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X)t it^trvK i^tif^tfoi vami w/ Kelt »«» 3*««A«« 7Kxvr±v ftuXKrrx 

Xenophon- 



i HE a(ftive and powerful mmd of Cowper wanted no 
long interval of r^ft after finifhing the work of five labo- 
rious years. On the contrary, he very foon began to 
feel, that regular hours of mental exertion were eiTen- 
tially requifite to his comfort and welfare. 

That extraordinary proficient m the knowledge of hu- 
man nature, Lord Bacon, has inferted in his lift of arti- 
cles conducive to health, (for his own ufe) one article, 
that may appear, at firft fight, little Iiiited to ftich a pur- 
pofe, " Heroic defires !" If we underftand by this ei- 
preflion what he probably intended, a conftant inclina- 
tion and care to employ cur faculties fervently and 
Aeadily on fome grand objefl cf lauduble purfuit, per- 
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lo LIFE OF COWPER. 

haps the whole Materia Medica could have furniflied hint 
with notliing fo likely to promote the prefervation of 
health ; efpecially in a frame diftinguiihed by nerves of 
the moft delicate and dangerous fenfibility. 

Cowper was himfelf aware of this truth, and he was 
looking deliberately around him for fome new literary 
object of magnitude and importance, when his thoughts 
were dire<5ted to Milton, by an unexpected application 
from die literary merchant with whom he had corref. 
ponded, occafionally, for fome years : and with whom 
his acquaintance, though confined to letters of bufinefs, 
had ripened into a cordial efleem. 

The great Author of the Rambler (intimately ac- 
quainted with all the troubles that are too apt to attend 
the votaries of literature) has faid, ^* That a bookfeller 
is the only Maecenas of the modem world.** Without 
aflenting to all the eulogy and all the fatire implied in 
this remarkable fentiment, we may take a pleafure in 
obferving, that in the clafs of men fo magnificently and 
fportively commended, there are feveral individuals, 
each of whom a w^riter of the moft delicate manners and 
exalted mind, may juftly efteem as a pleafmg affociate, 
and as a liberal friend. 

In this light Cowper regarded his bookfeller, Mr. 
Johnfon, to whom he had literally given the two vol- 
umes of his Poems, with tliat modeft and generous fim- 
plicity of fpirit, which formed a ftriking part of his char- 
adler. He entertained no prefumptuous ideas of their 
pecuniary value ; and when the juft applaufe of the 
world had fufficiently proved it, he nobly declined the 
idea of refuming a gift, which the probity of his mer- 
chant would have allowed him to recall. He was, 
however, fo pleafed by this, and by fubfequent proofs of 
liberality in the conducfl of Mr. Johnfon, that on being 
folicited by him to embark in the adventure of preparing 
a 'magnihQQXil edition of Milton, he readily entered into 
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the proje^ ; and began thpfe admirable tranllations 
from the Latin and Italian poetry of Milton, which I 
haver formerly mentioned in print, and to which I hope 
to render more juftice, by a plan of devoting them to. 
the purpofe of railing a Monument to their Author : — 
A plan upon which I fhall apply to the favour of the 
pijiblic in tlie.clofe of thefe volumes. 

As it is to ; Milton that I am in a great meafure ia* 
debted for wjiat I mufl ever regard, as a fignal bleffing, 
the friendlhip of Co,wper ! the reader will pardon me 
for dwelling a little on the circumllances that produced 
it : circum^baQces which often, lead . me to repeat thofe 
fweet verfes of my friend on the cafual origin of our 
moA valuable attachments i 

Myfterious are his ways, whofe power 
Brings forth that unexpe(5ied hour, 
When minds, that never met before, 
Shall meet, unite, and part no more : 
It is th* allotment of the ikies, 
The hand of the Supremely Wife, 
That guides and governs our aiFedlions, 
And plans and orders our connexions. 

Thefe charming verfes ftrike with peculiar force on my 
heart, when I recolle<5l, that it was an idle endeavour to 
make us enemies, which gave rife to our intimacy, and 
that I Was providentially conducted to Wefton at a fea- 
tcfn when my prefence there aflForded peculiar comfort to 
my aflPedionate friend, under the prefFure of a domeftic 
afilidlion, which threatened to overwhelm his very tender 
fpirits. 

The entreaty of many perfons, whom I wifhed to 
oblige, had engaged me to write a Life of Milton, be- 
fore I 'had the flighteft fufpicion that my work could 
interfere with the proje&s of any matv \ bwx.l'^nc&feo^ 
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furprized and concerned in hearing that I was repteferit* 
ed in a newfpaper, as an antagonifl of Cowper. 

I hnmediately wrote to him on the fubjed, and our 
correfpondence foon endeared us to each other, in no com- 
mon degree. Tlie feries of hiis letters to me I value not 
only as memorials of a moft dear and honourable friend- 
fhip, but as exquifite examples of epiftolary excellence. 
My pride might affuredly be gratified by inferting them 
all> as I have been requefted to do^ in this publication ; 
but, I truft, I am influenced by a proper fenfe of duty 
towards my dear departed friend, in withholding them, 
at prefent, from the eye of the public. The truth is, I 
feel that the extreme fenlibility of my affedtionate correC* 
pondent, led him, very frequently, to fpeak of me in fuck 
terms of tender partiality, that the world mufl not be 
expedled to forgive him for fb overrating even the merit 
of a friend, till that friend is fharing with him the hal- 
lowed reft of grave. In the mean time my readers, I 
hope, will approve my confining myfelf to fuch a felec* 
tion from them, as appears to me neceflary for the com- 
pletion of this narrative ; which I feize every opportuni- 
ty of embelTifhing with numerous letters to his other 
correfpondents. 

It is time to refume the feries of fuch letters ; and lA 
doing fo I embrace, with a melancholy gratification, an 
opportunity of paying tender refpe<5l to the memory o£ a 
fcholar and a poet, who in 179I9 folicited and obtained 
the regard of Cowper, and faw him for the firft time at 
Eartham in the following year. — I fpeak of the late Pro- 
feffor of Poetry, the Reverend James Hurdis 5 a man 
whofe deatli muft be lamented as peculiarly unfeafoa* 
able, did not piety faggeft to the perfons moft deeply af- 
fli(fled, by a lofs fb little expeded, that it is irrational and 
irreligious to repine at thofe decrees of Heaven, whicb 
fummon to early beatitude the moft deferving of its fer- 
rants^ As tills e.Temi)lary divine was lendexVj Vdo^x^t^ 



bffeverU accoinpliflied fifters» it nmjbt lioped( thBtHit> 
collected works will be r^ublifhed hy fame member ofr 
Us iamily, with a memorial of the learned,' elegant, and 
moral writer, adapted to the extoit and variety of his 
merit. My intercourfe with him was brief indeed, but 
terminated with expreffion* of kindnefty when every kind 
fyllable derives an affeding power, from the approach of 
death. I had applied to him, requefllng the fight of 
letters that I knew he had been lon^ in the habit of re- 
ceiving from Cowper : my application, to my furprife 
and concern, found him finking into a fktal illnefs ; but 
he kindly intimated to a beloved After, a wift to comply 
with ray requeft. To the fidelity of her affection to* 
Wards a deferving brother, I am indebted for the papers 
which I wilhed to iee ; and from which I have madefuch 
afele6tion,as I deem moft confiftent wiih the regard I owe^ 
to both the departed poets. — ^Their reciprocal efteem will 
refied honour on both ; and -it is particularly pleafitig to . 
obferve the candid and liberal fpirit with which Cowper 
attended to the wifhes and encouraged the exertions of a ' 
young and modeft writer, who was juftly ambitious of 
his applaufe. 

The date of his firft letter to the author of the Vil- 
kge Curate, appears to claim an earlier place in this 
work ; but a variety of circumftances confpired to fix 
it here. 

LETTER I. 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

Weston, March, 6, J^79J. 
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I HAVE always entertained, and have oc- 
cafiotxally at<>wed, a great degree of refpedt for the abil* 
ities of thei unknown author of the Village Curate, un- 
known at that time, but now well-known, and not to me 
onljr, bat to many. For before 1 was f avoxiTedm\l\^^>» 

B 2 
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obKging Rtter^!I knaw your name, your plaee of abod(^ 
3^our profeifion, andrfiat you had four fifters ; all which I 
Itamed neither from our booklellery nor from any of his* 
connexions : you will' perceive, t^ereforey> that you are 
no longer an author incognito. The writer, indeed, o£ 
raa&y padTages, that have fallen from your pen, could not^ 
long continue fo. Let^ genius, true genius, conceal it<-^ 
felf where it may, we may fay of it, as* the yoUng man- 
in Terence of his beautiful miftrefs-^<< Diu latere notk 
potefi:' 

I am obliged Uy you for your kind offers of iervice, and 
will not fay that I ihall not be troublefome to you here^ 
after y but at prefent I have no need to be fa. I have 
within thefe two days given the very lad ftroke of my 
pen to my long tranilation, and what will be my next 
career I know not. At any rate we {hall not, I hope^^ 
hereafter be known to each other as- poets only : for 
your writings have made me ambitious of a nearer ap*- 
proadito you. Your door, however, wiU never be open-- 
ed to me. My fate and fortune have combined with na-^ 
tnral difpofition, to draw a circle round me which I can- 
not pals V nor have I been more than tliirteen miles from, 
home thefe twenty years, and fo for very feldom. But 
you are a yoimger man, and therefore, may not be quite 
fo immoveable v in which cafe fhould you chooie at any 
time to move Wefton-ward, you will always find me hap^ 
py to receive you ; and m* the mean time I remain witL 
much refpe^. 

Your molt obedient fervant, critic^ i^nd friaid, 

W. C. 

P. S. I wifh to know what you mean to do with Sir 
Thomas.* For though I expreffed doubts about his 
theatrical poiiibilities, I think him a very refpeftable per* 
fon, and with fome improvement well worthy of being 
introduced to the public. 

f Sit Thomas More, a Tri^cd^« 



LITE OF COWPER. t^ 

LETTER It 

To the Rev. Mr, HURDIS. 

Weston, June 13, ijgu 

ttY DEAR StR» 

I OUGHT to have thanked you for your 
agreeable and entertaining letter much fooner : but 1 
have many correfpondents who will not be faid, nay j and 
have been obliged of late to give my laft attentions to 
Homer. The very laft indeed, for yefterday I difpatched 
to town, after revifing them carefully, the proof fheets of 
fttbfcribers* names ; among which I took fpecial notice of * 
your*s, and am much obliged to you for it. We have 
contrived, or rather my bookfeller and printer have con* 
trived (for they have never waited a moment forme) to 
publifh as critically at the wrong time, as if my whole 
intereft and fuccefs had depended on it* March, April, 
and May, faid Johnfon to me in a letter that I received 
from him in February, are the beft months for publication^ 
There/ore now it is determined that Homer fhall come out 
on the firft of July ; that is to fay, exa^y at the mohient 
when, except a few lawyers, not a creature will be left 
in town who will ever care one farthing about him. To 
which of thefe two friends of mine I am indebted for this 
management, I know not. It does not pleafe, but I 
would be a philofopher as well as a poet, and therefore 
make no complaipl or grumble at all about it. You, I 
prefume, have had dealings with them both — ^how did 
they manage for you ? And if as they have for me, how 
did you behave under it ? Some who love me, complain 
that I am too paffive ; and I (hould be glad of an op* 
portunity to juftify myfelf by your example. The faft 
is, (hould I thunder ever fo loud, no efforts of that fort 
wiU dvail me now ; tljerefore like a good ecoxkOicii&. oS. 
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xny bolts, I chooie to referve tliem for more profitable oc- 
eafions. 

I am glad to find that jour amufements have bjeen fo 
fimilar to mine ; for m this inftance top I feemed to have 
need of fomebodj to keep me in countenance, efpecially 
in .myr attention and attachment to animals. All the no- 
tice that we lordjs of the creation vouchfafe to beftowt on 
the creatures, is generally to abufe them ; it is well, there- 
fere, that here and there a man ihould be found a little., 
womanifh, or perhaps a little childifh in this matter, who 
will make fome amends, by killing and coaxing, and 
laying them in one's bofom. You remember the little 
ewe lamb, mentioned by the prophet Nathan : the proh- 
€t perhaps invented the tale for the fake of its application 
to David's confcience ; but it is more probable, that God. 
infpired him wil^ it for that purppfe. If he did, it 
amounts to a proof, that he does not overlook, but on the 
contrary, much notices fuch little partialities and kind- 
nefies to his Jumb creatures, as we, becaufe we articulate^ 
are pleafed to call them. 

Your fitters are fitter to judge than I, whether aflem- 
bly-rooms are the places, of all others, in which the la- 
dies may be ftudied to mod advantage. I am an old 
fellow, but I had once my dancing days, as you have 
now, yet I could never find that I learned half fo much 
of a woman's real charadler by dancing with her, as by 
converfing with her at home, where I could obferve her 
behaviour at the table, at the fire fide, and in all the try- 
ing circumftancfes of domeftic life. We are all good when 
Y^e are pleafed, but fiie is the good woman who wants 
nbt a fiddle to fweeten her. If I am wrong, the young 
ladies will fet me right ; in the mean time I will not 
teaze you with graV^r arglimeftts on the fubjed, efpe- 
cially as I have a hope, that ye^rs, and the ftudy of 
the Scripture, and his Spirit, whofe word it is, will, in 
due time, bring you to my way of thinking. I am not 



i 
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tne of thofe fages who require that young men fhould 
be as old as themfelyes, before they have had time to 
befo^ 
With my love to your £air fillers, I remain, dear fir, 

Your's truly, W. C. 



LETTER IIL 
To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

Westow, Auguft 9, 1 791. 

MY DEAR lilt, 

I NEVER make a correfpondent wait for 
an aniwer through idlenefs or want of proper reiped for 
him ; but if I am filent, it is becaufe I am bufy, or not 
well, or becaufe I ftay till fomething occur that may 
make my letter, at lead a little better than mere blank 
paper. I therefore write fpeedily in reply to your's, being 
at prefent, neither much occupied, nor at all indifpofed^ 
nor forbidden by a dearth of materials* 

I wifh always when I have a new piece in hand, to be 
as fecret as you, and there was a time when I could be 
fo. Then I lived the life of a folitary, was not vifited 
by a fingle neighbour, becaufe I had none with whom I 
could a£bciate ; nor ever had an inmate. This was 
when I dwelt at Olney ; but fince I have removed to 
Weflon the cafe is different. Here I am vifited by all 
around me, and (ludy in a room expofed to all manner 
of inroads. It is on the ground floor, the room in which 
we dine, and in which I am fure to be found by all who 
feek me. They find me generally at my defk, and with 
my work, whatever it be, before me, unlefs perhaps I 
have conjured it into its hiding-place before they have 
had time to enter. This however is not always the cafe, 
and confequently fooner or later, I cannot fall to be de« 
tedecL Podibly you, who I fuppofe have a ttiu^ &.\)A^^ 
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would find it impradlicable to attend to any thing-^clofe^ 
ly in an apartment expofed as mine» but ufe has made it 
familiar to me, and fo familiar, that neither fervants go- 
ing and coming diiconcert me, nor even if a lady> with 
an oblique glance of her eye, catches two or tliree lines 
of my Mss. do I feel myfelf inclined to blufh, though 
naturally the fhyeft of mankind. 

You did well, I believe, to cafhier the fubjed of which 
you give me a recital. It certainly wants thofe agre* 
fiiensy which ^re nQq^ffary to thQ fuccefs of any fubjecfl in 
verfe. It is a curious ftory, and fo far as the poor young 
lady was concerned, a very affeding one ; but there is a 
coarfenefs in the chara<5ler of the hero diat would have 
fpoiled all. In facft, I find it myfelf a much eafier mat- 
ter to write, than to get a convenient theme to write on*: 

I am obliged to you for comparing me, as you go^. 
both with Popo and with Homer. It is impoffible in. any 
other way of management to know whether the tranflation 
be well executed or not, and if well, in what degree. It 
was in the courie of fuch a procefs that I firft becapiQ' 
diflatisfied with Pope. More than thirty years fmce, and 
when I was a young Templar, I accompanied htm with 
his original, line by line, through both poems. A fellow- 
ftudent of mine, a perfon of fine claflic tafte, joined him- 
felf with me in the labour. We were neither of usy as 
you may imagine, very diligent in our proper bufinefs. 

I fhall be glad if my reviewers, whofoever they may 
be, will be at the pains to read me as you do ; I want 
no praife that I am not entitled to, but of that to which 
I am entitled I fhould be loth to lofe a little, having 
worked hard to earn it. 

I wpuld heartily fecond the Bifhop of Salifbury in 
recommending to you a clofe purfuit of your Hebrew 
fbadies, were it not that I wifli you to publilh what I may 
imderftand. Do both, and I fhall be fatisfied.. 
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Ydtir rdmarks, ifi I may but receive them fbonenoi^ 
to ferve me in cafe of a new edition, will be. extremely 
welcome. 

W. C. 



LETTER IV. 
To JOHNi JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, Auguft 9, 1791. 
My dearest Johnny, 

THE little that I hatre heard about Homer 
myfelf, has been equally, or more flattering than 

Dr. r 's intelligence, fo that I have good reafon to 

hope that I have not ftudied the old Grecian, and how 
to drefs him, fo long, and fo intenfely, to no purpoie. 
At prefent I am idle, both on account of my eyes, and 
becaufe I know not to what to attach myfelf in partic- 
ular. Many diflferent plans and projedls are recommend- 
ed to me. Some call aloud for original verfe, others for 
more tranflation, and others for other things. Provi- 
dence, I hope, will direft me in my choice, for other 
guide I have none, nor wifh for another. 

God blefs you, my dearefl Johnny. W. C# 



LETTER V, 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, Sept. 14, 1791. 
My dear friend, 

WHOEVER reviews me will in fa(5l have 

a laborious taik of it, in the performance of which he 

ought to move leifurely, and to exercife much critical dif- 

cemment. In the mean time my courage is kept up by 

tlie arrival of fueh teftimonies in my favour, as give me 
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die greateft pleafbie ; coming from quarters the moft 
rtfyt&ablt, I hare reaibn, therefbre, to hope that our 
periodical judges will not be very adverie to me, and 
diat perhaps they may eren favour me. If one man of 
tafte and letters is pkafed, another man fo qualified can 
.hardly be difpkafed, and if critics of a different defcrip- 
tion grumble, they will not however materially hurt me. 
You, who know how neceflary it is to me to be em- 
ployed, will be glad to hear that I have been called to a 
new literary engagement, and that I have not refufed it. 
A Milton that is to rival, and, if pofldble, to exceed in 
iplendor, Boydell's Shakfpeare, is in contemplation, and I 
am in the editor's office. Fufeli is the painter. My 
bufinefs will be to feled notes from others, and to write 
original notes, to tranflate the Latin and Italian poems, 
and to give a corredt teit. I Ihall have years allowed 
me to do it in. W. C 



LETTER VL 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Westom, 0<ftober 31, 1791. 
My dear Johnny, 

YOUR kind and aflFedionate letter well 
deferves my thanks, and (hould have had them long ago, 
had I not been obliged lately to give my attention to a 
mountain of unanfwered letters, which I have juft now 
reduced to a mole-hill ; your's lay at the bottom, and I 
have at laft worked my way down to it. 

It gives me great pleafure that you have found a houfe 
to your minds. May you all three be happier in it than 
the happieft that ever occupied it before you ! But my 
chief delight of all is to learn that you and Kitty are fo 
completely cured of your long and threatening maladies. 
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1 always thought highly of Dr. Kerr, but his extraordi- 
nary fttccefs in your two in^nces has even in^ired me 
widi an affedkion for himw 

My eyes are much better than when t wrote? lad, 
though feldom perfedly well many days together. At 
this ibafon of the year I catch perpetual colds, and (hall 
continue to do fo till I haVe got the better 6f tliat ten- 
demefs of habit with which the fummer never fails to 
affeft me. 

I am glad that you have heard well of my work in 
your country. Sufficient proofs have reached me from 
various quarters that I have not ploughed the field of 
Troy in vain. 

Were you here I would gratify you with an enumera- 
tion of particulars, but fince you are not, it muft content 
' you to be told that I have every reafon to be fatisfied. 

Mrs. Unwin, I think, in her letter to Coulin Balls, 
made mention of my new engagement. I have jufl: en- 
tered on it, and therefore can at prefent fay little about it. 

It is a very credible one in itfelf, and may I but acquit 
myfelf t)f it with fufficiency, it will do me honour. The 
commentator's part, however, is a nevi' one to me, and 
one that I little thought to appear in. 

Remember your promife that I fkall fee you In the 

fpring. 

The hall has been full of company ever fmce you went, 
and at prefent my Catharina is there £nging and play- 
ing like an angel. W. C. 

LETTER VIL 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efy 

November 14, i79i# 

♦ M.y DEA*. FRIEND, 

I HAVE waited and wifhed for your opin* 
ion with the feelings that l^elofig to thfi value IWn^ fet 
Vol. IL C 
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it, and am vexy fiappy to find it fo favourable. In my 
table-drawer I treafure up a bundle of fu£fragesy fent me 
.by thofe of whoie approbation I jvas moil ambitious, and 
ihall prefently infert your's among them. ' 

I know not why we ihould quarrel with compound 
epithets : it is certain, at leaft, they are as agreeable to 
the genius of our language, as to that of the Greek, 
which is fufficiently proved by their b^ing admitted into 
our common and colloquial diale<fl. Black-eyed, nut« 
brown, crook-ihank'd, hump-back'd, are all compound 
epithets, and, together with a thoufand other fuch, are 
ufed continually, even by thofe who profefs a diflike to 
fvich combinations in poetry. Why then do they treat 
with fo much familiarity, a thing that they fay difgufts 
them I I doubt if they could give this queftion a rea- 
fonable anfwer ; unlefs they ihould anfwer it4>y confeiF- 
ing themfelves unreafons^le. 

I have made a confiderable progreis in the tranflatipn 
of Milton*s Latin Poems. I give them, as opportunity 
offers, all the variety of mealiire that I can. Some I 
render in heroic rhyme, fome in ftanzas, fome in feveuf 
and Tome in eight fyllable meafure, and fome in blank 
verfe. They will all together, Thope, make an agreeable 
mifcellany for the Englifh reader. They are certainly 
good in themfelves, and cannot fail to pleafe, but .by the 
fault of their tranflator. 

. W.C. 



LETTER VllI/ 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS; 

Weston, December lo, 1791* 

MY DEAR SIR, 

I AM obliged to you for wifliingf tha^.I 
were employed in fome original. Work rather than In 
tranflation. To tell you the truth, I am of your mind ; 
and unlefs I cpuld find another Homer, I (hall promife 
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(I believe) and vow, when I have done with Milton^ nev- 
er to tranflate again. But my veneration for our great 
countryman is equal to what I feel for the Grecian ; 
'and confequently I am happyi and feel myfelf honoura- 
bly employed whatever I do for Milton. I am now 
tranflating his Epitapiium Damonisf a paftoral in my judg- 
ment equal to any of Virgil's Bucolics, but of which Pr» 
Johnfbn (fo it pleafed him) fpeaks; as I remember, con- 
temptuoufly. But he who never faw any beauty in a 
rural fcene was not likely to have much tafte for a paf- 
toraL In pace quiefcat. 

I was charmed with your friendly offer to be my ad- 
vocate with the public ; ihould I want one,^ know not 
where I could find a better. The Reviewer in the^Gen- 
tleman's Magazine grows more and more civiL Should 
he continue to fweeten at this rate, as he proceeds, I 
know not what will become of all the little modefty I 
have left. I have availed myfelf of fome of his ilridlures, 
for I wifh to learn from every body. 



LETTER IX. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Y^BSTON, Dec. 21, 1791, 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

IT. grieves me, after having indulged a 
little hope that I might fee you in the holidays, to be 
obliged to difappoint myfelf. The occaiion too is fuch 
as will infure me your fympathy. 

On Saturday lafl, while 1 was at my deik near the . 
window, and Mrs. Unwin at the fire-fide oppolite to it, 
I heard het fuddenly exclaim, " Oh ! Mr. Cowper, 
don't let me fall !" I turned and faw her aftually fall- 
ing, together with her chafr, and ftarted to her fide ^uft 
in time to prevent her. She was feixed Vvii ^L'TtfJ^sSL 
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giddinefsy which laded, though with fome abatement, the 
whole day, and was attended too with fome other very, 
very^ alarming fymptorns. At prefent, however, Ihe is re- 
lieved from the vertigo, and feems in all refpe<5ls better. 
She has been my faithful and aflfeftionate nurfe. for 
many years, and confequently has a claim on all my at- 
tentions. She has them, and will have them as long as 
Ihe wants them ; which will probably be at the beft, a 
confiderable time to come. I fed the (hock, as you may 
fuppofe, in every nerve. God grant that there may be 
no repetition of k. Another fuch a ftroke upon her 
would, I think, overfet me completely : but at J)refent I 
hold up bravely. 

W. C. 



LETTER X. 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

Weston, Feb. 21, 1792. 

MY DEAR SIR, 

MY obligations to you on the fcore of your 
kind and friendly remarks, demanded from me a much 
more expeditious acknowledgment of the numerous pac- 
quets that contained tliem ; but I have been hindered by 
many caufes, each of which you would admit as a fuflE- 
cient apology, but none of which I will mention, left> I 
fhould give too much of my paper to the fubjed. My 
acknowledgments are likewife due to your fair fifter, 
who has tranfcribed fo many fheets in fo neat a hand, 
and with fo much accuracy. 

At prefent I have no leifuie for Homer, but fhall cer- 
tainly find leifure to examine him with a reference to 
your ftri<5tures, before I fend him a fecond time to the 
printer. This I am at prefent unwilling to do, choofing 
rather to wait, if that may be, tiU 1 fti^V Vi^Lxe Mx^de.x^o\ie 
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the difcipline of all the Reviewers ; none cf'wkom have 
yet taken me inhand» the Gentleman's Mags^ine except- ^ . 
ed. By feyeral of his remarks I haye been benefited^ 
and fhall no doubt i>e benefited by the remarks of alL 

Milton at prefent engrofles me altogether* His Latin 
pieces I haye tranflated, and have begun with the Ital- 
ian. Thefe are few, an<I will not detain me long. I 
{hall then proceed immediately to deHberate upon, and 
to fettle ^e plan of my commentary, which I have hith- 
erto had but little time to confider. I look forward to 
it for this reafon, with fome anxiety. I truft at Wft, 
that this anxiety will ceafe, when I have onc^fatisfied 
myfelf about the beft manner of copdudlipg it. But af- 

. ter all, I feem to Year more^e labour to which it calls 
me, than any great difficulty, with which it is likely to 
be attended. To the labours of veriifying I have no ob-* 
jedion, but to the labours of criticifm I am new, and ap- 
prehend that I fhall find them wearifome. - < Should that 
.be the cafe, I fhall be dull, and mufl be contented td 
ihare the cenfure of being fo, with ahnoft all the com- 
mentators dlat have ever exifled. 

r have expe<Sed, but not wondered, that 1 have not re- 
ceived Sir Thomas More, and the other ms9^ you prom- 

y^d me ; because my filence has been fuch, c#nfidering . 

how loudly I was called upon to write, that you muil 

have concluded me either dead or dying, and did not 

choofe perhaps to trufl them to executors. 

W. C. 



LETTER XI. 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

Wbston, March 2, 1792. 

iDSAH SIR, * ' ^ ' 

I havovthis moment finifhed a comparifon 
c£ yowr remarks with my text, and fcdio fecS^^ xcv.'^ 
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obligations to your great accuracy and Idndnels, that I 
cannot deny myfdf the pleafUre of exprefling them imme- 
diately. I only wifh tljit inftead of reviling the two firfl: 
books of the Iliad, you could have found leifure to re- 
vife the whole two poems, fenfible how much my work 
would have benefited. 

♦ I have not always adopted your lines, though often, 
perhaps at leaft, as good as inj own ; becaufe there will 
and muft be diflSmilarity of manner between two fo ac- 
cuftomed to the pen as we are. But I have let few paf. 
fages go unamended, which you feemed to think excep- 
tionable ; and this not at all from comj>laifance : for in 
fuch a caufe I would not facriEce an iota on that princi- 
ple, but on clear convidbien. 

I have as yet heard nothing from Johnfon about the 
two MS s. you announce, but feel afliamed, that I fliould 
want -your letter to remind me of your obliging offer to 
infcribe Sir Thomas More to me, Ihould you refolve to 
publifh him. Of my confent to fuch a meafure you need 
not doubt. I am covetous of refpe(5t and honour from 
all fuch as you. 

Tame hare, at prefent, I have none. But to make 
amen'ds, I have a beautiful little fpaniel called Beau, to 
Vhom i will give the kifs your fifter Sally intended for 
the former. Unlefs fhe fhould command me to beftow 
k elfewhere, it fhall attend cm her diredions. 

I am going to take a laft dinner with a mbH agreeable 
family, who have been my only neighbours ever fince I 
have lived at Wefton. On Monday they go to London, 
and in the fummer to an eftate in Oxfordfhire, which is, 
to be their home in future. The occalion is not at all 
a pleafant one to me, nor does it leave me fpirits to add 
npore, than that I am, dear fir, 

Moft truly your's, . W. C 
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LETTER Xii. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

WEsxaN, March ii, 179^, 

MY DEAREST JoHNNY, 

YOU talk of primrofes, that you pulled on 
Candlemas day ; but what think you of me, who heard 
a nightingale on New-year'^s day ? Perhaps I am the on- 
ly man in England, who can boaft of fuch good fortune : 
good indeed ; for if it was at all an omen, it could not 
be an unfavourable one. The winter however is now 
making himfelf amends, and feems the more peeviih for 
having been encroached on at fo undue a feafon. Noth- 
ing lefs than a large illce out of the fpring will fatisfy 
him. 

Lady Hefketh left us yefterday. She intended indeed 
to have left us four days fooner : but in the evening be- 
fore the day fixed for her departure, Ihow enough fell 
to occafion juft fo much delay of it. 

We have faint hopes, that in the month of May we 
fhall fee her again. I know that you have had a letter 
from her, and you wiU no doubt have the grace not to 
make her wait long for an anfwer. 

We expe<ft Mr. Rofe on Tuefday. But he ftays with 
us only till the Saturday following. With him I Ihall 
have fome conferences on the fubjeift of Homer, refpe(5l- 
ing a new edition I mean, and fome perhaps on the fub- 
jeft of Milton ; On him I have not yet begun to com- 
ment, or even fix the time when I fhall. 
Forget not your promifed vifit I • 

W. C. 
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To the NIGHTINGALE, 

WKich the Author heai^ fing on New-year's-daj, 1799. 

WHENCE is it, that amaz'd I hear 

From yonder wither'd fpray, 
This foremoft morn of all the year. 

The melody of May. 

And why, fmce thoufands would be proud . 

Of fuch a favour fhewn, 
Am I feleded from the crowd. 

To witness it alone ! 

Sing'ft thou, fweet Philomel, to me, 

For that 1 alfo long 
Have pradlis'd in the groves like thee. 

Though not like thee in fong ? 

Or ftng'ft thou rather under force 

Of fome divine command, 
Commiflion'd to prefage a courfe 

Of, happier days at hand ? 

Thrice welcome then ! fof many a l<mg ' 

And joylefs year have I, 
As thou to-day, put forth my fong 

Beneath a wintry iky. 

But tliee no wintry ikies can hanD» 

Who only need'il to iing, 
To make e'en January charm, 

And ev'ry feafon fpring.. 

NOTE BY THI EDITOR. 

I annex to this letter the ilanzas that Cdnrper, eomptied on ^ 
wonderful incident here mentioned* 
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LETTER XIII. 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

We3ton, March 23, 1792* 

DEAR 8IR9 

I HAVE read your play carefully, and 
with great pleafure ; it feems now to be a performance 
that cannot fail to do you much credit. - Yet, unlefs my 
^memory deceives me, the fcene between Cecilia and 
Heron in th^ garden, has loft fomething that pleafed me 
much when I faw it firft ; and I am tiot fure that you 
have not likewife obliterated an account of Sir Thomas's 
execution, that I found very pathetic. It would be 
ftrange if in theie two piarticulars, I fhould feem to mifs 
what never exifted 1 you will prefently know whether I 
am as good at remembering what I never faw, as I am 
at forgetting what I have feen. But if I am right, I 
cannot help recommending the omitted paffages to your 
reconfideration. If the play were defigned for reprefen- 
tation, I fhould be apt to diink Cecilia's firft fpeech rath- 
er too long, and fhould prefer to have it broken into dia- 
logue, by an interpofition now and then from one of lier 
fifters. But fiUce it is defigned, as I underftand, for 
the clofet only, that objedlion feems of no importance ; 
at no rate, however, would I expunge it ; becaufe it is 
both prettily imagined, and elegantly written. 

I have read your curfory remarks^ and am much pleaf- 
ed both with the ftyle and the argument. Whether the 
latter be new or not I am not competent to judge ; if it 
be, you are entitled to much praife .for the invention of 
it. Where otlier data are wanting to afcertain the time 
when an author of many pieces wrote each in particular, 
tliere can- be tfo better criterion by which to determine 
the point, than the more or lefs proficiency manifefted 
in the compofition. Of tlus pro&ck!n.cy, 'wVw^k^ *^ ^V 
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pears, an3 of thofe plays in which jt appears not, you 
feeno to me to have judged well and truly ; and confe- 
quently I apptove of your arrangement. 

I attended, as you defired me, in reading the charac* 
ter of Cecilia, to the hint you gave me concerning your 
Mer Sally, and give you joy of fuch a fifter. This, 
however, jiot exclufively of the reft, for though ifyey 
may. not all be Cecilias, I have a ib'ong perfuaiion that 
they are all very amiable. 

W. C. 



LETTER XIV. 

To Lady^HESKETH. 

The LoifGE, March 25, 1792. 

MY DEAREST COZ. 

MR. ROSE'S longer ftay than he at firft 
intended, was the occafion of the longer delay of my an- 
fwer to your note, as you may both have perceived by 
the date there^ and learned from his information. It 
was a daily trouble to me to fee it lying in the window- 
fdkt, while I Jcnew you were in expectation of its arrival. 
By this time I prefume you have feen Jiim, and have 
feen likewife Mr. Hayley's friendly letter and compli- 
mentary fonnet, as well as the letter of the honeft Qua- 
ker; all of which, at leaft the two former, l^fhall be 
glad to receive again at a fair opportunity. Mr. Hay- 
ley's letter flept fix weeks in Johnfon's cuftody. It was 
neceflary I fhould anfwer it without delay, and accord- 
ingly I anfwered it the very evening on which I received 
_ it, giving him -to underftand, among other things, how 
much vexation the bookfeller's* folly had coft ipe, who 
had detained it fo long ; efpecially on account of the dif- 
trefs that I knew \t muft have occafioned to him alfo. 
£fom hh reply, which the jelUTU of the ^oft brought 
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meil learn, that in the long interval of my non-corrct 
pondence) he had fufFered anxiety and mortification 
enough ; fo much, that I dare fay he made twenty vows 
never to hazard again either letter or compliment to an 
Unknown author. What, indeed, could he imagine' lefs» 
than that I meant, by fuch an ob(linate fUence, to tell 
him that I valued neither him nor his praifes, nor his 
profiered friendfhip ; in ihort, that I confidered him as a , 
rival, and therefore, like a true author, hated and defpifed 
him. He is now, however, convinced that I love him^ 
as indeed ^do, and I account him the chief acquifition 
that my own verfe has ever procured me. Brute (hould 
I be if I did not, for he promifes me every afliftance in 
his power. 

I have likewife a very pleafing letter from Mr. Park, 
which I wifh you were here to read ; and a very pleaf* 
ing poem that came inclofed in it for my revifal, written " 
when he was only twenty years of age, yet wonderfully 
well written, though wanting fome corredlion. . 

To Mr. Hufdis I return Sir Thomas More to-mor- 
row ; having revifed it a fecond time. He is now a 
very reipef^able figure, and will do my friend, who gives 
him to the public this fpring, confiderable credit. 

W. C 



LETTER XV. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

March 30, 1792. 

MY mornings, ever fince you went, have 
been given to my correfpondents ; this morning I have 
already written a long letter to Mr. Park, giving my 
opinion of his poem, which is a favourable 'one. I forget 
whether I (bowed it to you when you were here, and even 
whether I had then received it. He has genius and 
dehcate tafttf ; ^d if he were not an engraver, might 
be one of ourSrd bands in poetry. "VR , ^% 
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LETTER XVI. 
To SAMUEL ROSE,'Efq. 

Weston, April 5, 1792. 

YOU talk, my dear friend, as John Bunyan 
fays, like one that has the egg-ftiell ftill upon his head. 
You talk of the mighty favours that you have received 
from me, and forget entirely thofe for which I am in- 
debted to you ; but though you forget them, I fhall not, 
nor ever think that I have requited you, fo long as any 
opportunity prefents itfelf of rendering you the fm alleft 
fervice : fmall indeed, is all that I can ever hope to 
render. 

You now perceive, and fenfibly, that not without rea- 
fon I complained as I ufe to do, of thofe tirefome rogues 
tlie printers. Blefs ygurfelf that you have not two thick 
quartos to bring forth, as I had. My vexation was al- 
ways much increafed by this refle(5lion ; they. are every 
day, and all day long, employed in printing for fome- 
body, and why not for me ? This was adding mortifi- 
cation to difappointment, fo that I often loft all patience. 

The fufFrage of Docflor Robertfon makes more than 
amends for the fcurvy jeft pafled upon me by the wag 
unknown. I regard him not ^ nor, except for about two 
moments after I firft heard of his doings, have I ever 
regarded him. I have fomewhere a fecret enemy ; I 
know not for what caufe he fiiould be fo, but he, I im- 
agine, fuppofes that he has a caufe : it is well, however, 
to have but one ; and I will take all the care I can, not 
to increafe the number. 

I have begun my notes, and am playing the commen- 
tator manfully. The worft of it is that I am j^nticipat- 
ed in almoft all my opportunities to fhine by thofe who 
have ^one before jne. W. C. 
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LETTER XVII. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Westom, April 6, I792« 

MY DEAR FRIEND) 

GOD grant diat this friendfliip of cur's may 
he a comfort to us all the reft of our days, in a world 
where true friendfhips are rarities, and efpecially where 
fuddenly formed they are apt foonto terminate ! But as 
I faid before, I feel a difpofition of h^art toward you, 
that I never felt for one, whom I had never feen ; and 
tliat fhall prove itfelf, I tnift, in the event, a propitious 
omen. 

Horace fays fomewhere, though I may quote it amifs, 
perhaps, for I have a terrible memory, 

Utrumque noftrum incredibili mode 
Confentit aftrum. 

* * * Our Jiars confent, at leaft have had an influence 
fomewhat fimilar in another and more important ar- 
ticle.—^—* * * 

It gives me the fincereft pleafure that I may hope to 
fee you at Weflon ; for as to any migrations of mine, 
they mufti I fear, notwithftanding the joy I fhould feel 
in being a gueft of your's, be ftill confidered in the light 
of impoffibilities. Come then, my friend, and be as wel- 
come, as tlie country people fay here, as the flowers in 
May ! I am happy, as I fay, in the expecflation ; but the 
fear, or rather the jconfbioufnefs, that I fliall not anfwer 
on a nearer view, makes it a tremblmg kind of happi- 
nchf and a doubtful. 

After that privacy, which I have mentioned above, I 
went to Huntingdon ; foon after my arrival there, I took 
up my quarters at the houfe of the Rev. Mr. Unwin ; 
Hived with him while he livedj and evei f\w:t\C\s i^a^x^v 

Vol. IL J) 
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have lived with his widow. Her, therefore, you will 
find miflrefs of the houfe ; and I judge of you amifs, or 
\o\^ will find her juft fucH as you would wi(h. To me fhe 
has been often a nurfe, and invariably the kindeft friend, 
through a thoufand adverfities that I have had to grap- 
ple with in the courfe of almoft thirty years. I thought 
it better to introduce her to you thus, than to prefent her 
to you at your coming, quite a ftranger. 

Bring with you any books that you think maty be ufe- 
ful to my commentatorfhip, for, with you for an inter- 
preter, I fhall be afraid of none of them. And in truth, 
if you think that you fhall want them, you muft bring 
books for your own ufe alfo ; for they are an article, 
with which I am hetnoujly unprovided : being much in the 
condition of the man, whofe library Pope, defcribes, as 

No mighty ftore ! 
His own works neatly bound and little more 1 

You fiiall know how this has come to pafs hereafter. 

Tell me, my friend, are your letters in your own hand- 
writing ? If fo, I am in pain for your eyes, left by fuch 
frequent demands upon tliem I fbould hurt them. I had 
rather write you three letters for one, much as I prize 
your letters, than that fliould happen. And now, for the 
prefent, adieu — I am going to accompany Milton into- 
the lake of fire and brimftone, having juft begun my an- 
notations. W. C. 



LETTER XVIIL 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

/ Weston, April 8, 1792,. 

MY DfiAR SIR, 

YOtJR entertaining and pleafant letter, 

refemblihg in that refpedl all that I receive from you, 

deferved a more expeditious anfwer, and fhould have had 

what it fo well deferved, had it not reached me at a time 

vrhea, deeply in debt to all my corTeipoTvd!&\\Xs>\\v3^^Vx- 



r 
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ters to write witliout number ; like autumnal leaves that 
ftrew the brooks — in Vailombrofa — the unanfwered farra- 
go lay before me» If I quote at all, you muft expert 
me henceforth to quote none but Milton, fince for a long 
time to come I iliall be occupied with him only. 

I was much pleafed with the extr^<fl you gave me 
from your fifter Eliza's letter ; (he writes very elegant- 
ly, and (if I might fay it without leeming to flatter you) 
I fhould'fay much in the manner of her brother. It is 
well for your filler Sally that gloomy Dis is already a 
married man, elfe perhaps finding her, as he found Pro- 
ferpine, ftudying botany in the fields, he might traniport 
■her to his own flowerlefs abode, where all her hopes of 
improvement in that fcience would be at an end forever. 

What letter of the loth of December is that which 
you fay you have not yet anfwered ? Confider it is April 
now, and I never remember any thing that I write half 
jfb long. But perhaps it relates to Calchas, for I do re- 
member that you have not yet fumifhed me with the 
fecret hillory of him and his family, which I demanded 
from you. Adieu. Your's moft fincerely, 

w. a 

I rejoice that you are fo well with the learned Bifhop 
of Sarum, and well remember how he ferreted the ver- 
min Lauder out of all his hidings, when I was a boy at 
Weftminifter. 

I have not yet fhidied with your laft remarks before 
me, but hope foon to find an opportunity. 



LETTER XIX. 

To Lady THROCKMORTON- ' 

April 16, 1792* 

r MY DEAR LADY FROG. 

I THANK you fot youi \eXXia:, ^.^ ^^^x. 
^ % was (bort, and as fweet as good tieviii cQviJA txvsJ^^ 



♦. 

4 



4< LIFE OF COWPEJL . 

k* Yon encourage a hope that has made me happy ever 
iince I have entertained it. And if my wiflies can haften 
the event, it will not be long fuipended. As to your 
jealoufy, I mind it not> or only to be pleafed with it : I 
ihall fay no more on the fubjetft at prefent than this, that 
.of all ladies living, a certain lady, whom I need not 
same, would be the lady of my choice for a certain gen- 
tleman, were the whole fex fubmitted to my eledion. 
What a delightful anecdote is that which you tell me 

,jtf a young lady deteded in the very ad of dealing our 
.Catharina's praifes : is it poffible that fhe can furvive 
the fhame, tlie mortification of fuch a difcovery ? Can 
ihe ever fee the fame company again, or any company 
that fhe can fuppofe, by the remoteft pofllbility, may 
have heard the tidings ? If fhe can, fhe inuft have an afl 

. furance equal to her vanity. A lady in London ftole 
my fong on the Broken Rofe, or rather would have flol- 
en and have pafTed it for her own. But fhe too was un- 
fortunate in her attempt ; for there happened to be a 
female coufin of mine in company, who knew that I had 
written it. It is very flattering to^ a poet's pride, thpt 

, the ladies fhould thus hazard every thing for the fake of 
appropriating his verfes. I may fay with Milton, "that 
I am fallen on evil tongues^ and evil daysy^ being not only 
plundered of that which belongs to me, bu t, being charg-« 
ed with that which does not. Thus it feems, (and I 
have learned it from more quarters than one) that a re- 
port is, and has been fometime current in this and the 
neighbouring counties, that though I have given myfelf 
the air of declaiming againft die flave trade in the Tafk, 
I am in reality a friend to it ; and laft night I received a 
letter from Joe Rye, to inform me, that I have been much 
traduced and, calumniated on this account. Not know- 
ing how I could better, or more efFedually, refute the 
fcandal, I have this morning fent a copy to the North- 

. ampton paper, prefaced by a.fhort letter to the printer, 
^(^ifymg the occafion. The vjetfea 2ac^ va. Vw^^ 5^ 
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Mr. Wilberforce, and fufficiently expreflSve of my prefent 
fentiments on the fubjedl. You are a wicked fair one 
for difappointiiig us of. our expe<fted viflt, and tlierefore 
out of mere fpite I will not infert them. I have been 
very ill thefe ten days, and for the fame fpite's fake will 
not tell you what has ailed me. But left you fliould die 
of a fright, I will have the mercy to tell you that I am 
recovering. 

Mrs. G , and her little ones are gone, but your 

brother is ftill here. He told me, that he had fonife-'dxi- 
peiflations of Sir John at Wefton ; if he comes,*! fliall 
inoft heartily rejoice once more to fee him at a table fo 

many years his own.* 

W. C. 



SONNET. 

To WILLIAM WILBERFORCE, Efq. 

THY country, Wilberforce, with ju ft dirdam. 

Hears thee, by cruel men and impious, caird 

Fanatic, for thy zeal to looie th' enthralled 

From exile, public fale, and fTav'ry*s chain.. 

Friend of tlie poor, the wrong' d, the fetter-galPd^ 

Fear not left labour fuch as thine be vain f 

Thou haft achieved a part ; haft gain'd the ear 

Of Britain's Senate to thy glorious caufe ; 

Hope fmiles, joy iprings, and though cold caution paafe 

And weave delay, die better hour is near. 

That fhall remunerate thy toils fevere 

By peace for Afric, fencM with Britifh laws. 

Enjoy what tliou haft won, efteem and love 

From all the juft on earthy and all the bleft above !: 

D 2 ; 

• NOTE BY THK EDITOR. 
The followihg Sonnet, not printed In the collcded worEs of CoVP*. 
jt's, is i^poem that ht alludcii t&rvi Uua kVX«c» 
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LETTER XX. X 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Thb LoDqs> May 5, I792# 
;rf January Storm. 

MY DEAREST C02. 

I REJOICE, as thou t^onably fupf>ofeft 

^mmt to doy in the matrimonial news <:ommunicated in 

. }[pur laft. Not that it \<ras altogether news to me* for 

twice I had Feceived broad hints of it vfrom lady Frog* 

by letter, and feyeral times viva voce while fhe was here* 

f But Jhe enjoined me fecrecy as well as you, and you know 

that all iecrets are fafe with me ; fafer far than the winds 

in t^e b^gs of ^olus. I know not in faA the lady whom 

it wojuld give me more pleafure to call Mrs. Courteney, 

than the lady in queftion ; partly becaufe I know her, 

but eipecially becaufe I know hex to be all thut I can 

wifh in a neighbour. 

I have often obferred, that there is a regular alterna- 
tion of good and evil in the lot of men, fo that a favour- 
able incident may be confidered as the harbinger of an 
unfavourable one» and vice ver/J. Dr. Madan's experi- 
ence witneiTes to the truth of this obfervation. One day 
he gets a broken head, and the next a mitre to heal it* 
I rejoice that he has met with fo effedual a cure, though 
my joy 13 not unmingled with concern ; for till now I 
I hadfome hope of feeing him, but fmce I live in the 
north, and his epifcopal call is in the weft, that is a grati- 
ficatton, I fuppofe, which I mud no longer look for. 

My fonnet, which I fent you, was printed in the North- 

almpton paper laft week ; and this week it produced me 

, a complimentary one in the fame paper, which ferved to 

convince me at leaft by the niatter of it, that my own 

was not publiihed wi;hQUt occaAoO} aud that it bad an- 

/wered its pvarpots. 
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My cpxT^pondence with Hayley proceed brilLIj^ and 
is very a£fedionate on both fides. I expe^ him here in 
about a fortnight, and >i[ifli heartily, vrith Mrs. Unwin, 
that you would give him a meeting* I have promi&d 
him, indeed, that he ihall find us alone, but yon are one 
of the family. 

I wifli much to print the following lines in one of the 
daily papers. Lord S's* vindication of the poor f yjprit 
in the affair of cheit-fing» has confirmed me in the belief 
that he has been injurioufiy treated, and I think it an fidt 
merely of juftice to take a little notice of him. 

To WARREN HASTINGS, Efq. 
By aa oU SchoolnlBUow of i^ at WdbBinfter. 

Hastings ! I knew thee young, and of a mind ' 
While young, humane, converfable and kind j 
Nor can I well believe thee, gentle tben^ 
Now grown a villain, and the worfi of mm. 
But rather fome iufpe^, who have opprefs'd 
And worried thee, as not themfelves the hefi. 

If tliou will take the pams to fend them to thy news- 
monger, I hope thou wilt do well. Adieu. 

W.C. 

LETTER XXir. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

May 20, 1792. 

MY DEAREST OF ALL JofltlNrS, 

I AM not forry, that yeur ordination is 
poflponed. A yearns learning and wifdom, added to 
your prefent flock, will not be more than enough to 
fatisfy the demands of your fundion. Neither am I ibr- 
ry that you find it difficult to fix your thoughts to the 
ferious point at all times. It proves at leaft^ that ^o\i 
MttemptaadwUbtQ^doiti a]uiibe£eaceg<(^tlxa!SX^^o^ 



^ 
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Wo to thofe who enter on the miniflry of the gofpel 
without having previoufly afked, at leaf}, from God, a 
mind and fpirit fuited to their occupation, and whofe ex- 
perience never diHers from itfelf ; becaufe they are al- 
ways alike vain, light, and inconfiderate. It is, there- 
fore, matter of great joy to me to hear you complain of 
levity, and fuch it is to Mrs. Unwin. She is, I thank 
God, tolerably well, and loves you. As to the time of 
your journey hither, the fooner after June the better ; 
till then we fhall have coihpany. 

I forget not my debts to your dear"fifter, and your 
aimt Balls. Greet them both with a brother's kifs, and 
place it to my account. I will write to them when Mil* 
ton, and a thoufand other engagements will give me 
leave. Mr. Hay ley is here on a vifit. We have form- 
ed a friendfhip that I truft will lall for life, and render 
us an edifying example to all future poets. 
Adieu i lofe no time in coming after the time mentioned^ 

w. a 



The reader is informed by the clofe of the laft letter^ 
that I was at this time the gueft of Cowper. Our meet- 
iug, fo fingularly produced, was a fource of reciprocal 
delight ; we looked cheerfully forward to the unclouded 
enjoyment of many fecial and literary hours. 

My hoft, though now in his fixty-firft year, appeared 
as happily exempt from all the infirmities of advanced 
lifp, as friendfhip could wiih him to be ; and his more 
elderly companion, -not, materially oppreffed by tlie age 
of feventy-two> discovered a benevolent alertnefs of char- 
ader that feemed ta promtfe a continuance t)f their ^o- 
meftic comfort. Their reception of me was kindnefsit* 
felf : — ^I was enchanted to find that the manners and 
converfattott of Cowper refcmWed his poetry, charming 
by unafieAed elegance^ and the graces of a benevolent 
/pmt» I looktd with affe^uaxe ^^i^i^qxv ^^ ^l^a£> 



LIFE OF eOWPER. ,41 

ure on the ladj, who, having ^voted her life and for- 
tune to the fervice of this tender and fublime genius, in 

. watching over him with maternal vigilance through many 
years of the darkell calamity, appeared to be now enjoy* 
ing a reward juftly due to the nobleft exertions of £:iend- 
fhip, in contemplating the health and the renown of the 

. poet, whom fhe had the happinefs to preferve. 

It feemed hardly pofllble to furvey human nature in 

, a more touching, and a more fatisfadory, point of view. 
— Tjieir tender attention to each other, their fmiple de- 
vout gratitude"fcr the mercies wliich they had experienc- 
ed together, and their confiant, but una£Fe6led, propenfi- 
ty to imprefs on the mind and heart of a new friend the 
deep fenfe, which they inceffantly felt, of their mutual 
obligations to each other, afforded me very lingular grati- 
fication ; which my reader will conceive the more forci- 

. bly, when he has perufed the following exquifite fonnet, 
addrelTed by Cowper to Mrs. Unwin* 



SONNET. 

Mary ! I want a lyre with other firings ; 

Such aid from heaven, as fome have feign'd they drew! 

An eloquence fcarce given to mortals, new. 

And undebas'd by praiie of meaner things ! 

That ere through age or wo I fhed my wings, 

I may record thy worth, with honour due. 

In verfe as mufical, as thou art true, 

Verfe, diat immortalizes whom it fmgs ! 

But thou haft little need : There is a book, 
By feraphs writ, with beams of heavenly lightp 
On which the eyes of God not rarely look ; 
A chronicle of a(5tIons, juft and bright ! 

There all thy deeds, my faithful Mary, (hine, 

And fmee thoa own'ft tliat praife, 1 fpare \5ae«i tc^fe« 
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The delight that I derived from a perfe<5l view of the 
Virtues, the talents, and the prefent domeftic enjoyments 
of Cowper, was fuddenly overcaft by the darkeft and 
mod painful anxiety. 

After pafling our mornings in focial fludy, we ufually 
walked out together at noon. In returning from one of 
our rambles, around the pleafant village of Wefton, we 
were met by Mr. Greatheed, an accomplilhed Minifter of 
the gofpel, who refides at Newport-Pagnel, and whom 
" Cowper defcribed to me in terms of cordial efleem. 

He came forth to meet us, as we drew near the houfe, 
and it was foon vifible from his countenance and man- 
ner, that he had ill news to impart. After the mo ft ten- 
der preparation that humanity could devife, he acquaint- 
ed Cowper that Mrs. Unwin was under the immediate 
preiTure of a paralytic attack. 

My agitated friend rufhed to the fight of the fufferer : 
— He returned to me in a ftate that alarmed me in the 
higheft degree for his faculties : — His firft fpeech to me 
was wild in the extreme : My anfwer would appear lit- 
tle lefs fo ; but it was addrefTed to the predominant fan- 
cy of my unhappy friend, and with the blefling of Heaven 
it produced an inftantaneous calm in his troubled mind. 

From that moment he refted on my friendfhip, wi^ 
fuch mild and cheerful confidence, that his affectionate 
fpirit regarded me as fent providentially to fupport him 
in a feafon of the fevereft afllldion. 

A very fortunate incident enabled me to cheer him by 
a little fhew of medical affiflance in a form that was 
highly beneficial to his compafHonate mind, whatever its 
real influence might be on the palfiei limbis of our in- 
terefting patient. 

Having^ formerly provided myfelf with an ^ electrical 

apparatus, for the purpofe of applying it medicinally to- 

counteract a continual tendency to inflammation in the 

e/es, I had ufed it occafionaUy (for fe^ex^il gears'! iutry- 

^i£^* to relieve various maladies miay lu^vc Ti^V^iN:i^\x\^ \ 
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often^ indeedy with no fticcefs, but now and then with 
the happieft effecft. I wifhed to try this powerful, though 
uncertain, remedy on die prefent occafton j and inquired 
moft eagerly if the village of Wefton could produce an 
eledlrical machine. — It was hardly to be expeded ; but 
it fo happened, that a worthy inhabitant of Wefton ; a 
man whom Cowper regarded for uncommon gentlenefs 
of manners, and for an ingenious mind, pofTefled exadly 
fuch an apparatus as we wanted, which he had partly 
conftru<5led himfelf. 

This good man, Mr. Socket, was abfent from the vil- 
lage, but his wife, for whofe relief the apparatus had been 
originally formed, moft readily lent it to her fuffering 
neighbour. With this feaibnable aid, feconded by medi- 
cines probably more efficacious, from a phyfician (of 
confummate (kill and benevolence, united to the moft faf- 
cinating manners) whon^ jf was then fo happy as to reck- 
on in the lift of my living friends, Mrs. Unwin was 
gradually reftored. 

But tlie progrefs of her recovery, and its influence on 
the tender ipirits of Cowper, will fufticiently appear in 
the following letters. — I fhall have a mournful pleafure 
in adding to thefe a few verfes, in which the gratitude of 
Cowper has celebrated, moft tenderly, the kindnefs of 
the late Dr. Auftin, the phyfician to whom I have al- 
luded, and whofe memory is moft defervedly dear to me. 
The extreme tendemefs of Cowper is indeed very forci- 
bly difplayed in that generous excefs of praife, with wiich 
he ipeaks of my fervices on his fudden affli<flion. 



LETTER XXH. 

To Lady HESKETH. 



The Lodge, May 24, 1791. 
I WISH with all my heait, m^ ^e^cc^^ 
Coz. that I had not ill news for the fubjeft o£ ^*& ^x^&\iX 
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letter. My fnend, my Mary, has again been attacked 
by the £une difordery that threatened me lafl year with 
the lofs of her, and of which you were yourfelf a witnefs. 
GregfcAi would not allow that firft ftroke to be paralytic, 
but this he acknowledges to be fo ; and with refpedt to 
the former, I never had myielf any doubt that it was, 
but this has been much the fevereft. Her fpeech has 
been almoft unintelligible from the moment that (he was 
ftruck ; it is with diflBculty that (he opens her eyes, and 
flie cannot keep them open ; the mufcles neceflary to the 
purpofe being contraded 5 and as to felf-moving powers, 
from place to place, and the ufe of her right hand and 
arm, fhe ha^ entirely loft them. 

It has happened well, that of all men living the man 
moft qualified to aflift and comfort me, is here, though till 
within thefe few days I never faw him, and a few weeks 
fmce had no expedlation that I ever fhould. You have 
already guefled that I mean Hayley ! Hayley who loves 
me as if he had known me from my cradle. When lie 
returns to town, as he muft, alas ! too foon, he will pay 
his rcfpeds to you. 

I will not conclude without adding that our poor pa- 
tient is beginiung, I hope, to recover from this flroke al- 
fo ; but her amendment is flow, as muft be expefted at 
her time of life, and in fuch a diforder. * I am as well 
myfelf as you have ever known me in a time of much 
trouble, and even better. 

• Itnvas not poflible to prevail on Mrs. Unwin to let me 
fend for Dr. Kerr, but Hayley has written to his friend 
Dr. Auftin a reprefentation of her cafe, and we expe«a: 
his opinion and advice to-morrow. In the mean time, 
*wc have borrowed an ele<$lrical machine from our neigh- 
bour Socket, the ejBFedt of which fhe tried yefterday, and 
the day before, and w« think it has been of material fer- 
Tice. 
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She was fcized0hile Hayley and I were walking, and 
Mr. Greatlieed, who called while we were ablent, was 
with her. 

I forgot in 1117 laft to thank thee for the propofed 
amendments of thy friend. ^ Whoever he is, make my 
complimeats to him, and thank him. The paflages to 
which he objefts have been all altered, and when he fhall 
fee them new dreffed, I hope he will like them bettor. 

W. C. 



LETTER XXIII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, May 26, 1792. 

MY DEAREST COZ. 

KNOWING that you will be anxious to 
Icarn how we go on, I write a few lines to inform ^ou 
that Mrs. Unwin daily recovers a little ftrengrli, and a 
little power of utterance ; but (he fcems ftrongeft, and 
her fpeech is more diftind:, in a morning, Hayley has 
been all in all to us on this very affli(5live occafion. ^ove 
him, I charge you, dearly for my fake. Where could I 
have found a man, except himfelf, who could have made 
himfelf fo neceflary to me in fo ihort a time, that I abfo- 
lutely know not how to live without him. 

Adieu, my dear fweet Coz. Mrs. Unwin, as plainly as 
her poor lips can fpeak, fends her befl love, and Hayley 
threatens in a ftw days to lay clofe fiege to your afFedions 
in perfon. ^ W. C. 

There is fome hope, I find, that the chancellor may 
continue in office, and I fhall be glad if he does ; ^lecaufe 
we have no fmglc man worthy to fucceed him. 

I open-njy letter again to tnank you, my dearcft Coz. 
''-for your's JBft received. Though happy, as you well 
know, to fee^oa at all time?, v#i-iva7CTVp i:i^td>.^TijiiU^^ 
Vol. JL E " 
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fliairhave none, to trouble you vfith n Journey made on 
fmrpofe ; yet once again, I am willing and defirous to 
beUeve, we fball be a happy trio at WeAon ; but unless 
neceffity dilates a journey c^ charity^ I wifh all your's 
hither to be made for pleafure. Farewell. — Thou fhalt 
know bow we £0 on. 



To Br. A U ST 11^, 

Of Cecil Street, London. 

Austin ! accept a grateful verfe from me ! 
The Poet's treafure ! no ingtonous ittX 
Loy'd by the Mufes, thy ingentious mind 
]E(leafiag r^uital in a verfe may find ; 
Verfe oft has dalh'd the fcythe of Time afide, 
Inunortalizing namesi which elfe had died : 

^nd Oh ! could I command the glittering wealth. 
With which fick kings are glad to purchafe health \ ' 
Yet, if extenfive fame, and fiire to live, 
Were in the power of verfe like mine to give, 
I would not recompenfe his art with lefs. 
Who, giving Mary health, heals my diflrefs. 

Friend of my fnend I I love thee, though unknown. 
And boldly call dieCf being his, my own. 

w. a 



LETTER XXIV. 

To I^rs. BODHAM. 

Whston, June 4, 1792* 

• MT BEAREST ROSS, 

I AM not fuch an ungrateful and infenfi- 
ble animal, as to have negleded you thus lon^^ without 
a reafbn. ^***^*^^ -'^ ###*#* 
I cannot fay thaH am forry that our dear Johnny finds 
the pulpit~ioor /hut agaiiift him aX ptrfttdu YU\2&itsv«v%^ 
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and can afford to wait another year ; zieither is itfo be 
regretted, that his timt of preparation for an office of^j^ 
^uch importance as that of a ^inifter of God's word, 
jiho^ld have ^^en a little protradled. It is eafier to diredk 
the inp,yements of a great army, than to guide a few 
Ibuk to heaven ; the way^is narrow^ and fall of &are$» 
and the guide himfelf has the moft difficulties to encoun- 
ter. But I tnxik he will do welL He is iingle in his 
views, honefl-heartedy and defirous by prayer and fludy 
of the fcripture, to qualify himfelf for the ferrice of his 
great Mailer, who will fu&r no fuch man to fail for want 
of his aid and prote^on. 

Adieu. W. C. 



LETTER XXV. ' 

« 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

3^£ST0N, June 3,, 1792, 
JLVs IF ELL. 

Which words I place as confpicuoAfly as 
poffible, and prefix tliem to my letter, to fave you the 
pain, my friend and brother, of a moment's anxious fpec- 
ulation. Poor Mary proceeds in her amendment ftill, 
and improves, I think, even at a fwifter rate than when 
you left her. The ftronger fhe grows, the fafter fbe 
gathers ftrength, which is perhaps the natural courfe of 
recovery. She walked fo well this morning, that (he , 
told me at my firft vifit, fhe had entirely forgot her ill- 
nefs ; and (he fpoke fo diftin^ly, and had fo much 
ufual countenance, that had it been poffible, (he wi 
have made me forget it too. 

Returned from my walk, blown to tatters-^found twa 
dear iJiings in the ftudy, your letter, arid my Mary ! She 
is brave]/ well, and your beloved e^\K\t 4ft^% M^\i«^ 
good, I found your kiiid pencil-nol^ m mi feTi%>i^a^% 



/f 
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V 

as (boz as I came down on the morning of your depar- 
ture, and Mary was vexed to the heart, that the (imple- 
tons who watched her, fuppofcd her afleep, when (he was 
not, for (he learned foon after you were gone, that you 
♦ would have peeped at her, had you known her to have 
Been awake : I perhaps migh^4iave had a peep too, and 
tlierefore was as vexed as (he : but if it pleafe God, we 
fhall make ourfelves large amends for all loft peeps by 
and by at Eavtliank 

W. C- 



tETTER XXVI. 

To WMLLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 



Vw ^.^ 



'' ., Weston, June 5, 1792, 

YESTERDAY was a noble day with us 
— ^fpeech almoft perfeft — eyes open almoft the whole day, 
^ withoUit any effort to keep them fo ; and the ftep won- 
derfully improved. But the night has been almoft a 
fleeplefs one, owing partly I believe to her having had 
as much fleep again as ufual the night before ; for even 
when (he is in tolerable health, (he hardly ever (leeps well 
two nights together. I found her accordingly a little out 
of fpirits this raonMug, but ftill infilling on it, that fhe is 

• better. Indeed Ihe always tells me fo, and will probably 
die with thofe very words upon her lips. They will be 
true then at lea ft, for then (he will be beft of all. She is 
now (the clock has juft ftruck eleven), endeavouring, I 
believe, to get a little (leep, for which rea(bn I do not 
yet let her know that I have received your letter. 

Can I ever honour you enough for your zeal to ferve 
me ? Truly I think not : I am however fo fen fible of the 
love I owe you on this account, that I every day regret 

• tlie acutenefs of your feelings for me, convinced tliat they 
expofe 70U to much trouble, mortification, and difappoint- 

^jnenc J bnve in fhort a poor opmion oi iiv^ d^^m^, -ajs* 
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I told you Mirhen you were here, and though I believe that 
if any man living can do me good, you will, I cannot 
yet perfuade myfelf, that leven you will be fuccefsful m 
attempting it. But it is no matter ; you are yourfelf a 
good, which I can never value enough, and whether rick 
or poor in other refpeds, I (hall always account myfelf* 
better provided for than I deferve, with fuch a friend a^ 
my back as you. Let it pleafe God to continue to me 
my William and Mary, and I will be more reafon^ble 
than to grumble. 

I rofe this morning wrapt round with a cloud of mel- 
ancholy, and with a heart full of fear^ but if I fee Mary's 
amendment a little advanced, when ihe tifes, I fhall be 
better. 

I have juft been with her agam. Except that (he Is 
fatigued for want of fleep, (he feems as well as yeflerday. 
The pod brings me a letter from Hurdis, who is broken- 
hearted for a dying fifter. Had we eyes (harp enough 
we ihould fee the arrows pf death flying m all dirc^ions, 
and account it a wonder that we, and our friends, efcape 
them but a fmgle day. W. C. 



LETTER XXVII. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Westou^ June 7, 1792. 
OF what materials can. you fuppofe me 
made, if after all the rapid proofs thai you h^ve given^ 
me of your friendfhip, I do not lov^ you with all my 
heart, and regret your abfence continually i But youi 
muft permit me, neverthelefs, to be melanchoty now and 
then* ; or if you will not^ 1 muft be fo, witliout your per- 
miffion ; for that fable thread is fo. intermixed with the 
very thread of my exiileace as to be infcparable from it, 
at leaft whik I exift in the body^ Be coUtcnt^ thetefore>, 

£ a 
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let me^figh and groan, but- always be fure that I love 
you. You will be well aflured that I ftiould not hav^ 
indulged myfelf in this rhapfody about myfelf, and iny 
melancholy, had my prcfent mood been of that complex- 
ion, or had not our poor Mary feemed ftill to ad- 
vance in herrecovery. So in fa<5l (he does, and has per- 
formed feveral little feats to-day ; fuch as either (he could 
not perform at all, or very feebly, while you were with us. 

I fhall be glad if you have feen Johnny, as I call hintr 
mj Norfolk coufin ; he is a fweet lad, but as fhy as a bird. 
It cofts him always two or three days to open his mouth 
before a ftranger ; but when he does, lie is fure to pleafe 
by the innocent cheerfulnefs of his converfation. Hiis; 
fifter too is one of my idols, for the refemblance (he bears 
to my mother. 

Mary and you have all my thoughts ; and how fliould 
it be otherwife ? She looks well, is better, and loves you 
dearly. 

Adieu, my brotherl W. C. 



• LETTER XXVIIt ' 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, June lo, 1792;- 

I DO indeed' atiiioufly wifh that ever^r 

thing you do may profper ; and ihouW I^ at laft profper 

by your means, fhall tafte double fweetnefs in profperity- 

for that reafon, 

I rofe this morning, as I ufually do, with a mind all- 
in fables. In this mood I prcfented myfelf to Mary's 
bed-fide, whom I found, though after many hours lying 
awake, yet cheerful, and not to be affeded with my dei^ 
ponding humour. It is a great blefling to us both, that, 
poor feeble thing as flie is, flie has a mod invincible cour- 
^^e, ^d 5 tru[i in God's goodu^fe xhal xvov\\vt^^ ^-aka^ 



\* 
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V 

She IS now in the ftifdj, and is certainly In fome ^degree 
better tlian (lie was yefterday ; but how to meafure that 
little I know not, except by faying that it is juft percep- 
tible. 

I am glad that you have feen my Johnny of Norfolk, * 
becaufe I know it will be a comfort to you to have feen 
your fucceflbr. He arrived, to my great joy, yefterday : 
and not having bound himfelf to any particular time^of 
going, will, I hope, ftay long with us. You are now 
once more fnug in your retreat, and I give you joy of 
your return to it, after the Buftle in which you have lived 
fince you left Wefton. Wefton mourns your abfence, 
and will mourn it till fhe fees you again. What is to 
become of Milton I know not ; I do nothing but fcrib- 
ble to you, and feem to have no rellfh for any other em- 
ployment. I have, however, in purfuit of .your idea, to 
compliment Darwin, put a few ftanzas together, which 
I fliall fubjoin ; you will cafily give them all that you 
find they want, and match the fong with another. 

I am now going to walk with Johnny, much cheered 
fince 1 began writing to you, and by Mary's looks and 
good fpirits. - W. C, 



To Dr. DARWIN. 
Author of the Botanic Garoek. 
TWO poets (poets by report 

Not oft fo well agree) 
Sweet harmonift of Flora's court ! 
Confpire to honour thee. 

They heft can judge a poet's worth, 
Who oft themfelves have known 

The pangs of a poetic birth 
By labours of their own. 

We, therefore, pleas'd, extol ih^ foiv^^ 
Though various, yet compV^le^ 



A 
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llich m embellUhment as ilrong. 
And learn'd as it is {vftcu 

No envy mingles with our praife ; 

Though could our hearts repine 
At any poet's happier lays, 

They would, they muft, at thine. 

But we, in mutual bondage knit 

Of friendihip's dofei^ tie, 
Can gaze on even Darwin's wit 

With an unjaundic'd eye ; 

And deem the bard, whoe'er he be 

And howfoever known, 
Who would not twine a wreath fdr thee 

Unworthy of his own. 



LETTER XXIX. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

June 19, 1792^ 
* ♦ ♦ THUS have I filled a; 
whole page to my dear William of Eartham, and have 
not faid a fyllable yet about my Mary. A fure fign 
that flie goes on well. Be it known to you that we have 
thefe four days difcarded our fedan with two elbows. 
Here is no more carrying, or being carried, but fhe walks 
up flairs boldly, with one hand upon the baluftrade, and 
the other under my arm, and in like manner fhe comes 
down in a morning. Strll I confefs fhe is feeble, and 
mifTes much of her former flrength* The weather too is 
fadly againfl her : k deprives her of many a good tum^ 
in the orchard, and fifty times I have wiflied this very 
day, that Dr. Darwin's fcheme of giving rudders and 
fails to the Ice-iflands, that fpoil all our fummers, were 
a^usdljr put in prafiice. So fliouli -w^ Vivi^ ^^ts5\^ •ms%- 



\ 
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inftead of churllfli blafl§, and thofe everlafting fources of 
bad weather being once navigated into the fouthem hem- 
ifphere, my Mary would recover as faft again. We are 
both of your mind refpedling the journey to Eartham, 
and think that July, if by that time (he have ftrength for 
the journey, will be bett;^r than Auguft. We (hall have 
more long days before us, and then we fhall want as 
much for our return as for our going forth. This how* 
ever mud be left to the Giver of all good. If our viiit 
to you be according to his will, he will fmooth our way 
before us, and appoint the time of it; and I thus fpeak, 
not becaufe I wifh to feem a faint in your eyes, but be- 
caufe my poor Mary is actually one, and would not fct 
her foot over the thrcfhold to fave her life, unlefs (he had, 
or thought ihe had, God's free permiffion. With that 
fhe would go through floods and fire, though without it 
fhe would be afraid of every tiling : afraid even to rifit 
you, dearly as (he loves, and much as fhe longs to fee 
you. W. C. 



LETTER XXX. 

To WILLIAM HAYJ.EY, Efq. 

Weston, June 27, 1792. 
WELL then — ^Ict us talk about this journey 
to Eartham. You wifh me to fettle the time of it, andr 
I wifh with all my heart to be able to do fo, living in 
hopes meanwhile, that I fhall be able to do it foon. But 
fome^ little time muft neceflarily intervene. Our Mary 
mud be able to walk alone, to cut her own food, and to 
/eed herfeilf, and to wear her own (hoes, for at prefent 
ftie wears mine. All things confidered, my friend and 
brother, you will fee the expediency of waiting d little 
before we fet off to Eartham ; we mean indeed before ' 
th:it day arrives to make a trial o? l\vt &TtTV^\^^ c^l V« 
head, how fur it may be able tobeat^l'i^TaoUoivol'a.cst-' 
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riage, a ipodon that it has not felt thefe ieven yean* I 
grieve that we are thus circumdancedy and that we can- 
not gratify ourfelves in a delightful and innocent projedi 
without all thefe precautions^ but when we have Ual^ 
gold to handle, we muft do it tenderly. 

I thank you, my brother» both for prefenting mj au- 
^orfliip to your friend Guy, and for the excellent verfes 
with which you have infcribed your prefent. There arc 
^one neater or better turned — ^with what (hall I requite 
you ? I have nothing to fend you but a gimcrack, which 
I have prepared for my bride and bridegroom neighbours, 
who are expeded 'to morrow ! You faw in my book a 
'^oem entitled Catharina, and which concluded with a 
wi(h that we bad her for a neighbour ; this,^ therefore, is 
called 

CATHJRINJ: 

m 

THE SECOND PART. 
On her Marrisige to George Codrtenet, £fq» 

BELIEVE it or not^ as you^ choofe,. 

The dodtrine is certainly true. 
That the future is known to the mufe> 

And poets are oracles too. 

I did but exprefs a deiire 

To fee Catharina at home, 
At the fide of my friend George's fire. 

And lo ! fhe is adually come. 

And fuch prophecy fome may defpife ; 

But the wifh of a poet and friend 
Perhaps is approved in the ikies. 

And therefore attains to its end. 

*Twas a wifh, that flew ardently forth^ 
* From a bofom effe^ually warm'd 

With the taleats, the graces, and worth 
Of the perfon, for whom it was fciicCd. 
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Maria woxAd leave us, I knew. 

To the grief and regret of us all ; 
Buc lefs to our grief> could we view 

Catharina the qaeen of the halL 

And therefore, I wUh'd as I did. 

And therefore, this union of hands, 
Not a whifper was heard to forbid. 

But all cry amen, to the bands. 

Since, therefore, I {cdm to incur ^ 

No danger of wiihing in vain. 
When making good wiflies for her, 

I will e'en to my wiftes again* m 

With one I have made her a wife. 

And now I will try with another. 

Which I cannot fupprefs for my liftf. 

How foon I can make her a mother. • 

W. C 



LETTER XXXI. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, July 4, 1792. 
I KNOW not how you proceed in your Life 
of Milton, but I fuppofe not very rapidly, for while you 
were here, and fince you left us, you have had no other 
theme but me. As for myfclf, except my letters to you, 
and the nuptial fong I inferted fa my laft, I have literally 
done nothing fince I faw you. Nothing I mean in the 
writing way, though a great deal in^nother, that is to 
iay, in attending my poor Mary, and endeavouring to 
nurfe her up for a journey to Eartham. In this I have 
hitherto fucceeded tolerably well, and had rather carry 
this point completely than be the mod famous editor of 
Milton, that the world has ever feen, or fhall fee. 

Your humorous defiant upon my Vtt ot wftivci^TwaAft 
as menj, and confequently did good to u&\>o^. \ tox 
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my wMi to the haU yeftcrday. They arc excellent neigh- 
bours, and fo friendly to me that I wiihcd to gratify 
thcHL When I went to pay my firft vifit George flew 
mto the court to meet me, and when I entered the par- 
4oIir Catharina fprang into my arms. 

W. C 

/. 

LETTER XXXII. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, July 15, 1792. 
THE progrcfs of the old nurfe in Terence 

^s rery much like the progress of my poor patient in 
the road of recovery. I cannot indeed fay that (he 
moves, but advances not, for advances are certainly 
made, but the progrefs of a week is hardly perceptible. 
I know not, therefore, at prefent, what to fay about 
this long-poftponed journey. The utmofl that it is 
fafe for me to fay at this moment is this — You know 
that you are dear to us both ; true it is that you are 
fo, and equally true that the very inftant we feel 
ourfelves at liberty, we will fly to Eartham. 1 have 
been but once within the hall door fmce the Courteneys 
came home, much as I have been preffed to dine there, 
and have hardly efcaped giving a little offence by declin- 
ing it : But though ) (hould offenc^ all the world by my 
obftinacy in this inftanoe, I would not leave my poor 
Mary alpne. Johnny ferves me as a reprefentative, and 
him I fend without fcruple. As to the affair of Milton, I 
know not what..will become of it. I wrote to Johnfon a 
week fince to tell him that the interruption of Mrs. Un- 
winds illnefs dill continuing, and being likely to continue, I 
kjiow not when I fhould be able to proceed. The tranf^ 
lations (I faid) were finifhed, except the revlfal of a part, 
God blefs your dear little boy and poet ! I thank him 
for exercifing his dawning genius upon me, and fhall be 

^W happier to thank him in perfoiu 
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Abbot is painting me fo true, 
That (trufl me) you would ft are, 

And hardly know, at the firft view, 
If I were here, or there. 

I have fat twice ; and the few, who have feen his copy 
of -me, are much ftruck with the refemblance. He is a fo- 
ber, quiet man, which, confidering that I muft have him at 
leaft a week longer for an inmate, is a great comfort to me. 
My Mary fends you her beft love. She can walk now, 
leaning on my arm only, and her fpeech is certainly much 
improved. I long to fee you. Why cannot you and dear 
Tomfpend the remainder of the fummer with us ? We 
might then all fet off for Eartham merrily togedier. But** 
I retracfl this, confcious that I am unreafonable. It is a 
wretched world, and what we would, is almofl always 
•what we cannot. Adieu ! Love me, and be fure of a re- 
turn. ^ W. C. 



LETTER XXXIII. . 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, July 22, 1792. 
THIS important affair, my deiir brother, h 
at laftr decided, and we are coming. Wediicfday fc'n- 
night, if nothing occur to make a later day neceffary, is 
the day fixt for our joijrney. Our rate of travelling muft 
depend on Mary's ability to bear it. Our mode of tra- 
velling will occupy diree d*iys unavoidably, for^'e llialJ 
come in a coach. Abbot fini(hcs niy^ pid:ure tomorrow, 
on-JVednefday he returns to town, and is- coramiffioned - 
.to order one. down for us, with four deeds to draw it i 

** Hollow pampeEj.djades'of A Aa, , 

That cannot gc^but forty 'miles a day,'* '* "'*-'^ 

Send us our route, for I am as ignorant of it almoft as if. 

I were in a ftrang(f country We fhall reach St. A lban% 

I fuppofe, the Bra day ; fay where we mY& ?vx:x^ ^^xt - 

fccondchyjfi Joumc^y, and at what kn ^>^ ^-^-vj \i^^x^- 
Vol. IL , p ^ / - 
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pofe ? As to the end of the third day, we know where 
that will find us ; viz. in the arms and und^r the roof of 
our btjoved Hayley. - . 

General Cowper having heard a rumour of this intend- 
ed migration, defires to meet me on the road, that we 
may once more fee each other. He lives at Ham near 
Kingflon. Shall we go through Kingfton or near it ? 
For I would give him as little troubk as poflGble, though 
he offers very kindly to come as far as Barnet for that 
purpofe. Nor mud I forget Carwardine, who fo kindly 
d^fired to be informed what way we Hiould go. On 
what point of the road will it be eafieft for him to find 
us ? On all thefe points you muft be my oracle. My 
friend and broffter, we (hall overwhelm you with our 
numbers : this is all the trouble that I fiave left. My 
.Johnny of Norfolk, happy in the thought of accompany- 
^ ing us, would be broken-hearted to be left bebilKl. 

In the midft of all thefe folicitudes I^ laugh to think 
what they are made of, and what an. important thing it 
is for me to travel. Other men fteal away from their 
homes filently, an^ make no d i 11 urban ce,; but when I 
move, houfes are turned upfide down, maids arr turned 
out of their beds, all the counties .through which I pafs, 

* appear to"" be^^n an uproar. Surry greets me ^by the 
mouth of the General, and Effex by that of Carwardine. 
How ftrange does* all this {ccm to a man who has feen 

• too buftle, and madi \ione, for rvienty years fogeiher, v 

Y . , * W. C. 
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To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 



r 






|.^ V Weston, July 2p, 1 792* 

"Rough flcrods and fla^^es to your rttuat * 
, I win my defp*rate wayi ^ * 

And when we njeet, if e'er we meet^ ' 
Will echo your huzza. / 
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You win wonder at the word dtfyWate in \lie fecond line^ 
and at the [/"in the third ; but could you have any con- 
ception of the fears I have had. to buftle with, of the de- 
jcdtioQ of fpirits tliat I have fuffered concern^ig this jour- 
ney, you would wonder much more that I ftill courage- 
ouQy perfevere in my refalution to undertake it. Fortii* 
irately for my intentions, it happens, that as tlic day ap- 
proaches my terrors abate ; for j>ad they continaed to 
be what they were a week fince, I nuill, after all, have 
difappointed you ; and was ai5fcually once on tlie verge 
of doing it. 1 have told yoiv fomething of my noduTnai 
experiences, and aiTure you now, that they were hardly 
ever more terrific than on this occafi^o. Prayer has, 
however, opened my paflage at laft, and obtained for me 
a degree of cotifidence that I truft will prove a comfort- 
able viaticum to me all tlie way. On Wednefday, there-, 
fore, we/et fofthu 

The terrors that I have fpoken of would appear ridicu- 
lous to moft, but^to you they will not, for you afe a rea- 
fbnable creature, and know well, that to whatever caufe 
it be owing (whether to^onftitution or to Crod's exprefs 
appointment) I am hunted by fpiritual hounds in the^ 
^ night-feafon. I -tannot help it. You will pity me, »a<} 
wifh it were otherwife ; and though you may think that 
tfiere is much of the imaginary in it, will not deem it for ^ 
that reafon, an evil left to be lamented— So much for 
fears and diftreffes. Soon^ I»*^hope|^they Ihall all have a 
joyful termination, and I, my Mary, my Johnny, and 
rof dog, be (kipping with delight at Eartham. 
. Well \ this picture is at lafl finii^ed, and well finifhe^ I 
can affure you. Every creatilte that has feen it has been 
aftoniihed at the refemblance. ' Sam's boy bo^d to it, 
and beau walked up to it, vaigging his tafl as he went, 
and evidently fhewing that he acknowledged its likenefs 
to his maimer* It i^ i^ half-length, as it is technicallYt 
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but abfurdlj called ; that is to fay, it gives all but tE^ 
foot and ankle. . To-morrow it goes to town, and wilL 
hang fome montlis at Abbotts,, when it will be fent to its^ 
due deftination in Norfolk. 

Ihope, or rather wiflij that at Eartham I may recover 
that habit of ftudy which, inveterate as it once feemed, I 
now feem to h^ve loil — ^loft* to fuch a degree, that it is 
even gainful to me to think of what it will coft me to ac-^ 
quire it again. 

Adieu, my deaf, dear H^lqy ; God give us a happy 
meelwng. Mary fend^ her^ love — ^flie is in pretty good 
plight this morning, having flept well, add for her part, 
has no fears at all about the journey. 

Ever your's, W. C. • 



t The affedllonate little prayer at the clofe of the lafl' 
letter prevailed, and Providence cottdutfled thefe mofl in- 
^terefting travelljeVs very fafely to my retreat. The (de- 
lights that I enjoyed in promoting the health and cheer- 
fulnefs of guefts fo dear to me ; in fharing the high grat- 
ification of Cowper's fociety, with my old fympathetic 
irienfl Romney ; and in beholding an expreffive refem- 
blance of the poet grow under the pencil of the friendly 
artiO: (agreeably infpired by the mental dignity of hh 
ilibjefl ;.) tli^fe delights are indeed treafiired in my 
niemoryi'arnonglhofe prlm^blellings of mortal exigence,, 
which ilill call for our gratitude to Heaven, even wjien 
rhejr are departed ; for eyen then they ftill afford us- 
that fweet feccndary life which we form to ourfelvesf^ 
from the pleafing contemplation of paft tours very hap- 
pily employed. 

» It fs however unneceffary for me to dwell on the mem- 
orable period tliat Cowpef pafTed under my roof, becaufe 
a few of his letters written to different friends, while he. 
ivas with me, will iulSciently de(cribe \lv^ b^titEclal effe<fl» 
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"urTiich the beaatifal fcetiery of Suffex very vifiblf pro- 
duced oh his health and fpirits. I fear not the imputa-; 
tion of vanity, for inferting the vivid praife of my friend 
on the fpot I inhibited, for I now inhabit it no mor^ 
and if X ever had any fuch vanity, it m\i(l have perifhed 
With the darling chil J, for whom I wi(hed to embellifb 
and preferve the fcene, that Cowper has fo highly com* 
mended. , ^ 

The tender partiality which this mod feeling friend 
had conceived for me, rendered him not a' little partial 
to whatever engaged his thdughts as mine. Many en- 
dearing marks of fuch partiality occurred during his refl; 
dence at Eartham ; but the one v^hich gratified me mol^ 
I cannot forbear to mention. I mean the very^ f\tcQt 
coadefcenfion with which h©^ admitted to his/riendfhip 
and confidence the child to whom I have alluded, at 
that time a boy of eleven years, whofe rare early talents, » 
and rarer modeHy, endeared hifh ^ mucji to CowperJ ^at 
^ allowed and invited him to criticife his Homer. The , 
good-natured reader will forgive me, if he happens to find 
a brief fpecimen of fuclf juvenile criticiihtin \k^\i future 
cOrrefpondence. 4 y 

Homer was' nat the immediate obje^J of txur attention, 
while Cowper reft Jed at Eartham. The morning hours 
that we cftuld beftow upon books, were chiefly devoted to 
a complete revifal and corxe<flion of alljthe tranfladons, 
which my friend had fini(hed from the Latin and ICaliaa 
poetry of Milton: and it was generally our paflime- after 
dinner to amuTe ourfelves in executing a rapid meti^pal 
grerfion of Andreiiii's Adamo. . But the constant care, 
which the delicHte health of Mr^i^ Unwin requrucdT rtjx^ 
dered it impomble for u^to be very affidtious in ftudy^ 
and perhaps the l)eft of all ftudies was, to promote aiic^ 
fhare that moft fingular and moft ex.emplary tendemefi 
of attention, with^which Cowper ince/Fantly laboured to 

* counter^ every infirmity, bodtlj atid m^itvijaXi m\i^^\cv^ 

F z 
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fickncfe iioid age had confpired to load fhis interefti'ng^ 
guardian of his afflidled life^ 

I have myfclf »o language fufficiently fttong, or fuffi* 
riently tender, to exprefs ifiy Jufl admiration of that an-- 
g^elic, compaflionate fcnftbility, with which Gowper in» 
cefTantly watched over his aged invalid ;. but my reader 
wiU yet be enabled to form an adequate idea ©f that fen- 
fibility by a copy of his verfes, to which it gave rife, when- 
thefc infirmities grew ftill more iftpikihg on hfcr return tO' 
We ft on. •> ' 

The air of the fouth in^fed a little portion of frefb' 
ftrength into her fhattered frame, and to give it all poffi- 
' ble efficacy, the boy, whom I have mentioned, and a. 
young affociate and fellow ftudent of his, employed them- 
felves regularly twice a. day, in drawing this venerable 
cripple in a>conrmiodious garden-chair, round the airy hill- 
of Eartham. To Cowper, and to me, it was a very pkafi 
mg fpe(fbacle, to fee the b^ie^ent vivacity of blooming 
youth thus eontJnually labouring for the eafe, health and 
*■ amuftment of difal^led age. But of this intcreftiilg timi 
I will {pQ'dk no* more, fince I halve a better record of it 
to prefent to my reader in the following Icttewfc * 



^ liETTER XXXV: ^ 

To tlie Rev. Mr. GREATHEED. 

•■ ■ ■ 

"*. > ' E^RTIfAMy Auguft 69 17934 

MT DSAR SIR, 

HAVING firft thankee^ you for your af^ 
ftdli^nate and acceptable letter, I will proceed, as well a«^ 
I^ can, to anfwer your equally taffedlionat^requeft, that I 
would fend you early news of our arrival at Eartham. 
I Here we are, in the moll elegant manfion, thai I have 

j^ ever inhabited, an^ futrcunded by the moll delightfuj: 
i ^ ^pleafure grounds, that I have ever feen ; but :9f7hich, dit; 
*' /Ipatcd its mj powers of thou gkt aie ^t l^i^^^i^x^ \ V^)\ ^^x. 
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tnilertake to defcribe. It fhall fufEce fee to fay, that thef 
occupy three fidts of a hiU, \5rhich, in Buckinghamfhlre^ 
nvght well pafs tor a mountain^ and from the fun^mit of 
which is beh^d a mod magnificeat landfcape, bounded 
by the fea, and in one parti)f it by tlic Ifle of Wight,. 
which may alfp be feen plainly from the window of the 
library, in which I am writing. 

It pleafed God to carry us both through the journey 
with far lefs difficulty»a^d inconrekicnce, tiian I expedi-."^ 
cd. I began it indeed with a thoufand fears, and when 
We arrived the Srfl: evening at Bkmet, found myfelf op* 
prefFs-'d^in i^^irit to a degree that could hardly be exceed- 
ed. I faw Mrs. Unwin weary, as fhe might well be, and * 
feard fuch a variety of n6ife9i both within the houfe, and 
without, that I concluded (he would get no tcft.* But I 
^^ras mercifully- difappoiflted. ^e refted, though not 
well, yet fuiltciently $ and when we finilhed olir next day's 
journey at Ripley, we were both ia better condition, both 
of bqdy and mind, than on the day preceding. -'At Rip- 
ley we found a quiet inn, that houfed, as it happened^ 
that ni^t no company but ourfelves. There we flept 
X^ell, and rofe perfedly refrcfhed. And except fome ter-* 
tors, that I felt at pafling over ilw Suflet hiUs by moon** 
light, met with littljp to complain <rfi till w« arrived about • 
ten o'clok at Eartham. Here we are as happy, as it is in ' 
die power of terreftrial good to make us. It is almoft a 
J>aradife in which we dwell ; and our reception has be^ 
the kindeft, that it was pofGble for fricndlhip and hofpit^ 
%ty to contrive. Our hoft mentions yoti with great re* 
fpe^, and bids, me tell you that he efteem* yoa highly; 
Mrs. Unwln,.who is, I think, in fome points, already tb« 
better for het excurfion, unites with mine her blefi comi 
f>liments both to yourfelf, and Mrs. Gre^thfeed. I'have^ 
Inuch to fee and enjoy before I can be perfeflly apprized 
"bf all the delights of Eartham, ahd will thci^fqrc no# 
Jhbitflbe myfelf year's^ my dear fir> 

s ■ With great fmcwty* ; '^ '^ '^^.<^\ 
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LETTER 'XXXVI. 
To Mrs! COURTENEY. 

Eartham, Auguft 12, 1792'.. 

MY DEAREST CATHARINA, 

THOUGH I have travelled far, nothing 
did I fee m my^ travels that furprized me half fo agree* ^ 
' ajbly as your kind Ifetter ; for, high as^my opinion is of 
your gooj-naturi?, I had no hopes of hearing from you 
till I Aould have written firft. h pleafure which I intend^ 
cd to allow myfelf the firft opportunity* ^ < 

After three days confinement in a coach> and fuffenng 
as we went all that could be fttffered from cxceffive heat 
and duft> we found ourfelves late in the evening *at thr 
door of our friend Hayley. In every other refpeft the 
journey was:^xtremely pleafant. At the Mitre, in Bar- 
net, where we lodged the firft evening, we found our 
friend Mr. Rofe, who had walked thither from his houfe 
in Chancery Lane to meet us ; and at Kingfton, where 
we dined the fecond day, I found my old much ^Valued 
friend, General Cowper, whom I had not feen in thirty 
years, and btrt for this journey ihould never have feea 
. again. Mrs. Unwin, on whofe account I had a ihoufand 
fears before we Xet out, foffered as little from fatigue z,% 
myfelf, and begins I hope already to feel fome beneficial 
cffedsfrom the air of Eartham, and the cxercife that fhe 
takes in one of the moft delightful pleafure- grounds im 
the worid. They occupy three fides of a hill lefty chough 
to comn>and a view of the fea, which ^xfXst the horizoa 
»> a length of many miles, with the Ifle of Wight at the 
end of ft. The inland fcene is equally heawtiful, confift* 
ing of a large and deep valley well cultivated, and in- 
clofed by magnificent hills, all crowned with wood. I 
had, for my part,, no conception that a poet could be the. 
owner of fuch a paradife \ and }iis boufe is as elegant as. 
bU fctnes MJt cfaarming. ^ 
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But think not, my dear G^tharlna, that amidft all thefe 
beauties I fhall lofe the remembrance of the peaceful, but 
lefs fplendid, Weftonj Your precinfh will be as dear to 
me as ever, when I return ; though when that day will 
airive Iknow not, ourhoft being determined, as I plain- 
ly fee> to keep us as long as poflible. Give my*beft love 
to your hufband. Thank him mod kindly for his atten- 
tion to the old Bard of Greece, and pardon me that I do 
not fend you now an Epitaph for Fop. I am not fuffici- 
cntly recollected to compofe even a Bagatdle at prefent ; 
but in due time you fhall receive it. . 

Haylcy, who will fome time or other I hope fee f^xi 
at Wefton, is already prepared to love you both, and be- 
ing paiHonutely fond of mufic, longs much to hear you. 

W. C. 



»*■ 



LET,TER XXXVII. 

To SAMUEDTIOSE, Efq. 

5 Eartham, Augud 14, 1792* 

ROMNEY js here : it would add much'ta 
my happincfs if you were of the party ; I have prep^i*ed 
Hayley to think highly, that is juftly, of you, andi^he 
time I hope will tome when you will fuperfede all n^d 
of my recommendation* 

Mrs. Unwin gathers ftrength. I have .mctecd great 
hopes from th.c air aad exercife, which this fine feafon^ 
affords her opportunity to ufc/ that ere wereturn)ftie\<'ill 
be herfelf again. ^ W. C* 



LETTER XXXVIII. 

To SAMUEl. ROSE, Efqf. 



E ART ham', Auguft 18, 1792. 

WISHES In thls.>woT\d ^.tt ^ttvt.T^^ n-j^v^vy 
and In the n^xt we ihall make *4iont. ^^^x^ ia.-^ "^ "^^^ 
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you were of our party, knowing how happy you woulcf 
be iu a place where we have nothing to do but enj^y beau-* 
tiful fcenery, and converfe agreeably. 

Mrs. U,iiwin*s health continues to injprove ; and even 
I, who was well when I came, find myl'elf Hill better. 

Adieu. W. C. 



■^ 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

To>Irs. COURTENEY. 



< , Earthar, Augaft 25, 179^. 

WITHOUT waiting for an anfwer to my 
laft, I fend my dear Catharina the Kpitaph (he defired^ 
€ompoied,as well as I could compofe it, in a place where 
every objcdl being ftill new to me, diftra<5ls my attention,, 
and makes me as awkward at verfejt as if I had utum 
dealt in it* Here it is* ^ 

EPITAPfe ON^FOP: 

'A DOO belonging to Lady Throcjc^ioiitok. 
Though once sTpuppy, and though Fop by nam^, 
Here moulders one, whofe bones fome honour claim i 
Ttifi fyct>phaiit, although oif fpaniel-race ! 
^ And tlxbugh no hound, a martyr to the chafe i 
VYe fquirrels, rabbits, leverets rejoice! 
' y©ur haunts no longer echo to his voice^^* 
^ This- record of his fate exultmg view I 
He died worn out with vain purfuit of yoy* 

" Yes P^the indignant fhade of Fop renli^, 

^ •* And worn with vain purfuit, Man alfo dies." 
» 
I am here, as I told you in my laft, delightfully fitu- 

ateJ, and in the enjoyment of all that tl^ moft friendly 

liofpitality can impart ; yet do I neither forget Wefton, 

nor my friends at Weftorf : on the contrary, I have pit 

Jength, though mach^aiTd kmdV/ ^tScd xq m^^ 2LViw^^x 






LIfE OF COWPER. 6j 

ftiif, determined on the day of our departure. On the 
feventeenth day of September we ihall leave Eartham.— 
.Four days will be neceifiry to bring us home*again ; for 
I am under a promife to General Cowper to dine with 
him on the way ; which cannof be done comfortably, 
citlier to him, or to ourfelves, unlefs we fleep that night 
.at Kingfton. 

The air of this place has b«en, I l^lieve^ beneficial to 
us both. I indeed was in tolerable health before 1 fet 
out,, but have acquired fince I came, both a better appe- 
tite, aad a knack of fleeping almoft as much^in a fingle 
night as formerly in two. Whether double quantities of 
that article will be favourable to me as a poet, time mud 
(hew. About myfelf, however, I care little ; being made * 
of materials fo tough, as ftot to threaten me even now, 
^ at the end of fo many hiftvms^ with any thing like a 
fpeedy diflblution. My cliicf concern has been about 
Mrs. Unwin, and my chief comfort at this mo^pent is,' 
that fhe likewife has received, I hope, confideruble bene- 
. fit by the journey. '• v 

'fell my dear George, that I begin to long to behold * 
him again, and did it not/avour .6f ingratitude to the 
friend^mnder whofe roof I am {p happy at prefent,,fhould . 
be impatient to find myfelf once more uqder your's^ 

Adieu ! my.deiir Calharina. I have nothiiig to add . - 
lathe way of news, cxtept that Romi^e^ has drawn mc 
in ^rayons, by the fufFrage of ^11 h^re/ extremely like. 

• w. a <>, 



' % 
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LETTER XL. ^ * 

To the Rev.vMr. HURDIS.' 
r . ^ Eartham, Aeguft 20, 179;!. » 

Mir DBAt SIR, 

YOUR kind but very afFeai^g letter fourfd 
me not at Wefton^ to whi^h place it wks dire^ed^ but ia 
3 bower of my fvknd Haylcy*s gatdoi ^lX. ^^ccia.'^c^v 
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vhcre I was fitting with Mrs. Unwin. We both knew 
the moment we faw it from whom it -came, and obferv- 
ing a red feal, both comforted ourfelves that all was well 
at Burwafh ; but we foon felt that we were called not to 
rejoice, but to mourn with you ; we do indeed fincerely 
mourn with you, and if it will afford you any confolation 
to know it, you may be affured that every eye here has 
teftiiied what our hearts have fuflPered for you. Your 
loft is great, and your difpofition, I perceive, fuch as «• 
pofes you to feel the whole weight of it ; I will not add 
to 3'pur forrow, by a vain attempt to afluage it ; your 
own good fenfe, ' and the piety of your principles, will, 
of courfe, fuggeft to you. the moft powerful motives of 
acquiefcence in the will of God. You will be fure to 
recolledl that the ftroke, fevere as it is, is not the ftrokc 
of an enemy, but of a father ; and will find, I truft, 
hereafter, that like a father he has done you good by it. 
Tlioufands have been able to fay, and myfelf as loud as 
any of them, it has been good foi me that I was affli<5led ; 
but time is ncceffiiry to work ts to this perfuafion, and in . 

due time it fhall be your's. Mr. Hayley, who tenderly 

fynipathifes with you, has enjoined me to fend you as 
prefilng an invitation as I can frame, to join me at this 
place. I have every motive to wifii your confent ; both 
your benefit and niy /)wn, whfch, I believe, would be 
abundantly anfwiered by your coming, ought to make 
me eloquent in fuch a caufe. Here you will find filencc 

. and retirement in perfe(5tion, when you would feck them, 
and here fuch company as I have no^oubt would fiirt 
you, all cheerful, but not noify ; and all alike difpofed to 

' love you : you and I fecm to have here a fair opportur.ity 
of meeting. It were^a pity we fliould be in the fame ccimty 

' and not come together. I' am here till, the fevtnteenth 
of September, an interval that will afford you time to 
make the neoeflary arrangements, and to gratify me at 
Infl whh an interview, which I have long defired. Let 

^J77e hear from you foon, that I xnTc^ \\^\t dc)v\i\c^t.tjev\x\t^ 
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die pleafure of expedling, as well as that of feeing 
you, 

Mrs. Unwin, I thank God, though ftill a fufFerer by 
her laft illnefs, is much better, and has received confider- 
able benefit by the air of Eartham. She adds to mine 
her affedionate compliments, and joins me and Hayley 
in this invitation. 

Mr. Romney is here, and a young man a coufin of 
mine. I tell you who we are, that you may not be 
afraid of us. 

Adieu. — ^May the Comforter of all the affli(5ted who 
Ccck him be your's. God blefs you. W. C» 



LETTER XLl 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Eartham, Auguft 26, 1792. 

I KNOW not how it is, my deareft Coz. but 
in a new fcene, and furrounded by ftrange objedls, I find 
my powers of thinking diffipated to a degree, that make^ 
it difficult to me even to write a letter, and even a letter 
to you j but fuch a letter as I can, I will, and have the 
faireft chance to fucceed this morning, Hayley, and Rom- 
ney, and Hayley's fon, and Beau, being all gone together 
to the fea for bathing. The fea, you mud know, is nine 
miles off; fo that unlefs ftupidity prevent, I fhall have 
opportunity to write not only to you, bat to poor Hurdis 
alfo, who is broken-hearted for the lofs of his favourite 
(ifter, lately dead ; and whofe letter, giving an account 
of it, which I received yefterday, drew t^ars from the 
eyes of all our party. My only comfort refpefting even 
yourfelf, is, that you write in good fpirits, and affure me, 
that you are in a ftate of recovery ; otherwife I ihould 
mourn not only for Hurdis, but for myfelf, left a certain 

event (hould reduce me, and in a ftvon urtv^ \Q^>Xft ^ 

Vol. IL G 
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Situation as diftreffing as his ; for though nature defigned 
you only for my coufin, you have had a fifter's place in 
tmy aflfe^fiions ever fince I knew you. The reafon is, I 
•Xuppofe, that having no fitter the daughter of my own 
'motlier, I thought it proper to have one the daughter of 
your's. Certain it is, that I i^an by no means afford to 
lofe you, and that unlefs you will be upon honour with 
me, to give me always a true. account of yourfelf, at leaft 
when we are not together, I (hall always be unhappy, 
becaufe always fufpicious that you deceive me. 

Now fciT iourfelves. I :^m, without the leaft difllmula- 
tion, in good health ; my fpirits are about as good as you 
have ever feen them ; and if increafe of appetite, and a 
double portion of fleep, be advantageous, fuch^ are the 
advantages that I have received from this migration. 
As to that gloominefs of mind wiiicli I have had thefe 
twenty years, it clc:^ivefs to me even here, and could I be 
tranflated to panidife, unlefs I left my body behind me^ 
would cleave to me even there alfo. It is my companion 
for life, and nothing will ever divorce us.—- So much for 
dnyfelf. Mrs. Unwin is evidently the better far her Jaunt, 
though by no means as fiie was before this laft attack ^ 
ilill. wanting help when fhe would rife from her feat, and 
ii fuppoi»t;la walking ; but fhe is able to ufe more exer- 
-cife than lTie<coiild at licme, and moves with rather a lefs 
.tottering ftep. Qod knows what he defigns for me, bu.t 
.\vhcn T fee thofe ^Vho are dearer to me than niyfelf, dif- 
tempered and cr>fecbl^d, and myfelf as ftrong as in the 
daysof^my-youth, I trQinble for the folitude in which a 
fjw .ye^ir^ may place me. ;I Avifh her and you to die be- 
fore me, indeed, but not till !l .am more likely to follow 
immediately. 'Enough of this-! 

,Romney has drawn -me in crayons, and in the opinion 
•of all; here, with his beftliand, and with the moft exaft 
refemblance poflihle. 

The feventeenth of September is the day on which I in- 
tendto /c<1 ve'J: ar I Jiam. W e flvaW i\\^tv\\v\n (i\i^c^S\^'s^§k& 
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refident here ; a holiday time long enough for a man 
who has much to do. And now farewell I 

w. a 

P. S. Hayley, whofe love for me feems to be truly 
that of a brother, has given me his pidure, drawn by 
Romney about fifteen- years ago :• an admirable likencfs* 



LETTER XLU; 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Earth AM, Sept. 9, 1792;- 

MY DEAREST COZ. 

' I DETERMINE, if pofflble, to fend you^ 
one more letter, or at Icaft, if poffible, once more to fend 
you fomething lilce one, before we leave Eartham. But 
I am in truth fo unaccountably local in the tife of my 
pen, that, like the man in tKe fable, who could leap well 
no where but at Rhodes, I feem incapable of writing at 
all, except at Wefton* This is, as I have already told 
you, a delightful place ; more beautiful fcenery I liave 
never beheld, nor expedl* to behold ;.but the charms of 
it, uncommon as theyv are, hafe not in the leaft alienated 
my aJ8fe(5Hons from Wefton. The genius of that place 
fuits me better ; it has an air of fnug concealment, in 
which a difpofition like.mine feels itfelf peculiarly gratifi- 
ed ; whereas here I fee from every window, woods like 
fbrefts, and hills like mountains, a wildnefs, in fhort, tliat 
rather increafes my natural melancholy, and which, were/ 
it not for the agreeables I find \Yithin, would foon con- 
vince me that mere change of place can avaiV-^nc little. 
Accordingly, I have not looked out for a houfe in 8uir;x, 
nor fhalL 

The intended day of our departure continues to be tl>e 
feventeenth. I hope to re-condud Mrs. Unwin to tJie 
Lodge with her health confiderably metvA^d \ W\.\\.\Vvjs. 
the article offpeech chiefly, and mVi^v if ov< w^ ^i >«^ii^v\^ 



72 LIFE OF COWPER. 

that fhe is fenfible of much improvement. Her fight and 
her hand ftill fail her, fo that (he can neither read nor 
vork : mortifying circumilances both, to her, who is 
never willingly idle. 

On the eighteenth I purpofe to dine with the General, 
^nd to reft that night at Kingfton. But the pleafure I 
fhall have in the interview, will hardly be greater than 
the pain I (hall feel at the end of it, for we (hall part 
probably to meet no more. 

Johnny, I knew, has told you that Mr. Hurdis is here. 
Diftrefled by the lofs of his lifter, he has renounced the 
place where fli^ died, forever,' and is about to enter on a 
new courfe of life at Oxford ; you would admire him 
much. He is gentle in his manners, and delicate in his 
perfon, refembling our poor friend Unwin, both in face 
and figure, more than any one I have ever feen. But he 
has not, at leaft he has not at prefent, his vivacity. 

I have con efponded fmce I came Iiere with Mrs. Cour- 
teney, and had yefterday a very kind letter from "her. 

Adieu, my dear ! may God blefs you — Write to me as 
foon as you can after the twentieth, I (liall then be at 
Wefton ; and indulging myfelf in the hope that I (hall 
ere long fee you there alfo. W. C. 



The reader will perceive, from the laf^ letter, that Cow- 
per, amufed as he was with the fccnery of Suflex, began 
to feel the powerful attra<5tion of home. Indeed the in- 
firm ftate of Mrs. Unwin, and the declining feafon of the • 
year, rendered it highly defirable for the tender travellers, 
to be reftored to their own (ire-fide by the time they pro- 
pofed. 

» . Their departure from Eartham was a fcene of aflfe^ion- 
ate anxiety ; and a perfect contraft to the gaiety of their 
arrival. The kindnefs of Cowper relieved mj folicitude 

concerning their journey, by tV\e foYLo^Vcv^ Vxx^t ^twa 
Kingfioiu I infert it as a pleafmg mcitvoxviX oi x3o."3X ^^- 
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caliar tendernefs of heart, which confpired with his moft 
admirable talents, to render him the moft interefting of 
men. From an ardent, and, I hope, a laudable defire 
to difplay this endearing, cluiradleriftic of my friend, I 
fhall add a coUedion of extra(5^s^ from i his letters to me, 
rather more copious than I at firft^ intended. 



LETTER XLIII. 

T(J WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

The Sun> at Kingston, Sept. i8, 1792. 

MY DEAR BROTHER, 

WITH no finlfter accident to retard or ter- 
rify us, we find ourfelves, at a quarter before one, arrived 
fafe at Kingfton. I left you with a heavy heart, and with 
a heavy heart took leave of our dear Tom, at- the bottom 
of the Chalk-hill. But foon after this faft feparation, my 
troubles gufhe<i from my eyes, and then 1 was better. 

We mud now prepare for our vifit to the General. I 
add no more, therefdre, than our* deareft remembrances. 
and prayers that God may blefs you and your's, and re- 
ward you an hundred fold for all your kindnefs, TeU 
Tom I fhall always hold him dear for his affe<flionate at- 
tentions to Mrs, Unwin.' From her heart the memory 
of him can never be erafed. Johnny loves you all, and 
has. his fhare in all thefe acknowledgments. 

Axiieu. W. C. 



L'ETTER XLIV. 

To WILLIAM H AYLEYv Efq. ; 

WESTON,»Sept. 21, 1792. 

MT DEAR HaVLEY^ 

CHAOS himfelf, evtn the chaos of Milton, • 
ssiRotfurroundtd with more coxvfufiotii wot V-a.^^xsifi^'^ 
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more completely in a hubbub, than I experience it the 
prefent moment. At our fir ft arrival, after long abfence, 
we find a hundred orders to fervants neceflary, a thou- 
fand things to be reftored to their proper places, and ati 
endlefs variety of minutiae to be adjufted ; which, though 
individually of little importance, are moft momentous in 
^the aggregate. In thefe circumftances I find myfclf fo in- 
difpofed to writing, that, fave to yourfelf, I would on no 
account attempt it ; but to you I will give fuch a recital 
as I can, of all that has pafled fince I fent you tliat (hort 
note from King (Ion, knowing that if it be a perplexed 
recital, you will confider the caufe, and pardon it. I will 
begin with a remark in which I am inclined to think you 
will agree with me, that there is fometimes more true 
heroifm pailing in a corner, and on occafions that make 
no noife in the world, than has often been exercifed by 
thofe whom that world efleems her greatefl heroes, and 
on occafions the moft illuftrious ; I hope fo at leaft ; for 
all the heroifm I have to boaft, and all the opportunities 
I have of difplaying any, are of a private nature. After 
writing the note I immediately began to prepare for my 
appointed vifit to Ham ; but tlie ftruggles that I had 
with my own fplrit, labouring as I did under the moft 
dreadful dejedlion, are never to be told. 1 would have 
given the world to have been excufed. — I went, however, 
ami carried my point agalnft myfelf, with a heart riven 
afunder — I have reafons for all this anxiety, which I can- 
not relate now. The vifit, however, pafled off well, and 
we returned in the dark to Kingfton. I, with a lighter 
heart than I had known fince my departure from Earth- 
am, and Mary, too, for fhe had fuffered hardly lefs than 
myfelf, and chiefly on my account. That night we red- 
ed well in our inn, and at twenty minutes after eighty 
next morning, fet off for London ; cxadly at ten we reach- 
ed Mr. Rofe*b door : we drank a difh of chocolate with 
bim, and procecikd, Mr. Rcfe riding Vi\}tv >i^ ^-^ fax ^ 
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Sc Alban's. From this time we met with no impedi- 
ment. In the dark, ^nd in a ftorm, at eight at night wc 
found ourielves at our own back door. Mrs. Unwin was 
very near flipping out of the chair, in which fhe was tak- 
en from the chaile, but at lail was landed fafe. We all 
have bad a good night, and are all well this morning. 
God blefs you, my dearefl brother. W. C. 



LETTER XLV. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, O^ober 2, 1792. 

MY DEAR HaYLEY, 

A BAD nighty fucceeded by an eaft wind, 
and a fky all in fables, have fuch an efFedl on my fpirits, 
that if I did not confult my own comfort, more than 
your's, I fhould not write to-day, for I, fiiall not entertain 
you much : yet your letter, though containing no very 
pleafant tidings, has aflFbrded me fome relief. It tells 
me, indeed, that you have been difpirited yourfelf, and 
that poor little Tom, the faithful fquire of my Mary, 
has been ferioufly indifpofed ; all this grieves me, but 
then there is a warmth of heart, and a kindnefs in it, that 
do me good. I will endeavour not to repay you in notes 
of forrow and defpondence,tJiough all my fprightly chords 
fetm broken. In truth, one day excepted, I have not 
feen the day when I have been cheerful, fmce I left you. 
My fpirits, I think, are almofl conftantly lower than they 
were 5 the approach of "^inter is perhaps the caufe, and 
if it is, I have nothing better to exped for a long time to 
come. 

Yefterday was a day of aflignation \flth myfplf, the 
day of which I faid fome days before it came, when that 
day comes I will begin my differtations. Accordingly 
when k came I prepared to do fo ; SvWtd ^. \«XVw-^^^ 
^^hh freib paper, fiinulhcd igpyfclf ?wl\h ^^t^xx^ ^ci<A^txw 
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and repleniflied my ink-bottle ; but partly from one- 
oaufe, and partly from another, chiefly, however, from* 
diilrefs and dejedion, after writing and obliterating about 
fix lines, in the compofition of which I fpent near an hour, 
I was obliged to relinquifti tlie attempt.— An attempt fo 
unfuccefsful could have no other effedb than to difhearten 
me, and it has had that e£Ped to fuch a degree, that I know 
not when I fhall find courage to make another. At 
prefent I fhall certainly abflain, fince at prefent I cannot 
i»ell afford to expofc myfelf te the danger of a frefh mor-- 
tification.. W. C^^ 



liETTER XLVI. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY* Efq. 

Weston, Odtober 13, 1792. ^ 
I BEGAN a letter to ypu yefterday, my 
^ared brother, and proceeded dirough two fides of the 
fheet, but fo mu.ehof my nervous fever found its way 
into it, that lookihgjtover this moming> I determined 
not to fend it. 

I have rifen, though not in good fpirits^- yet in better 
than I generally do of late, and therefore willnot addrefs 
you in the melancholy tone that belong^to my word 
feelings. 

I beg^n to be reftlefs about your portrait, and to fay, ^ 
how long fliall Ir have to wait for it ? I wifhed it here for • 
many reafons :» the fight of it will be a? comfort to me, , 
for I not only love,^ but am proud of you, as- of a con- 
queft made in my old age. Johnny goes to town on 
Monday, on purpofe to call on Romney, to whom he 
fhall give all proper infdrmation concerning its convey- 
ance hither. The name of a man, whom I efteem as I 
do Komney, ought not to beunmufical in my cars, but 
Iijs nrnne will be fo till I {hall liave p-Axd h\m a debt 
Jiji/tl^ du€ to him,,by doing (udippeUC3S.\iQUQ»x^ ^"^^"^'^ 



i 
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as I intend. Heaven knows^ when that intention will 
be executed^ for the mufe is ftill as obdurate and as coj. 
as ever. 

Your kind pollfcript is juft arrived, an J gives me great 
pleafure ; when I cannot fee you myfelf, it feems fome 
comfort, however, that you have been feen by another 
known to me ; and who will tell me in a few days, that 
he has feen you- Your wifhes to difperfe my melan- 
choly would, I am fure, prevail, did that event depend 
on the warmth and (incerity widi which you frame them ; 
but it has baffled both wifties ;ind prayers, and ihofe the 
mod fervent that could b* made, fo many years, that 
the cafe feems hopelefs. But no more of this at prefent. 

Your vcrfes to Auftin, are as I'weet as the honey that 
they accompany; kind, friendly, witty, and elegant: 
when (hall I be able to do the like ! Perhaps when my 
Mary, like your little Tom, (hall ceafe to be an invalid, 
I may recover a power, at leaft, to do lomething. 1 fin- 
cerely rejoice in the dear little man's reIloration« My 
Mary continues, I hope, to mend a little. 

W. C. 



LETTER XLVII. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, O^. 19, 1792. 
my dearest johnny, 

YOU are too ufeful when you are here not 

to be miffed, on a hundred occafions daily ; and too 

much domeilicated with us, not to be regretted always. 

I hope, therefore, that your month or fix weeks will not 

be like many that I have known, capable of being drawn 

out into any length whatever, and produdlive of nothing 

but difappointment. 

I have done nothing fince you went, except that I \ 

have compofed the better half of a {otvtvCt X.0 'Sworoxi^'^ \j 

jet even this ought to bear an eaiWer daXfc,^OT\>a^'|JI 
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to be haunted with a defire to do it long before we came 
out of Suflex, and have daily attempted it ever fmce. 

It would be well for the reading part of the world, if 
the writing part were, many of them, as dull as I am. 
Yet even this fmall produce, which* my fterile intelleft' 
has hardly yielded at laft^ may ferve to convince you that 
in point of fpirits I am not worfe. , 

In fadl, I am a little' better. The powders and the 
laudanum together have, for the prefent at leaft, abated 
the fever tliat confumcs them ; andi in meafure as the 
fever abates, I acquire alefs difcduraging view of things, 
and with it a little power to exert myfelf. 

In the evenings I read Baker's Chronicle to Mrs. Un- 
wln, having no other hiftory, and hope in time to be as 
well verfed in it, as his admirer Sir Roger de Coverly. 



. I: E T T E R XL VIII. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, 0<5l. 22, 1792- 

MY DEAREST JOHMNY, 

HERE ami with I know now not how 
many letters to anfwer, and no time to do it in'; I ex- 
hort you, tlierefore, to fet a proper value on this, as prov- 
ing your priority in 'my attentions, though in other re- 
fpe(5ls likely to be of little value. 

You do well to fft for your pi<fhirc, and give very fuf^ 
ficient rfeafons for doing ft ; yo« ^^U alfo, I doubt not^. 
- take care thiat when future generations fhall loolc, at it, 
fome fpedator or other (hall fay, this is the pidhire of a = 
good man, and a ufeful one. 

And now God blefs you, my dear Johnny. I proceed 
pretty much at the old rate ; rifmg cheerlefs and diftrefll 
ed in die mormngf and brightcmtvg a \\\xU as iVv^ da^ 
goes OD» Aj^eu». \^ * CI. 
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LETTER XLIX. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, Od. 28, I'jgt* 

NOTHING done, my d6areft brother, nor 
likely to be done at prefcnt-; yet I purpofe in a day or 
two. to make another attempt* to -which, however, I fhall 
addrefs myfelf with fear and trembling, like a mail, who 
having fpr^ned his wrift, dreads to ufe it. I have not» 
indeed, like fuch a man, injured niyfelf by any extraor- 
dinary exertion, but feem as much enfeebled as if I had. 
The confcioufnefs that there is fb.much to do, and noth* 
inrg done, is a burthen that I am not able to bear. Mil- 
ton efpecially, is . my grievance, and I might almoft as 
well be haunted by his ghoft, as goaded with fuch con- 
tinual reproaches for negleding him.: I will, therefore, 
begin ; I will do my bed ; and if, after all, that bed 
prove good for nothing, I -will even fend the notes, worth- 
lefs as they are, that I have made -already ; a meafure 
very difagreealile to myfelf, and to which nothing but 
neceffity fhall compel me. I fhall rejoice to fee thofc 
^new famples of your biography, which you give me to 
expedl. 

Aliens ! courage ! — Here comes fomething, however ; 
produced after a geftation as long as that of a pregnant 
woman. It is the debt long unpaid ; the compliment 
due to Romriey ; and if it has your approbatron, I will 
fend it, or you may fend -it for me. I mud premife, 
however, thSt I intended nothing kfs than a fonnet when 
I began. I know not why, but I faid to myfelf, it fhall 
not be a fonnet ; accordingly I attempted it in one fort 
of meafure, then in a fecond, then in a third, till I had 
made the trial in half a dozen different kinds of fhorter 
verfe, and behold it is a fonnet at laft. The fates would 
iavc hfo. 
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To GEORGE ROMNEY, Efq. 

RoMNCY ! expert, infailible to trace. 
On chart or canvas, not the form alone, 
And 'femblance, but, however, faintly fliewn. 
The mind's impreflion too on every face. 
With flrokes that time oaght never to erafe : 
Thou haft fo penciled mine, that though I owa 
The fubjed worthlefs, I have never known 
The artift fhining with fupcrior grkce* 

But this I mark, that fymptoms none of wo 
In thy incomparable work appear : 
Well ! I am fatisfied it fhould be fo. 
Since, on maturer thought, the caufe is clear ; 

For in my looks what forrow could'ft thou fee. 
While I was Hayley*s gueft, and fat to thee ? 

w. a 



LETTER la. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Weston, Nov. 9, 179a. 

MY DEAR FRIIND, 

I WISH that I were as induftrious, and as 
much occupied as you, though in a different way ; but 
it is not fo with me. Mrs. Un win's great debility (who 
is not yet able to move without afllftance) is of itfelf a 
hindrance fuch as would effedually di fable ^p. Till fhe 
can work and read, and fill up her time as ufual (all 
which is at prefent entirely out of her power) I may now 
and then find time to write a letter, but I fliall write no- 
thing more, I cannot fit with my pen in my hand, and 
my books before me, while (he is in effed in folitude, 
filent and looking at the fire. To this hindrance that 
other has been added, of v?hich -yoxv ate 2k\xt2L^^ ^^^x^» 
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a irant of fpintSy fuch I have never known, when I was 
not abfolutely laid by, fince I con>menced an author. 
How long I fHall be continued in thefe uncomfortable 
circumftances is fcnovvn only to Him, who, as he will, diC- 
pof§s, of u§ ^J. I, m^y y«t be able, perhaps, to prepare 
the iirft book of the Para jife Lofl: for the. prefs, iiefor^ it 
will be wanted ;, and Johnfon himfelf feems to tliink there 
will be no hafte for the fccond. But poetry is my fa- 
vourite employment, and all my poetical operations are 
in the mean time fufpended ; for while a work, to which 
1 have bound myfelf, remains unaccomplifhed, I can do 
nothing elfe. 

Johnfon's plan of prefixing my phiz, to the new edition 
of my Poems„ is by no means a pleafant one to me ; and 
fo I told him in a letter J fent him from Eartham, in 
which I affured him that my obje<5Hons to it would not 
be e^fily furmounted. But if you judge that it may re- 
ally have an effeft in advancing the fale, I would not be 
fo fqueamifh as to fuiFer the fpirit of prudery to prevail 
in me to his difadvantage. Somebody told an author, I 
forget whom, that tliere was more vanity in refufing his 
pi dure, than in granting it, on vhich he Infhintly compli- 
ed. I do not perfedly feel all the force of the argument, 
but it iKall^ content me that he did. 

I do mod fiucerely rejoice in the fuccefs of your pub- 
lication, and have no doubt that my prophecy concern- 
ing your fuccefs in greater matters, will be fulfilled. We 
^re naturally pleafed when our friends approve what we 
approve ourfelves ; how much then muft I be pleafed, 
when you fpeak fo kindly of Johnny ! I know him ;o be 
all that you think him, and love him entirely. 

Adieu ! we expe(5l vjou at Chrillmas ; and fliall, there- 
fore, rejoice wh^jn Chriibnas comes. I^et notliing interfere. 

Ever your's, W, C. 

VdL. II. * •'' H* 
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LETTER. Lt 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

WwTOM, Nov. ao> 179a. 

Mr DEAHEST JoHNNTf 

I GIVE you many thanks for ypor rhymes, 
and for your vcrfes without rhyme ; for your poetical 
dialogue between wood and ftone 5 between Homer'jK 
bead and the head of Samuel ; kindly intended, I know 
well, for my amufement, and that amufed me mucli. 

The fucceflbr of the clerk defundl, for whom I ufed to 
write mortuary verfcs, arrived here this morning with a 
recommendatory letter from Joe Rye, and an humble 
petition of his own, entreating me to aflift him as I had 
ailided his predeceflbr. I have undertaken ttc fervice, 
although with no little relu^ance, being involved in 
many arrears on other fubje<5^s, and having very little de- 
pendence at prefent on my ability to write at all. 1 pro- 
ceed eiadlly as when you were here— a letter now and 
then before breakfaft, and the reft of my time all .holiday ; 
if holiday it may be called, that is fpent chiefly in mop- 
ing and mufing, and ** forecaJHng the faflnon cf uncertain 
evsis:* 

The fever on my fpirits has harafTed me much, and I 
have never had fo good a night, nor fo quiet a rifmg, 
fince you went, as on this very morning, A relief that 
I account particularly (eafbnable and propitious ; becaufe 
I had, in my intentions, devoted this morning to you, 
and could not have fulfilled thofe intentions, had I been 
as fpiridefs as I generally am. 

I am glad that Johnfon is in no hafte for Milton, for I. 
ieem myfclf not likely to addrcfs myfelf prefently to that 
concern, with any profpe^ of fuccefs 5 yet fomclhing now 
and then, like a fecret whifpcfi encourages and aflures 
mc that it will jet be done. W. C. 
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L E T.T £.R. Xtt 

To. WILLIAM H AYLE3f , £lq, 

.; , ■ . . Westom, Nor. », i79». 

HOW fhall I thank you enough for the 
intcreft yon take in my future Miltbnic labours, and the 
aflSIlance you promiie me In the performance of them ; 
1 will fome time or other, if I live, and live a poet, ac- 
knowledge your friendlhip in fome of my beft verfe ; the 
mod fuitable return one poet can make to another : tn 
the mean time, I love you, and am feniible of all your 
kindncfs. You wifh me wiirra in my work, and I ardcnt- 
Jy wift the fame ; but when I IhuU be fo, Gcd only 
irnows. My melancholy, which feemed a little alleviat* 
ed for a few days, has gathered about me again, with as 
black a cIomI as ever : the confequence is abfblute inca* 
pacity to begin. 

I was for fonie years dirge-writer to the town of 
Nonh.i Tipion, being employed by the clerk of the princi- 
pal parlfh there, to fumiih him with an annual copy of 
▼erfes proper to be printed at the foot of his bill of mor- 
ta^ity. — But the clerk died, and hearing nothing for two 
years from his fucceffor, I well hoped that I was out of 
my office. — The other morning, however, Sam announc- 
ed the new ckrk ; he came to folicit the fame fervice as 
I had rendered to his predecefTpr, and I relndlantly com- 
plied : doubtful, indeed, whether I was capable. I have, 
however, achieved that labour, and I have done nothing 

more. 1 am juft fent for up to Mary, dear Mary ! 

Adieu \ She is. as well as when I left you, 1 would I 
coiild fay better. . Remember us both affedlionately to 
your fw^et boy, and ti:uft i^e for being moft truly your's, 

, w. c. 
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LETTER LIEL 

Ta JOSEPH HILL, Efq: 

WisTon, Dec, 16, 1792'. 

MY I>EA1t FRIENJ&9 

WE differ fo little, that it is pity we ftould 
not agree. The poflibility of reftoring our difeafed gov- 
ernment is, I think, tht only point on which we are not 
of one mind. If you- are right, aad it cannot be touch- 
ed in the rtiedical way, without danger of abfokite ruin: 
to the conftitution, keep the do«flors at a diftancc, fay I ;. 
— and let us live as long as we can« But p^haps phyfi- 
cians might be found of fkill fufiicient for the purpofe,. 
were they but as willing as able. Who are they ? Not 
tiiofe honed blunderers the mob, but our governors them- 
felves. As it is in the power of any individual to be 
honeft if he will, any body of men are, as itfeemsto me^ 
equally poflefTed of the fame option. For I can never 
perfuade myfelf to think the world fo conftituted by 
the Author of it, and human fociety, which is his or- 
dinance, fo fhahby a bufinefs, that the buying and felling 
of votes and confciences fhould be elfeitidi to its exift* 
ence. As to multiplied reprefentation, I know not that 
I forefee any great advantage likely to arife from that. 
Provided there be but a reafonablc number of reafonable 
heads laid together for the good of the nation, the end 
may as well be anfwered by five hundred,ca$ it would be 
by a thoufand, and p^haps better. But then they ILould 
be honed as well as wife, and in^ order that they may b^- 
fo, tliey fhould put it out of their own power to be ocher- 

• wife. This they might certainly do, if they'wXuV3,'aifci 
would they do it, I am not coxiviriced tharatiy gr^at itiSf- 
chief would enfue. You fay ♦* fomebody muft have in^- 

^ftuetlfe,'* bm I fte no neceffity for it. Let integrity of 
mtemion, and a due (hare of ability be fuppdfed,' and the 

in£ucnce wiJl be in its right pVaic, It >«\!il ^ ^«ca:^*xsi 
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the zeal and good of the nation. That will influence 
their debates and decifions, and nothing elfe ought to dp 
It. You will fay perhaps that, wife men, and honeft men, 
as they are fuppofed, they are yet liable to be fplit into 
almod as many differences of opinion as there are indj* 
yiduals ; bait I rather thin^ not. It is obferved of 
Prince Eugene, and the Duke of Marlborough, that each 
always approved, and feconded, the plans and views of 
the otlier ; and the rcafon given for it, is, that they were 
men of equal ability. The fame caufe, that could make 
two unanimous, would make twenty fo, and would at 
leaft fecure a majority among as many hundreds. 

As to the reformation of the church, I. want none, un- 

lefs by a better provifion for the inferior clergy ; and if 

that could be brought about by emaciating a little fomc 

.of our too corpulent dignitaries, I fliould be well con« 

tented. 

The diffenters, I think, catholics and others, have all 
a right to the privileges of all other Englilhmen, becaufe 
to deprive them, is perfecution, and perfecution on any 
account, Hut efpecially on a religious one, is an abomina* 
lidn. But after all, VakatRef publico^ I love my country, 
I love my king, and I wifh peace and proipenty^ to Old 
England. Adieu. W. C. 



LETTER LIV. 

To WILLjIAM HAYLET, Efq* 

Weston, Dec. 2tf, I75tt. 

THAT I may not be frlent, till my filencc 
alarms you, I fnatch a moment to tell you, that although 
t9u§Qurs trifit I am not worfe than ufuul, but my opportu« 
nities of writing are paucified^ as peiiwps Dr. Johnibn 
would have dared to fay, mi the few that I have okt 
fliartened by Gompanf. 
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Give my love to dear Tom, and thank himibrlifyvwy 
appofite extraft, which I fhould be happy indeed to turn 
to any account. How often do I wifh in the courfe of 
every day, that I could be employed once more in poetry, 
and how often of courfe that this Mil tonic trap had never 
caught me ! The year ninety-two fhall ftand chroni- 
cled in my remembrance as the moft melancholy that I 
have ever known, except the weeks that I fpent at Earth- 
am ; and fuch it has been principally, becaufe being en- 
gaged to Milton, I felt myfelf no longer free for any 
other engagement. That ill-fated work, impracticable 
in itfelf, has made every tiling elfe impradbicable. 

♦ ♦ * ♦ I am very Pindaric, and obliged to be 
fe by the hurry of the hour. My friends are come doWn 
to breakfaft. 



LETTER LV. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Wbstonj January zq, i^pj* 

XtlY DEAREST BROTHER) 

NOW I know that you arc fafe, I troftt 
you, as you fee, with a philofophical indifference, not ac- 
knowledging your kind and immediate anfwer to anxious 
inquiries, till it fuits my own convj^nience. I have learn- 
ed however from my late Xolicitude, that j^ot only you, 
but your's, intercft me to a degree, that, (Biotild any thing 
happen to either of you> would be very inconfiftent with 
my peace. Sometimes I thought that y#u were ex^eme- 
ly ill, and once or twice, that you were dtad..^ As pft^n 
fome tragedy reached my car concerning little Tqn^, 
•* Oh van£ mentet han^imm /" How liable are we (o,a 
tfaoofand impofitions^ and how indebted to, honefl old 
Timci who never fails to midecfive.us ! Whax^yer )tou 
bski m profpe^ joy^ a^i^e^ kind!) Vs^mi^ \w^\ xa xcwak^; x^ 



paiial e t t>f ^y>6tir g£pe<Slatiohs, for I have a fpirit, if hot 
fo fahguine zs your^s, yet that iw^ould hwre waiud for joix^ 
coming with aniious impatience, and havb been difinallf 
mdrttftedl ^by the di^pporntmetit. Had y<^ •oome, ^dnd 
com6 wHthout notice too, you wotiidUidc have fbrpr^eld 
us more, than (as the matter was mansiged) we wei^e 
fufprifed at the arrival of your pi^ure. It rearched us ia 
the evening, after the fhutters were (^lofedv at a time When 
a chaife might adually have brought you without giving 
Us the lead' previcius intimation. Th<nit^as,4hat S^m;^ 
Uel, with his cheerful countenance, "appieared at the iludy 
door, and with a voice as cheerful as hisk)oks^ exclaimec^ 
** Mr. Hayley is come, madam !•' We both fitted, and 
in the fama moment cried, ** Mr. Hayley come ! Ani 
where is he ?" The next moment corre^ed our miftak^ 
and ^finding Mary*s voice grow Suddenly tremulbus} I 
turned, and favr her weeping. . . . ^ ■' . .1 ; ., 

I do nothing, notvnthilanding ail your exhoitalions^i 
ikiy idlenefs is proof againil them all, or to fpcak move 
truly, my difficulties are fo. Something indeed I db. 
'I play-'at pufh*pin with Homer every moming before 
bresikfaft, iiiigering and poUfhing, a$ Parisi did his ar- 
mour. I have MlatelT- had a lettei) fio^ Dublin i6ivUhat 
4bh)eft, which has :plea(3d me. i '' • ^ » ' ' W. 0. 

Uj ri i t i ►' 1 ; ■..,.' U \ { » •v 
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To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

»iv ! ' WS^^nJ January 29, 1793. 

I TRULY .fvmpathize with you under 

Tptir v^iei^nt of fdrrpw for the lofs of our good Samaritan. 

But be'rfot broten-h^art^di my iTrlend ! remerr^y the 

*l6fs of th6re we' love, is the condition on which we li^e 



'mMmtm^aa mtkA'i^fd^ ^^,MlaS WV^^^ 



M LIFE OF GOWPER. 

r 

to hope, concerntog them, when they die^ that a merctftxl 
God has made them far happier than they could be here $ 
and diat we fliall join them foon again. This is fdid 
comfort, could we but avail ourfelYies of it ; but I confeft 
the difficulty of doing fo. Sorrow is like the deaf ad* 
der^ '' that hears not the Toice of the charmer, charm he 
nerer fo wifely ;'* and I fed fo much myfelf for the 
death of Auftin, that my own chief confolation is, that I 
had never feen him* Lire yourfelf, I befeech you, for I 
have feen fo much of you, that I can by no means fpare 
you ; and / will live as long as it ihall pleafe God to 
permit me : I know you fet fome value on me, therefore 
let that promife comfort you ! and give us not reafdn to 
fay, like David's fervants, ** We know that it would 
have pleafed thee more if all we had died, than this one, 
for whom thou art iaconfolable/' You have ftill Rom- 
ney, and Carwardine, and Guy, and nie, my poor Mary, 
asid I know not how many befide ; as many, I fuppofe, 
as ever had an opportunity of fpending a day with yoo^ 
He who has the moft friends muft neceflarily loie xkc 
raoft, and he whofe friends are numerous as your's, may 
the better fpare a part of them. It' is a changing, tras- 
iient fcene ; .yet a little while, and- this poor dream of 
life will be over with all of us — ^The living, a^ fhi^ 
who live unhappy, they are indeed fubjeds of fbrrow* 
AdieUf my beloved friend. 

Everyour's, W. & 



T* SAMUEL ROSE, Efcf/' ""^ 

WssTOM, Felnruary j, i.yftj* 

IN this lad revifal rf my work, {^be H<v 

mer) T have made a number of fmall improvements, and 

am now more convinced than ever> having exercifec^ a; 

€ooJer /ad^HKot Vj^ft i^ thaa b«feTC I^. i<)uldv ^^^ Jft^ 
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fhinfhtltxi will make \ts way. There imift be time (6t 
the con^uetl 6f ^fehcm'eht and long- rooted prejudice ; bilt 
without m^uch felf -partiality, I'belieVte, that the conqueft 
will be m^ade ; and am certain, tliat I ihould be of the 
fame opinion, were th^ wor^ another man's. I fhall foon 
have finiihed the Odyfi*ey, and when 1 have, will fend the 
corredcd cop^ of both to Johnfon. 

Adieu. W. a 



1.ETTER JLVia 

Ti> Lady HESKETH. ^ 

Weston, February lo, ly^j. 

Ifefy pent are afl fptiC, siftd my iiSk-g!afs is dry j 
Keither wit, common fenfe, aov ideas, have L 

IM vain has it been, that I have made feveral attempti 
to write, fince I came from' SiiHex; unlefs more cbmforta- 
6fe days arrive thdn I have the confidence to lOot for, 
there is an end of all writing with me. I have ho- fpir- 
'i!s : — ^when the Rofe came, I was obliged to prepare foir 
his coming by a nfghtly dofe of laudanum — ^twelve 
^rops ftiffice I b lit without them, I am devoured by met 
ancholy. ' 

A-propos of the Rofe \ His wife in her politJcal riotfdns 
IS the'exa<5l counterpart of yourfelf — ^loyal in the extreme* 
Therefore, if you find her thus inclined, when you become 
acquainted with her,^you mu(l not place her refemblance 
of yourfelf to the account of her admiration of you, for 

the is your likteKefs reaciy made. Ihifatft]*we are all of 

i. - ' ■ " 

^m mi^id about' govern mont matters, arid nptwithftand- 
ii>g' yoiM) opinion, thf^ofe;. i^ himfeif a j >vhig, and I am 
^ whig, and» you, , my 4ear,, are a.ti^ry, ^nd aH jkei iprJi^' 
liow-aKiays c^^U all t^e .whigs i^p^l^li^ans., , How^ ,ih|P 

' ' ' i 1. 1 ^ i. ^ ' .. ^ ».,.«^.., ».?<.«. ..•j^«»' ■• -*. 
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j^ou have to anfwer for this novelty to the.fli^esoC jo^ 
ancefton» Viho were always whigs ever ilxu;e we had an]^ 

Adicxu W^a 



LETTER t\^. 

To SAMUEL, ROSE» Efq. 

Fcbv 17, 1793:. 
I HAVE read the Crrciqae of ny work u» 
the Analytical Review, and am happy to have i^len intc^ 
the hands of a crittc,^ rigorous endngh indeed, hut a 
fcholar, and a nim of fenfb, and wha4oe& not deliber- 
ately intend me roifchief* I am better pleafed indeed 
that he' cenfures feme thmgSy than I ihculd have been 
with unmizecj commendatiott, for his ceivfure (to ofe the 
new diplomatic term) wttl accredit his paifes. In his 
particular, remarks he is for the mo(l part right* and I 
fhall be the better for them ; but in hiai general ones I 
think he aiTerts too largely* and more than he could* prove.^ 
Witli refpedl to inveriions in particular, I know that they 
do not abound. Once they did, and I had Milton's ex« 
ample for it, not dilapproved by Adaifon. But on 
— *s remonftrance a^ainft.them, I expunged, the mod,- 
and in my new edition (hall have fewer ftill.' I know 
tliat they give dignity, and am forry to part with them,, 
but, to parody an old proverb. He who lives in the year 
ninety-three, muft do as in the year ninety three is done 
by others* The fame remark I have to make on his cen» 
fure of inharmonious lines. I 'know them to be much 
fewer than he aflerts, and not more in number than I 
accounted indifpenfablj neceffary to a due variation of 
cadence. I have however now, in conformity with mod- 
em tafte (over-much delicate in my mmd) given to the 
far greater number of them a flow as fmooth as c?l. A 
Aw I^retain, and will, tn compliment to my own judg"- 
ihent.' ' He lil^nls me too faithful tfe coto^xjxA v^jvic^xi 



LIFE OP COWPER. ^T 

iir tbe mtrodtiAory lines, and I know his reafbn. He 
fears left the Englifli reader (houlJ blame Homer, whoiil 
he id<lliseS| though hardly more than I, for fuch conftant 
repetition. But them I fhall not alter. They are nece& 
fery to a juft reprefentation of the original. In the aflPair 
of Outis, I (hall throw him flat on his back by an unan- 
fwerable argument, which I (hall give in anote^and with^ 
which I am fumiihed by Mrs. Unwin. So much for 
hypercriticifm, which has run away with all my paper. ' 
This critic by the way is . ■ ; I know him by bfallible 
indications. W. C. . 



LETTER LX. 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

Weston, Feb. 23, X793« 

MY eyes, which have long been much in- 
flamed, will hardly ferve me for Homer, and oblige me 
to make all my letters fhort. You have obliged me 
much, by fending me fo fpeedily the remainder of your 
notes. I have begun with them again, and find them^ 
as before, very much to the purpofe. More to the pur- 
pofc they could not - have been, had you been Poetry 
Profeffor already. I rejoice fmcerely in the profpe^ you 
have of that office, which, whatever may be your own 
thoughts of the matter, I am fure you will fill with great 
fufficiency. Would that my intereft and power to ferve 
you were greater. One ftring to my bow I have, and 
one only, which fhall not be idle for want of my exertions. 
I thank you likewife for your very entertaining notices and 
remarks in the natural way. The hurry in which I write 
would not fufFer me to fend you many in return, had I 
many to fend, but only two or three prefent themfelves. 
Frogs will feed on wpr^ns. I fiiw a frog gathering 
into his gullet an earth-worm as loT>g a% WtciCAS \ \x c^^ 
him time and Ubour, but' at laft he fucct^d^ed* ^ 
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Mrs. Unwin and I, croffing a brook, faw from ^thc 
foot-bridge ibme what at the bottom of the water, which 
had the appearance of a flower. Obfervnig it attentively, 
vre found that it confiftei of a circular aflemblage of 
minnows j their heads all met in a centre, and their tallsj 
diverging at equal diftances, and being eleval;ed above 
their heads, gave tliem the appearance of a flower half, 
blown. One was longer than the reft, and as often as a 
ftraggler came in light, he quitted his place to purfue 
him, and having driven him away, he returned to it. 
aga!n> no other minnow offering to take it in his abfence. 
This we faw him do feveral times. The objeft that had 
attached them all, was a dead miniiowi which they feemed 
to be devouring. 

After a very rainy day, I faw on one of the flower 
borders, what feemed a long hair, but it had a waving 
twining motion. Confidering more nearly, I, found it 
alive, and endued with fpontaneity, but, could not difcover 
at the ends of it either head or tail, or any diftindlioa of 
parts. I carried it into the boufe» when tlie air of a 
'warm room dried and killed it prefently* W. C. 



LETTER LXT. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, Feb. 24$ ^793- 

YOUR letter {fo full of kindnefs, and fo 
txaWy in unifon with my own feelings for you) fhould 
have had, as it deferved to have, an earlier anfwer, had 
I not been perpetually tormented with inflamed eyes, 
which, are a fad hindrance to me in every thing. But to 
make amends, if I do not fend you an early anfwer, I 
fend you at leaft a fpeedy one, being obliged to write as 
fall: as mj pen can trot, that I may fliorten the time of 
poring upon paper as much.a^ poffi\i\R% Wctci« V-oo has 
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been Another hindrance ; for always when I can fee, which 
is only during about two hours in a morning, and not at 
all by candle-light, I devote myfelf to hinij being in hade 
to fend him a fe<iond time to the prefs, that nothing may 
(land in the way of Milton. By the way, where are my 
dear Tom's remarks, which I long to have, and muft 
have foon, or they will cottie too late ? 

Oh you rogue, \that would you give to have fuch 1 
dream about Milton, as I had slbout a week fmce ? t 
dreamed that being in a houfe in the city, and with much 
company^ looking towards the lower end of the room from 
the upper end of it, I defcried a figure, which I imme- 
diately knew to be Milton's. He was very gravely, but 
Very neatly, attired in the faihion of his day, and had a 
countenance, which filled me "^^tth thofe feelings that an 
aflfe^ionate child has for a beloved father ; fuch, for in- 
ftance, as Tom has for you. My firft thought was won- 
der, where he could have been concealed fo many years ; 
tny fecond a tranfport of joy to find him dill alive ; my 
third, another tranfport to find rilyfelf in his company; 
and my fourth, a refoliition to accod him : I did fo, and 
he received me with a complacence, in which I faw equal 
fweetnefs and dignity. I fpoke of his Paradife Loft, as 
every man muft who is worthy to fpeak of it at all, and 
told him a long ftory of the manner in which it affe<5led met 
when I firft difcovered it, being at that time a fchool-boy; 
He anfwered me by a fm ile, and jt gentle inclination of 
his head. He then grafped my Hand affe^flionately, and 
with a finile, that charmed mej faid, " Well, you for your 
part will do well alfoi" At laft recollefling his great age 
(for I underftood him to be two hundred years old) I 
feared that I might fatigiie him by mufch talking. 1 
took my leave, and he took hi5, with an air of the moft 
perfedt good breeding. His perfon, his features, his 
inanner, were itll fo perfei^ly charadleriftiti that I am 

Vol. /// I . 
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perfuaded an apparition of him could not reprefent him 
more completely.— This may be faid to have been one of 
the dreams of Pindus, may it not ? 

How truly I rejoice that you have recovered Guy : 
that man won my heart the moment I faw him : give 
my love to him, and tell him I am truly glad he is sdive 
again. 

There is much fwectnefs in thofe lines from the fon- 
neteer of Avon, and not a little in dear Tom's j an earn* 
eft, I truft, of good things to come ! 

With Mary's kind love, I muft now conclude myfelf, 
my dear brother, ever your*s, 

LIPPUS. 



LETTER LXIL 

To Mr. THOMAS HAYLEY. 

Weston, March 14, 179:5. 

MY DEAR LITTLE CRITIC, 

I THANK you heartily for your obferva- 
tions, on which I fet a higher value, becaufe they have 
inftruded me as much, and have entertained me more, 
than all the other ftridtures of our public judges in thefe 
matters. Perhaps I am not much more pleafed with 
Jlamelefs nvolfy &c. than you. But what is to be done, 
my little man ? Coarfe as the expreffions are, they are no 
more than equivalent to thofe of Homer. The invedive 
of the ancients was never tempered with good manners, 
as your papa can tell you ! and my bufinefs, you know, 
is not to be more polite than my author, but to reprefent 
him as clofely as I can. 

Dijljonour^ d foul I have wiped away, fcr the reafon yott 
give, which is a very juft one, and the prefent reading is 
tJiis, 

Who had dared difhonour thus 
The life itfelf, &c 
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Your obje^ion to kindUr of the fires of heaven I had the 
good fortune to anticipate, and expunged the dirty am- 
biguity fome time (ince, wondering not a little, that I 
had ever admitted it. 

The fault you find with the two firft verfes of Neftor's 
fpeech, difcovers fuch a degree of juft difcemment, that 
but for your papa's aflurance to the contrary, I muft have 
fufpedted him as the author of that remark. Much as I 
ihould have refpefled it, if it had been fo, I value it I 
affure you, my little friend, ftill more as your's. In th« 
new edition the pafTage will be found thus altered, 

A LAS ! great forrow falls on Greece to-day. 
Priam, and Priam's fons, with all in Troy— • 
Oh I how will they exult, and in their hearts 
Triumph, once hearing of this broil between 
The prime of Greece, in council, and in arms. 

Where the word reel ixx^g^^is to you the idea of a 
drunken mountain, it performs the fervice to which I def- 
tined it. It is a bold metaphor ; but juftified by one of 
the fublimeft paflages in Scripture, compared with the 
fublimity of which even chat of Homer fuflFers humilia- 
tion. 

It is God himfelf, who fpeaking, I think, by the prophet 
Ifaiah, fays, 

*' The earth Jhall reel io and fro Hie a drunkard,*' 

With equal boldnefs in tlie fame Scripture, tlie poetry of 
which was never equalled, mountains are faid to fkip, to 
break out into finging, and the fields to clap tlieir hands. 
I intend, therefore, that my Olympus fhall be flill tipfy. 
The accuracy of your laft remark, in which you con- 
vi<5led me of a bull, delights me. A Eg for all critics 
but you ! The blockheads could not find it. It fhall 
iland thus, 



Fh^^J^aie PoIydamaS' 
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Homer was more upon his guard, tlian to commit fuck 
a blunder j for he fays. 

And now, my dear little cenfor, once more accept my 
thanks. I only regret that your ftriftures are fo few, be- 
ing ju (I and fenfible as they are. 

Tell your papa that he fhall hear from me foon ; ac- 
cept mine, and my Jdear invalid's aiFevflionate remem- 
brances. Ever your's,* W. C. 

• NOTE BY THE EDITOR. 
This letter may be regarded as a remarkable proof of the great 
poet's indulgent fwcctnefs of temper, in favouring the literary talents 
of a child. A good natured reader will hardly blame the parental 
partiality to a dear departed fcholar, which indaces me to infert ia 
tills note, the letter Cov/per anfwered fo kindly — a letter that reader* 
accullomed to contemplate the compofitlons of childhood, may con- 
fider, perhaps, as a curiofity, when they are afilired, as they arc with 
perfeA truth, that every fy liable of the letter, and of the criticifms an- 
nexed to it, were tlie voluntary and uncorreded produ(5licn of a boy 
wlu>fe age was little more than twelve years. 



To WILLAM COWPER, Efq. 

Eartham, March 4, 1793. 

HONOURFD KINO OF BARDS, 

SINCE you deign to demand the obfervations of an 
humble and unexperienced fervant of your's, on a work of one who 
is fo n)uch his fuperior (as he is ever ready to ferve you with all his 
might) behold what you demand ! but let me defire you not to cen- 
fure me for my unlkilful and perhaps (as they will undoubtedly ap- 
pear to you) ridiculous obfervations ; but be fo kind as to receive 
them as a mark of rcfpedlful afFtdion from 

Your obedient fervant, 

THOMAS HAYLEY. 
Book. Line. , 

4. 1 84 I cannot reconcile myfelf to thefe expreflions, 

19s viz. " AVi dotVd'wit.VvYtwjjudetvce, &c." 
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LETTER LXm. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, March 19, I793« 

MY DEAR BROTHER, 

I A M fo huCy every morning before break- 
faft (my only opportunity) (talking and ftrutting in Ho- 
meric (lilts, that you ought to account it an inftance of 
marvellous grace and favour, that I condefcend to write 
even to you. Sometimes I am ferioufly almo(l crazed 
•with the multiplicity of tlie matters before me, and the 
little or no time that I have for them ; and fometimes I 
repofe myfelf after the fatigue of that diftradion, on t h 
pillow of defpair : a pillow which has often ferved me 
in time of need, and is become by frequent ufe, if not 
very comfortable, at leaft convenient ! So repofed, I 
laugh at the world and fay, ^* Yes, you may gape and 
ezpe^ both Homer and Milton from me, but I'll be 
hanged if ever you get them." 

In Homer you muft know I am advanced as far as the 
fifteenth book of the Iliad, leaving nothing behind me 

Book lioc 

J, ^o& —— " 0Hhonour*d fouT w, m my opinion, an 

uncleanly expreflion. 

I 651 ** KetTdy'* I think makes it appear at if 

Olympus wa» drunk* 

J, ^4 J ■■ * * Kindlcr o£ the fire* of Heaven," I think 

makes Jupiter appear coo much like a 
lamp-lighter. 

it. 5:1 7 ^Thefc lines are, in my opinion, bdow the* 

to 319 elevated genius of Mr. Cowper. 

iviiu 300 ■ T his appears to me rather Iriih, fincc ia. 

to 304 line 300 you fay ** no one fat," smd. m» 

304, ** Polydaipavrok.' 



it. 
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that can reafonably offend the mofl: faftidious ; and I de- 
fign him for public appearance In his new drefs as foon 
as podible, for a reafon which any poet may guefs, if he 
v^ill but thruft his hand into his pocket. 

You forbid me to tantalize you with an invitation to 
Wefton, and yet invite me to Eartham. — No ! no ! there 
is no fuch happinefs in ftore for me at prefent. Had I 
rambled at all, I was under promife to all my dear mo- 
ther's kindred, to go to Norfolk, and they are dying to fee 
me : but I have told them that die they muft, for I cannot 
go ; and ergo, as you will perceive, can go no where elfe. 

Thanks for Mazarine's Epitaph ! it is full of witty 
paradox, and is written with a force and feverity which 
fufficiently befpeak the Autlior. I account it an inefti- 
mable curiofity, and Ihall be happy when time fliall 
ferve, with your aid, to make a good Tninflation of it. 
•—But that will be a ftubhom bufinefs. Adieu I The 
clock ftrikes eight; and now for Homer. 

W. C- 



LETTER LXIV. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodoe, March 27, i795» 

MV DEAR FRIEND, 

I MUST fend you a line of congratulation 
on the event of your tranfa(5lion with Johnfon, fince you, 
I know, partake with me in the pleafure I receive from 
it. Few of my concerns have been fo happily concluded. 
I am now fatisfied with my bookfeller, as I have fub- 
ftantial caufe to be, and account myfelf in good hands ; 
a circumftance as pleafant to me as any other part of the 
bvifmefs ; for I love dearly to be able to confide, with all 
my heart, in thofe with whom I am conneded, of what 
Jlind foever the connexion may be. , 

The qneftion of. printing or. not printing the alterations, 
&ems diSicuh to decide. If diey axt Ttf>x.^tva\ftd>l^vAJl 



A 
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perhaps difoblige fome purchafers of the firfl edition, and 
if they are, many others of them, perhaps a great major- 
ity, will never care about them. As far as I have gone 
I have made a fair copy, and when I liave finithed tlie 
whole, will fend diem to Johnfon, together with the in- 
terleaved volumes. He will fee in a few minutes what 
it will be bed to do, and by his judgment I fhall be de- 
termined. The opinion to which I raofl incline is, that 
they ought to be printed feparately, for tliey are many 
of them rather long, here and there a whole fpeech, or a 
whole fimile, and the verbal and lineal variations are fo 
numerous, that altogether, I apprehend, they will give a 
new air to tlie work, and I hope a much improved one. 

I forgot to fay in the proper place, that fome notes, 
although but very few, I have added already, and may 
perhaps fee here and there, opportunity for a few more. 
But notes being little wanted, efpecially by people at all 
converfant with claffical literature, as moft readers of 
Homer are, I am perfuaded tliat were they numerous^ 
they would be deemed an incumbrance. I IhiiU write 
to Johnfon foon, perhaps to-morrow, and then (hall fay 
the fame thing to him. 

In point of health we continue much the, fame. Our 
united love, and many tlianks for your profperous nego- 
ciations, attend yourfelf, and wliole family, and efpecially 
my little name-fake. Adieu. W. C* 



LETTER LXV. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

The 1»odc3>e, April 11^ I793>^ 
MT DtA^MiT Johnny, 

TPfE long mufter-roll of my great and 
fmall anceftors, I figned and dated, and fent up to Mr.. 
Blueraantle, on Monday, according to your defi.re, SucK 
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a pompous affair, drawn out for my fake, reminds me of 
the old fable of the mountain in parturition, and a moufe 
the produce. Reft undifturbed, (fay I) their lordly, 
ducal, and royal duft ! Had they left me fomething 
handfome, I fhould have refpefted them more. But 
perhaps they did not kno\v, that fuch a one as I fhould 
have the honour to be numbered among their defcend- 
ants. Well ! I have a little bookfeller that makes me 
fome amends for their deficiency. He has made me a . 
prefent ; an aft of liberality, which I take every oppor- 
tunity to blazon, as it well deferves. But you (I fup- • 
pofe) have learned it already from Mr. Rofe. 

Fear not, my man. You will acquit yourfelf very 
well (I dare fay) both in ftanding for your degree, and 
•when you have gained it. A little tremor and a little 
fhamefacednefs in a ftripling, like you, are recommenda^ 
tions rather than otherwife ; and fo they ought to be, 
being fymptoms of an ingenuous mind, rather unfrequent 
in this age of brafs. 

What you fay of your determined purpofc, with God's 
help, to take up the crofs and defpife the fhame, gives 
us both real pleafure. In our pedigree is found one, at 
leaft, who did it before you. Do you the like ; and you 
will meet him in heaven, as fure as the Scripture is the 
word of God. 

The quarrel, that the world has with evangelic merk • 
and doftrines, they would have with a hoft of angels in 
the human form. For it is the quarrel of owls with fun- 
(hine, of ignorance with divine illumination. 

Adieu, my dear Johnny ! We fhall expeft you with 
earneft defire of your coming, and receive you with much 
delight* 

w. a 
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LETTER LXVI. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, April 23, I793» 

MY DEAR FRfEND AND BROTHER, 

BETTER late than never, and better a 
little than none at all ! Had I been at liberty to confult 
my inclinations, I would have anfwered your truly kind 
and afFedionate letter immediately. But I am the bufiell 
man alive, and when this epiftle is difpatched, you will 
be the only one of my correipondents, to whom I fliall 
not be indebted* While I write this, my poor Maiy fits 
mute : which I cannot well bear, and which, togedier 
with want of time to write much, will have a curtailing 
effed on my eplflle. 

My only ftudying time is ftill given to Homer, not to 
corre(5lion and amendment of him (for that is all over) 
but to writing notes. Johnfon has expreffed a wilh for 
ibmj, that the unlearned may be a little illuminated con- 
cerning claffical (lory and the mythology of the ancients ; 
and his behaviour to me has been fo liberal, that I can 
refufe him nothing. Poking into the old Greek com-^ 
mentators blinds me. But it is no matter. I am the 
more like Homer. 

Ever your's, my deareft Hay ley, W. C. 



LETTER LXVII. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

May 5, 1793, 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

•MY delay to anfwer your laft kind letter, to 
which likewife you defifed a fpeedy reply, muft have 
feemed rather difficult to explain on any othtr fvn^^o^lvsyx 
i&st/J thdt of illnefs. But illnefs Ivas WQX\>^tt^ \iofc c-aaSs.^ 
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although, to {rj the truth, I cannot boaft of having been 

lately very well. Yet has not this been the caufe of my 

filencc, but youi; own advice, very proper and earneftly 

given to me, to proceed in the revifal of Homer. To 

this it is owing, that, inftead of giving an hour or two 

before breakfaft: to my correfpondents, I allot that time 

entirely to my ftudies. I have nearly given the laft 

touches to the poetry, and am now bafied far more la- 

borioufly in writing notes at the requeft of my honell 

bookfeller, tranfmittcd to me in the firft inftance by you, 

and afterward repeated by himfclf. I am, therefore, 

deep in the old Scholia, and have advanced to the latter 

part of Iliad nine, explaining, as I go, fuch paifages as 

may be diificalt to unlearned readers, and fuch only : for 

notes of that kind are the notes that Johnfon defired. I 

find it a more laborious tafk than the tranflation was, 

and fhall be heartily glad when it is over. In the mean 

time all the letters I receive remain unanfwered, or if 

tliey receive an anfwer, it is always a ihort one. Such 

this mufl be. Johnny is here, having flown over London. 

Homer, I believe, will make a much more refpedtable 

appearance than before. Johnfon now thinks it will be 

right to make a feparate imprefHun of the amendments. 

W. C. 

I bnalvfail every morning on feven or eight pages of 
the Greek c(^mnientators. For fo much T am obliged to 
read in order to ielc(51 perhaps three or four ihort notes 
for the readers of my tranflation. 

Homer is indeed a tie upon me, that mud not on any 
account be broken, till -all his demands are fatisfied ; 
though I have fancitcl wlille the revifal of the Odyffey 
was at a diftance, tliat it would afic lefs labour in the 
finlfhing, it is not unlikely, that, wjien I take it adually 
in hand, I may find myfelf milHken. Of this at lead I 
am fare, that uneven verfe abounds much more in it 
than it once did in the Iliad. Yet to t\i^\^t\&x \}cw^ civCxsa 
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abjedted on that a^ccounty though to the former never ; 
perhaps Ijecaufe they had not read it. Hereafter they 
fliall not quarrel with me on that fcoret The Iliad is 
now all fmooth turnpike, and I will take equal care, that 
there (hall be no jolts in the Odyflcy. 



LETTER LXVIII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, May 7, I793« 



MY DEAREST C02.^ 



YOU have thought me long filent, and f# 
have many others. In fa^, I have not for many months 
Written pundlually to any, but yourfelf and Hayley. My 
time, die little I have, is fo engrofled by Homer, that I 
have at this moment a bundle of unanfwered letters by 
me, and letters likely to be fo. Thou knoweft (I dare 
lay) what it is to have a head weary with thinking. 
Mine is fb fatigued by breakfaft time, three days out of 
four, I am utterly incapable of fitting down to my defk 
again for any purpofe whatever. 

I am glad I have convinced thee at leaft, that thou 
art a Tory. Your friend's definition of Whig and Tory 
may be juft, for aught 1 know, as far as the latter are 
concerned ; but refpeding the former, I think him mif- 
taken. There is no true Whig, who wiflies all power in 
the hands of his own party. The • divifion of it, which 
the lawyers call tripartite, is exa(5lly what he defires ; and 
he would have neither king, lords, nor commons unequal- 
ly trufted, or in the fmalleft degree predominant. Such 
a Whig am I, and fuch Whigs are the true friends of 
the conftitution. 

Adieu ! my dear ; I am dead with wearinefs. 
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LETTER LXIX. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Eft|. 

May 21, 1793% 
my dearest brother^ 

YOU muft either think me extremely idle, 
or extremely bufy, that I have made your laft very kind 
letter wait fo very long for an anfwer. The truth how- 
ever is« that I am neither ; but have had time enough to 
have fcribbled to you, had I been able to fcribble at all. 
To explain this riddle I mufl give you a fhort account 
of my proceedings. 

I rife at fix every morning, an<} fag till near eleven, 
when I breakfaft. The confeqUence is, that I am fo ex- 
haufted as not to be able to write, A^^hen the opportunity 
offers. You will fay, * Breakfafl before you work, and 
then your work will not fatigue you.* I anfwer, * Per* 
baps I might, and your counfel would probably prove 
beneficial : but I cannot fpare a moment for eating irt 
the early part of the morning, having nO other time for 
(ludy.* This uneafmefs, of which I complain, is a proof 
that I am fomcwhat ftricken in years i and there is no 
other caufe by which I cstn account for it ; fince I go ear- 
ly to bed, ilways between ten and eleven, and fcldom fail 
to fljsep well. Certain it is, ten years fmce I could have 
done as much, and ftxteen years ago did actually much 
more, without fulFering fatigue or any inconvenience 
from my labours. How infenfibly old age fte;lls on, and 
how often is it a<5!ually arrived before we fufpedl it ! Ac- 
cident alone, fome occurrence, that fuggefts a comparlfon 
of our former with our prefent felves, afFords the dif- 
covery. Well ! It is always good to be undeceived, 
cfpecially on an article of fuch importance. 

There has been a book lately pnbliflied, entitled. Mart 

as he IS. I have heard a high chara<fler of it, as admira- 

hly Virltten, and am infornied, that fox \k^x t^•aiQ\^'» ^x^d 
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becaafe it inculcates Whic; ppnciples, it is by many im- 
puted to you. I contra.di(5i:ed this report, afTurlng my m- 
'formant, tliat had It been your*s, I n[iuft have kno'WTi it, 
for that you have bound yourfelf to make me your fatli- 
er-confeflbr on all fuch wicked occafions, and not to con* 
ceal from me even a murder, fliould you happen to com- 
mit one. 

J.Will not trouble :f:QU ^tspi^imttp fend jn^e-ai^yjnfx^re 
^ooks widi a, view to lociy not?s on Homer. I am not 
without hopes, that; Sir John Throckmorton, who .is ex- 
pe<5led'here frpm .Venice in a fl^ort time, may bring me 
Villoifon's edition of the Odyfley. He certainly wilj, if 
he found it publifhed^and that alone will be infiar gm* 
mum. 

Adieu, my deared brother ! . Give my love ^o Tpm, 

and tljank him for his book, of which I believe I need 

not have deprived him, intending, that my readers (ball 

deteft the occult inftru<aion contained, irt Hpm^^s Apnes 

•forthemfelves* W. C. 



LETTER LXX. 

* » 

To L^dy HESKETH* 

Thb Lodge, June i, lypjt 

MY DEAREST COZ. . 

YOU will not (you fay) come to us now ; 
and you tell us not, When you 'will; Thefe afllgnations 
fine die are ftich ;ftHdpl^^ tJiingSj^ that; I ,c^n neither grafp 
nor get any comfort frohi them ICnoW you not, that 
•hope is the next beft thing to enjoyment ? Give us then 
a^ hope, and a determinate timfi^&f tba^ liope* to fix on ; 
and we will egdeavQur to be fatisfied. 

Johnny js£one tb Cambridge,, called thither to takehij 
, degree, and is muchn^ifled by ipe. .He is fuch an a(5live 
Aiule fellow injiiy fervic^, that hevCanpot be citherwife. 
you Ih K 
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In three weeks, however, I (hall hope to have him agatis 
for a fortnight. I have had a letter from him, contain- 
ing an incident, which has given birth to the following. 



To a YOUNG FRIEND, 

On hl^ arrtral at Cambribge wet, when no rain had fallen theiu 

lif Gideon*^ fleece, which drenchM with dew he found* 
While moi(li:^e none refrefh'd the herbs around. 
Might fitly reprefent the church, endow'd 
With heavenly gifts, to heathens not allowed ; 
In pledge, perhaps, of favours from on high. 
Thy locks were wet, when other locks were dry. 
Heay'n grant us half the omen ! may we fee 
Not drought on others, but much dew on thee 1 

• Thefe are fpick and fpJan. Johnny himfelf has not /et 
:' feen tliem. By the way, he has filled your book com- 
pletely ; and I will give thee a guinea if thou wilt fearcb 
tliy old book for a couple of fongs, and two or three 
otlier pieces of which I know thou madeft copies at the 
Vicarage, and which I have loft. The fongs I know arc 
pretty good, and I would fain recover themi^^^ 

LETTER LXXI. 

To the Rev. Mr. HURDIS. 

Weston, June 6, 1793, 

MY BCAR SU, 

I SEIZE a pafllng moment merely to fay, 
that I feel for your diftrefles and fincerely pity you, and 
I (hall be happy to learn from your next, that your fif« 
ter*s amendment hais fuperfeded the neceflity ybii feared, 
of a journey to London. Your candid account of the 
cff€{t tbsLt your affli&ious \sSS^ \)0^ ou ^oxa I^vtco* «^4 



Lip: OF COWPER. 107 

temper, T can perfe<5Hy underftand, having laboured 
Ihuch ia that fire myfelf, and perhaps more th m any 
man. It is in fuch a fchooU however, tliat we ma(l 
learn, if we ever truly learn it, the na!cur:d depravity of 
the human heart, and of our own in par^cular ; together 
with the confequence that nece/Tirily follows fuch wretch- 
ed premifes — our indifpenfable need of the atonement, 
and our inexpreflible obligations to him who made it. 
This reflection cannot efcape a thinking mind, looking 
back on thofe ebullitions of fretfulnefs ai\f| impatience, 
to which it has yielded in a feafon of great affli<5tion. 

Having lately had company who left us only on the 
fourth, r have done nothing, nothing indeed fince my re- 
turn from Suflex, except a trifle or two which it was in- 
cumbent upon me to write. Milton hangs in doubt, 
neither fpirits nor opportunity fuflice me for that labour.^ 
I regret continually that I ever fuSered myfelf to be per- 
fuaded to undertake it. The mod that I hope to cffoA 
is, a complete revifal of nay own Homer. Johnfon told. 
pij friend, who has juft left me, that it will begin to be 
reviewed in the next analytical, and that he &ofied the re-, 
view of it woi^d not offend me. By this I underfland, 
that if I am not offended, it will be owing more to my 
own equanimity than to the mildnefs of the critic. So 
be it l He will put an opportunity of viftory over myfelf 
into my hands^ and I will endeavour not to lofe it. 

Adieu. W. C. 



LETTER LXXIL 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. . 

-»■ ■ 

Weston, June 20, 1793, 

J)1S,A.VL SiYch\u£i of BxiQ chateaux in air f 
Worthier to (land forever if they could. 
Than any built of ftone, or yet of wood| 

, Fpr back Qfro^al elephant to bcw \ 
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Oh for permiflion from the ikies to fliafe, 
Much to my own, though little to thy good,' 
With thee (not fubjed to the jealous mood !) 

A partnerfhip of literary ware ! 

Bat I am bankrupt now ; axfd doom'd henceforth' 
To drudge in dcfcant dry, on^odiers* lays ; 

Bards, I acknowledge, of unequall'd worth ! 
Butwhdt is cdmriientator's- happieft prjdfe^? 

That he has funiifli'd lights for other eyes. 
Which they who need them ufe, and then defpife. 

What remains for me to fajr on this ftibje<fti lAy dear 
iJi-other bard, I will fay iii profe. There are other im*-: 
pcdiiilenty t^hith Icbtikf not cortiprife within the bodliddH 
rfa'foihiVt: 

My poor Mkry's infirm conditibh niafces it nnpofiiblc^ 
for ni'e, at pref^t, to engage in a virdrk fuch as yoti pro^' 
jiofer. My thoughts are not fnffici(*ntly free, nor have ly 
c¥ c^an I, by any means, find opportunity : added tp 
"s^ich; comes a difficulty, which, though you are not at ail^ 
afware of it^ prefcnts itfelf to me under a moft-fovbtddinjf, 
a'jjpea'rance : can ycu guefs it ? No, not you ; neither 
perhaps Will you be able to imagine that fuch a difficulty 
can pt^ffibly fubfift. If your hair begins to briWe, flrbke- 
it dowii' again,' fbi* th^re- h no need why it flrould ere<5t- 
itifelf. It concerns me, not you. I know myfelf too 
well not to know that I ana nobody in verfe, unlefs in a 
corner, and alone,- and unconnected in my operations. 
This is not owing to want of love for you, my brother, 
or the moft confummate confidence in you ^ for I have 
both in a degree, that has not been exceeded in the expe- 
rience of any friend you have, or ever had. But I am 
fo made up ; I \^in Hot enter into a metaphyilcal aiiialy- 
fis of my Arange compofition, ifi otde'r tO ditcCt the true 
cauTe of tllis eVii ; but oh a general Vfew of thi matter, 
IMpe^ that it proceeds frctti \.\iat fc^xicfe^ ^\^ Vx-as 
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hetti tcij effe^al and almoft fatal hindrance on manj 
other important occafions ; and which I fhoold feely I 
Well knowj on this, to a degree that would perfeftly crip- 
ple me. — —-No ! I (hall neither do, nor attempt any 
thing of confequence more, unlefs my poor Mary get bet- 
ter ; nor even then, unlefs it (hould pleafe God to give 
me another nature, in concert with any man — I could 
not, even with my own father or brother, were they now 
alive. Small game muft ferve me at prefent, and till I 
have done with Homer and Milton, a fonnet, or fome 
fuch matter, muft content me. The utmoft that I afpire 
to, and Heaven knows \vith how feeble a hope, is to write 
atfome better opportunity, and when my hands are free, 
The four jiges. Thus I have opened mj heart unto thee. 

W. 0, 



LETTER LXXIII. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, July 7, 1793. 

MY DEAREST BROTHER, 

IF the exceflive heat of this day, which 
forbids me to do any thing elfe, will permit me to fcribble 
to you, I Ihall rejoice. To do this is a pleafure to me at 
sdl times, but to do it now, a double one ; becaufe I am 
in hafte to tell you how much 1 am delighted with your 
proje<fted quadruple alliance, and to aflure you, that if it 
pleafe God to afford me health} fpirits, ability, and leif- 
ure, I will not fail to devote diem all to the produ<5li6n of 
my quota. The four Ages. 

You are very kind to humour me as you do, and had 
need be a little touched yourfelf with all my oddities, that 
you may know how to adminifter to mine. All whom. I 
love do fo, and I believe it to be impoOIble to love hearti- 
ly diofe who do not. People muA not do me good ii^ 



tbJir way, \>iit: in my owfif and tnen tht^ do irie gaocl lii- 
cJceJ. My pride, my amfeitiori, ahS my friehdihip faf 
you, arid the intereft I tate in my h^'n d^^r felf, inH ail life 
confulted and gradned by an arm-irt-arrh appearance wit^ 
you Iti public ; and 1 uiall work Widl more ieal and affi- 
cluity at Homer ; and when Homer is finifb^d, at Miltoil, 
with tlie profpca of fucR a coal iti cM before me. Btft 
what fliall I db with a multitude of fhiill J^iiec^s froth 
which I ihtehded to felecl the beft, ahd, adding theih fe 
The four Ages, to have made a volittne ? Wrll there tte 
room for them iipon your plan ? I haVe re-toiiched theW, 
and will re-touch them agaiil.— Some bf th^in \^iil fiig. 
geft pretty devices to a deRgher, aild in ftbrt, I ha^e a 
'tie fire riot to lofe thelil. • 

1 am at this moment, with all the imprudence natural 
to poets, expending nobody knows what in embelliftiing 
my premifes, or rather the premifes of my neighbour 
Courteney, which is more poetical ftill. I have built one 
fummer-hoiife already with the boards of niy old fludy, 
and am building another, fpick and fpan as they fay. I 
have alfo a flone-cutter now at work, fetting a buft of 
my dear old, Grecian on a pedeftal ; and befide all this, 
I meditate ftill more, that is to be done in the Autunwi. 
Your project, therefore, is moft opportune : as any pro- 
ject muft needs be that has fo diftinft a tendency to put 
money into the pocket of one fo likely to want it. 

AH brother pdet V Tend ittc trf yotir ftkde ! 
Arid bid tlie zeph^s hkften to iny kid '! 
'br, Tike a ivbrm uneanhM at iroon, I go 
Difpatch'd by funfhine, to the TKades belc^xr. 

My poor Mary is as "Well as the heat will allow her to 
be, and whether ic be cold or fultry, is always affedlion- 
ately nortidful of you and your's. 

Adieu. W. C. 
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LETTER LXXIV: 

To the %tt. Mt. e*E ATHEED. 

J^JLY 2i 1793. 

I WAS not Mf^thouc fome expe(aation of a 
line from you, my dear fir, though you did not promife 
xne one at your departure ; and am happy not to have 
been difappointed : ftlU happier to learn, that you and 
Mrs. Greathefed ate Well* and fo ddiightfuUy iituated* 
Your kind offer to us of fharing with you the houfe, 
which you at prefent inhabit, added to the Ihort, but 
lively defcription of the fcenery, that fufrounds it, wants 
nothing to win out* acceptance, fhould it pleiile God to 
vgive Mrs. Unwin a little fnorfe ftrength, and iliould 1 be 
ever mafter of my time, fo as to be able to gratify myfelf 
with what would pleafe ttle moft. Bm many have 
claims upon us, and fome who cannot abfolutcly be faiid 
to have any, would yet complain and think themfelvcs 
uighted, fliould we prefer rot^s and caves to them. In 
ihort, we are called fo man'y tvays, that thefe itumeroTis 
demands are likely to Operate as 2i'remora, and to keep 
us 'fikt at home. Here we can occafionally have the 
pleafure of your's, and Mrs. Greatheed's company, and 
to have it here'muft I believe content us. Hayley in His 
laft letter gives me reafon to expert the pleufureof ^tfe- 
ing him^nd his dear bOy T(ftn in 'the Amnjnn. He will 
ufe all his eloquence to draw us 'to ^Eartham again. My 
'(foufm Jbhiifny of Vorft/Ik holds me under prcttnire to 
iriake 'ftiy flt-ft trip thither, and the *very fatme promifi I 
have haftily'ttiade to^ifit fir John 'and lady Throdk* 
morton, at Bucklands. How to reconcile ^uch clalhing 
promifes, and give fatlsfadtion to all, would puzzle me> 
had I nothing eke to do ; and diereforc, as I fay, die 
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refult will probably be, that we (hall find ourfelves oblig'< 

ed to go no where, fmce we cannot every where. 

* * * 

Wifhing you bodi fafe at home again, and to fee you 
as foon as may be, here, 
I remain, 

AflFeaionatcly your^s, W. C« 



LETTER LXXV. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Westoh, July 24, 1 79f. 
I HAVE been vexed with myfelf, my 
dearefl; brother, and with every thing about me, not et- 
cepting even Homer himfelf^ that I have been obliged 
ib long to delay an anfwer to your laft kind letter. If I 
liften any longer to calls another way, I fEall hardly be 
able to tell you how happy we are in the hope of feeing 
you in the Autumn, before the Autumn will have arriv- 
ed. Thrice welcome will you, and your dear boy, be 
to us, and the longer you wHl afford us your company, 
the more welcome. I have fet up the head of Homer, 
on a famous fine pedeflal, and a very majedic appear- 
ance he makes. I zm now puzzled about a motto, and 
wifh you to decide for me between two, one of which I 
have compofed myfelf, a Greek one, as follows : 

The other is my own tranflation of a pafTage in the 
Odyfley, the original of which I have feen ufed as a mot- 
to to an engraved head of Homer many a time. 

The prefent edition of the lilies (lands thus, 

Him partially the Mufe,^ 
And dearly lov'd, yet gave him good and ill : 
She qucnch'd his fight, but ga^^ Vaia &wia& ^Vtwu 
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t^ell me by thfeway (if yoii ever had anyTpeculatbns 
•ii the fubje<SE) what is it y6u fuppof^ Homer to haVer* 
meant in pardciJar, whenfie sKfit^d hfS bVmJheff za' 
tfie Mufe, for that he fpeakV of^Htttifeli' tinder the namedf 
Demodocus in the eighth* book, TbeUeVe, is by all ad** 
niitted, How could the old bard' ftitdy himfelf blind^ 
wliicn books wer^ either' few, or noiie aV all? and* did he^ 
Write his poems ? If neither were the caufe, as feems' 
reafonable to imagine, how c^nlci he incar his bHndnef*-' 
by fuch means as could b^ juftly imputable to the Mufe:!* 
Would- ni^re thinking blinJ Him ? I want to kno\V: 

" Call up fome fpirit from the vafty deep !*' 

I'Md tomf S^iki*-^" Sam, bwld me a flied In die 
gbyd^iH'v^ith ia*y dimgrtHut ybu can- fiiid>. afndmuke if< 
Wtda aftd >otigK li^ em<3 of? tiwfe at Earthtmi." "Yes^ir 
iH'* (stfiBifn\ mii ftrai^tT^ay-kyinghi^GWin no<yie,aadt 
tUt ckifpentJey'sni^ddle' together,; has built me a thii^ fife, 
for flow gardens. Is not this vexatious I I threaten tSUf 
fS&Mf^ it tl-ms,' 

if'ix^are'of bttild?hg f I in'tjendfed 

k6ugh lbg% jttid di^tch, aitd th^s it ettJfedr 

tfut my Nfary fays, f (ball bre^k S'am^s heaft, an:d th6' 
carpenter's too, and will not confent to it. Poor IVfary*" 
fleeps but ill. Hdw have you liVed 'sVho cannot beat a 
iun-beam ? 

Adieu ! my dearell Hayley, W. C. 



1.ETTER LXXVI. 

To Lady HESKETH* 

Weston, Aiiguft ii, 1795« 

MY DEARfiST COZ. 

I AM glad that my poor and hally at- 
tempts to exprefs ibrne little civility to Mifs Fanfh^w, and 

* A very nffcAiomte, worthy domedlc, yrbo ^ittiv4td \q& tsA&tx 
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the amiable Count, have your and her approbation. Xhe 
lines addrefled to her were not what I would have made 
them ; but lack of time, a lack which always prefTes me„ 
would not fuffer me to improve them. Many thanks for 
her letter, which, were my merits lefs the fubjedl of it, I 
ihould without fcruple fay is an excellent one. She 
writes with the force and accuracy of a perfon fkilled in 
more languages than, are fpoken in the prefent day, as I 
c|oubt not that (he is. I perfedUy approve the theme fhe 
recommends to me, but am at prefent fo totally abforbed ' 
in Homer, that all I do befide is ill done, being hurried 
over ; and I would not execute ill a fubjed of her re- 
commending. 

I (hall watch the walnut-trees with more attention 
than they who eat them, which I do in fome hope, though 
you do not eiprefsly fay fo, that When their threihing* 
tirae arrives, we (hall fee you here. I am now going to 
paper my new (ludy, and in a fhort time it will be fit to 
inhabit. 

Lady Spencer has fent me a prefent from Rome, by; 
the hands of fir John Throckmorton, engra.vings of Odyt 
fey fubje^s, after figures by Flaxman, a ilatuary at pre- 
fent refident there, of high repute, and much a friend of 
Hayley's. 

Thou livefl, my dear, I acknowledge, in a very fine 
country, but diey have fpoiled it by building London in 
Jt. Adieu. «Y c. 



LETTER LXXVII. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Westoh, Auguft 15, 179J. 

INSTEAD of a pound or two, fpending a mint 

Muft ferve me at leaft, I believe, with a hint. 

That building and building a man may be driven • 

At kd out ofdoors, andWyt uo Yvw&xa^^t lu> 
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Befides, my deareft brother, they hare not only built 
for rae, what I did not want, but have ruined a notable 
tetraflick by doing fo. I had written one which 1 de« 
figned for a hermitage^ and it will by no means fuic the 
fine and pompous affair which they have made inftead of 
one. So that as a poet I am every way affllded : made 
poorer than I need have been, and robbed of my verfes i 
what cafe can be more deplorable ? 

You muft not fuppofe me ignorant of what Flaxman 
has done, or that I have not feen it, or that I am not 
a<flually in poflefliori of it, at leaft of the engravings 
which you mention. In fadt, I have had them more 
than a fortnight. Lady Dowager Spencer, to whom I 
infcribed my Odyfley, and who was at Rome when fir 
c John Throckmorton was there, charged him with them 
as a prefent to me, and arriving here lately he executed 
'his commiflion, Romncy I doubt not is right in his 
judgment of them ; he is an artift himfelf, and cannot 
eafdy be miftaken ; and I take his opinion as an oracle, 
the rather, becaufe it coincides exadly with my own. 
The figures are highly claffical, antique, and elegant ; 
cfpecially that of Penelope, who, whether flie wakes or 
fleeps mud neceflarily charm all beholders. 

Your fcheme of embellifliing my OdyfTey with thefe 
plates, is a kind one, and the fruit of your benevolence 
to me ; but Johnfon, I fear, will hardly flake fo much 
money as the coft would amount to, on a work, the fate 
of which is at prefent uncertain. Nor could we adorn 
the Odyfley in this fplendid manner, unlefs we had fimi« 
lar ornaments to beftow on the Iliad. Such I prefume 
are not ready, and much time mufl elapfe, even if Flax- 
man fhould accede to the plan, before he could pofUbly 
prepare them. Happy indeed fhould I be to fee a work 
of mine fo nobly accompanied, but fhould that good for- 
tune erer attend me, it cannot take place till the third or 
^ fourth editios ihall gfford . Uie occadoxu *T\i\^ \ t^^^x^ 
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4tT^ I rcg^t too Aat ,you wUl have fc^ them before I 
,can have an ppportiviity .tofhcw them to you. Here is 
^fuc-pence for you if you will abftain frpm jthe fight of 
, them while you are in London. 

'The fculptor ?-»nameldfs, thougLonce <icar to^fame ; 
But this man bears an eyerlafttng name.'* 

So I purpofe it (hall ftand ; and on the pedeAal, when 

^you ceme» in that form you will findit. The added.line 

from the OdyfTey is charming, but the afUimption of fo^i* 

. ihip to Homer feems too daring ; fuppofe it flpod thus, 

I am not fure that this would be clear of the fame cbjec- 
• lion, and it departs from the text ftill more. 

Wkh my poor Mary's beft love, and our united vdfties 
•to fee you here, I remain, my dearcft brother, 

Ever y©ur*s, W.tC. 



LETTER LXXV3BI. 
To Mrs. COURTENEY. 

Weston,. Auguft 2C, 17$^ 

MY deareft Catharina is; too reafonable, I 

knowy to expeft iicws'from me, who live on the outfi^c 

of the world, and' know nothing that pafles within it: 

the beft news is, that thwig^h you are gone, you are iK)t 

gone forever, as once I fuppofed you were, and faid 

-that we lliould probably meet no more. Some news 

'however we have ; but then I conclude that you have 

• already received it ifrom the Dcnf^or, and that thought 

almoft deprives me of all courag-e to relate it. On. the 

everting of the feaft. Bob Archer's- houfe affording, I 

foppofe, the beft room for the purpofe, ail the Jads and 

lafles* who felt themfelvcs difpofed to dance,^ a&mbled 

A tran/Iiu'cn of Cowpcr'»OretVVex?tiH^TvV\^\sxi^tit'W!OTNtt. 
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tliere. Long time they danced, at leaft long time they 
did fomething a little like it, when at laft» the company 
having retired, the fiddler aiked Bob for a lodging. Bob 
replied, ** that his beds were all full of his own family, 
but if he chofe it he would (how him a hay-cock, where 
he might fleep as found as in any bed whatever. So 
forth they went together, and when they reached tlie 
place, the fiddler knocked down Bob, and demanded his 
money. But happily for Bob, though he might be 
knocked down, and adually was fo, yet he could not pot- 
fibly be robbed, having nodiing. The fiddler therefore, 
having amufed himfelf with kicking and beating him as 
he lay, as long as he faw good, left him, and has never 
been heard of fince, nor inquired after indeed, being no 
doubt die laft man in the world whom Bob wiflies to fee 
again. 

By a letter from Hayley to-day, 1 learn, that Flaxman, 
to whom we are indebted for thofe Odyfley figures which 
bdy Frog brought over, has almoll finifhed a fet for the 
Iliad alfo. I fliould be glad to embellifh my Homer 
with them, but neither my bookfeller nor I fhall proba- 
bly choofe to rifk fo expenfive an ornament on a work, 
vrhofe reception with tlie public is at prefent doubtful. 

Adieu, my deareft Catharina. Give my beft love to 
your hufband. Come home as foon as you can, and ac* 
cept our united very bed wifhes. 

w. c. 



LETTER LXXIX. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, Auguft 22, 1795. 

MY ©EAR PRIEK5, 

I REJOICE that you have had fo pleafant 
an cxcurfion, and have beheld fo many beautiful fcenes. 
Vol. II. L 
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Except the delightful Upway, I have feen them alL 
I have lived xrnich at Southampton, have flept apd caught 
a fore throat at Lyndhurd, and have fwam in the Bay 
of Weymouth. It will give us great pleafure to fee you 
here, fhould your bufinefs give you an opportunity to fis^ 
ifh your excurfipns of this feafon with one to Wefton. 

As for my going on, it is much as ufuaL I rife at fix ; 
an induflrious and wholefome pradice, from which I have 
never fwerved fince March. I breakfafl generally about 
deven — have given all the intermediate time to my old 
delightful bard. Villoiiron no longer keeps me com- 
pany. I therefore now jog along with Clarke and 
Barnes at my elbow, and from the excellent annotations 
of the former feled fuch as I think likely to be ufeful, or 
that recommend themfelves by the amufement they may 
afford ; of which forts there are not a few, Barnes alio 
affords me fome of both kinds, but not fo many, his notes 
being chiefly paraphraftical or grammatical. My only 
fear is left betv/een them both I Ihould make mj work 
too voluminous. 

w. a 



LETTER LXXX. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Weston, Auguft 27, 17^3. 

I THANK you, my dear brother, for con- 
fulting the Gibbonian oracle on the queflion concerning 
Homer's mufe, and his blindnefs. I propofed it likewife 
to my little neighbour Buchanan, who gave me precifely 
the fame anfwer. I felt an infatiable third to learn 
fbmething new concerning him, and, defpairing of infor- 
mation from others, was willing to hope, that I had 
ftumbled on matter unnoticed by the commentators, and 
might perhaps acquire a little intelligence from himfelfi 
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But the great and the litde oracle together have extin- 
gaifhed that hope^ and I defpair now of making any 
curious difcoveries about him. ' 

Since Flaxmah (which 1 did not know till your letter 
told me fo) has been at work for the Iliad, as well as the 
Odyfiey, it feems a great pity, that the engravings ihoula 
not be bound up with fomc Homer or other ; and, as I 
faid before^ I (hbuld have been too proud to. have bound 
them up in mine. But there is an objedion, at le»(i 
fuch it feems to me, that threatens to difqualify them for 
foch a ufe ; namely, the Ihape and fize of them, which 
are fuch, that no book of the ufual form could poffibly 
receive them, fave in a folded date, which (I apprehend) 
would be tQ murder them. 

The monument of Lord Mansfield, for which you fay 
he is engaged, will (I dare fay) prove a noble effort of 
genius» Statuaries, as I have heard an eminent one fay» 
do not much trouble themfelv^s about a likenefs : elfe I 
would give much to be able to communicate to Flaxman 
the peifed idea that I have of the fubjed, fuch as he 
•was forty years ago. He was at that time wonderfully 
liandibme, and would expound the moft myfterious in- 
tricacies of the law, or recapitulate both matter and evi- 
dence of a caufe, as long as from hence to Eartham, 
with an intelligent fmile on his features, that befpoke 
plainly the perfed eafe with which he did it. The moft 
abftrufe ftudies (I believe) never coft him any labour. 

You fay nothing lately of your intended journey our 
way : yet the year is waning, and the fliorter days give 
you a hint to lofe no time unnecelfarily. — Lately we had 
the whole family at the hall, and now we have nobody. 
The Throckmortons are gone into Berkflnre, and the^ 
Courteneys into Y©rkfhire. They are fo pleafant a fam- 
ily, that I heartily wifli you to fee them ; . and at the 
iame time wifh to fee you before they return, which will 
not be fooner than 0(5loben How Ih^iU 1 x^coivic^^ ^^^ 
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wilhes feemingly oppoiite i Why, bj wiflung that you 
may come foon and ^y long. I know no other way of 
doing it. 

My poor Ifary is much as nfuaL — ^I have fet up 
Homer's head, and infcribed the pedeftal; my own 
Greek at the top with your tranflation under it* and 

It makes altogether a very (mart and learned appear* 
ance. W. C. 



LETTER LXXXI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Auguft 29, 1793. 
YOUR queftion, at what time your coming 
to us will be mod agreeable, is a knotty one, and fuch as, 
had I the wirdom of Solomon, I fliould be puzzled to 
anfwer. I will therefore leave it ftill a queftion, and re- 
fer the time of your journey Wefton-ward entirely to 
your own ele(5tion ; adding this one limitation however, 
that I do not wifli to fee you exadlly at prefenc, on account 
of the onfiniflied ftate of my ftudy, the wainfcot of which 
ftill fniells of paint, and which is not yet papered. But 
to return ; as I have infinuated, thy pleafant company is 
the tiling which I always wifh, and as much at one time 
as at another. I believe, if I examine rayfelf minutely^ 
fince I defpair of ever having it in the height of fummer, 
which for your fake I ilioukl defire moft, the depth of 
the winter is the feafon which would be moft eligible to 
me. For then it is, that in general I have moft need of 
a cordial, and particularly in the month of January. I 
am foiTy however, tliat I have departed fo far from my 
firft purpofe, and am anfwering a queftion, which I de- 
clared myielf unable to anfwer. Choofe thy own time, 
fecure of this, that whatever time that be, it will always. 
to us be a wdcome one. 
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r' thank ycm for your plcafant eictradl of 'Jfifs l^anftaw^'i 

Her pen dropi eloquence as fweet 
As any mufe's tongue can fpeak ; 
Nor need a fcribe, like her, regret 
Her want of Latm or of Greek. 

And^now,.niy dear, adieu ! I have done more than I 
cxpcfted, and begin to feel myfelf cxhaufted with fo much 
fcribbling at the end of four hours' clofe application to 

ftudy. w. a 

LETTER LXXXII. 

To the Rev. Mr. JOHNSON. 

Weston, Sept. 6„ 179a* 

MY DEAKEST JOHNNY, 

TO do a kind thing, and in a kind manneri 
is a double kindnefs, and no man is more addi^ed to 
both than you, or more ikilful in contriving them. Ybut 
plan to furprife me agreeably fuccecded to admiration. 
It was only the day before yefterday, that, while we 
walked after dinner in the orchard, Mrs. Unwtn between 
Sam and me, hearing the hall clock, I obferved a great 
difference between that and our's, and began immediately 
to lament, as I had often done, that there was not a fun- 
dial in all Weftoa to afcertain the true time for us. My. 
complaint was long, and lafted, till, having turned into 
the grafs^walk, we. reached the new building at the ^d 
of it ; where we fat a while and repofed ourfelves. In a 
few minutes we returned by the way we came, when what 
think you was my aftonifbment to fee what I had not 
fcen before, though I had pafled clofi by it, a fiiiart fun- 
dial mounted on a fmart (lone pedeflal \ 1 aflure you it 
fecmed the effedl of conjuration. I (topped Ihort, and 
exclaimed, — " Why, here is a fun-dial, and upon our 
9wn ground ! How is this ? Tell me, Sam, how came 
it here ? Do you know any tlung aboux vx. I'* Kx^^\ 

L z 
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really thonght (that is to fay, asfoon as I could think at 
all) that this fac-totum of mine, Sam Roberts, having 
often heard me deplore the want of one, had given or- 
ders for the fupply of that want himfelf, without my 
knowledge, and was half pleafed and half oflFcnded. But 
he foon exculpated himfelf by imputing the fad to you# 
It was brought up to Wefton (it feems) about noon: 
but Andrews flopped the cart at die blackfinith's, whence 
he fent to inquire, if I was gone to my walk. As it 
happened, I walked not till two o'clock. So there it 
flood waiting till I (hould go forth, and was introduced 
before my return. Fortunately too I went out at the 
church end of the village, and confequenily faw nothing 
of it. How I could poflibly pafs it without feeing it, 
trhen it ftood in the walk, I know not ; but it is certain^ 
that I did. And where I (hall fix it now, I know as lit- 
tk. It cannQt ftand between the two gates, the place of 
ybur choiccj as I underftand from Samuel, becaufe the 
hay«cart muft pafs that way in the feafon. But we are 
now bufy in winding the walk all round the orchard, and 
m fo doing fhall doubtlefs (tumble at laft upon feme open 
ipot that will fuit it. 

There it fhall ftand, while I lire, a conftant monument 
of your kindnefs. 

I have this moment finifhed the twelfth book of the 
Odyffey, and I read the Iliad to Mrs. Unwin every even- 
ing. 

The effed of this reading is, that I flill fpy blemifhes, 
fomething at leafl* that I can mend ; fb, that after all, 
the tranfcript of alterations which you and George have 
made will not be a perfedl one. It would be foolifh to 
forego an opportunity of improvement for fuch a reafon ; 
neither will I. It is ten o'clock, and I muft breakfaft. 
Adieu, therefore, my dear Johnny ! Remember your ap« 
pointmcnt to fee us in OAober* Ever your'si 

W.G 
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LETTER LXXXIIL 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Sept. 8, 1793. 
NON/um quodftmuhy my dcareft brother ! I 
feem cheerful upoii paper fometimes, when I am abfo« 
lately the moft dejected of all creatures. Defirous, how- 
ever, to gam feme tiling myfelf by my own letters, uiw 
profitable as they may and muft be to ray friends, I keep 
melancholy out of them as much as I can, that I may, if 
podible, by afTumlng a lefs gloomy air deceive myfelf^ 
and by feigning with a continuance^ improve the fi^ioa 
into reality. 

So you have feen Flaxman's figures, which I intended 
you ihould not have feen, till I had fpread them befor^s 
you. How did you dare to look at them ? You fhouli;| 
have covered your eyes with both hands. I am charm? 
ed with Flaxman's Penelope, and though you don't dt^r 
ferve that I fhould, will fend you a few lines, fuch ai 
they.are, with which ihe infpired me the other day whil^ 
I was taking my noon-day walk* 

The fultors fmn'd, but with a fair excufe. 
Whom all this elegance might well feduce ; 
Nor can our cenfure on the hu(band fall, 
"Who for a wife fo lovely, flew them alL 

I know not, that you will meet any body here, when 
we fee you hi 0<5lober, unlefs perhaps my Johnny ihould, 
happen to be with us. If Tom is charmed with the 
thoughts of coming to Wefton, we are equally fo with 
the thoughts of feeing him here. At his years I ihould 
hardly hope to make his vidt agreeable to him, did not 
I know, that he is of a temper and diipofition, diat mu(l 
make him happy every where. Give our love to him. 
If Romney can come with you, we have both room to 
receive bimi and hearts to make him mod welcome. 
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To Mrs. COURTENEY. 

Sept. 1 6, i79J# 
A THOUSAND thaiiks, my deareft Ca- 
diarina, for your pleafant letter ; one of the pleafanteft 
that I have received fince your departure. You are very 
good to apologize for your delay, but I had not flattered 
myfelf with the hopes of a fpeedier anfwer. Knowings 
fall well your talents for entertaining your friends who 
are prefent, I was fure you would with vdifBculty find 
half an hour that you could devote to an abfent one. 

I am glad that yon think of your return. Poor Wef^ 
ton is a defolaltion without yom In the mean time I 
amufe myfelf as well as I can, thrumming old Homer's^ 
lyre, and turning the premifes upfide down. Upfide 
down indeed, for fo it is literally that I have been deal- 
ing widi the orchard, almoft ever fince you went, digging' 
and delving it around* to make a new walk^ which now 
begins to afTume the fhape of one, and to look as if fome 
time or other it may iferve in that capacity. Taking my 
ufual exercife there the other day, with Mrs. Unwin, a 
wide difag^reement between your clock and out's, occafion* 
ed me to complain much, as I have often done, of the 
want of a diaL Guefs my furprife, when at the clofe.of 
my complaint, I faw one ; faw one clofe at my fide, a 
fmart one, glittering in the fun, and mounted on a pedef^ 
tal of (lone. I was adonifhed. " This," I exclaimed^ 
•* is abfolute conjuration.** — ^It was a moft myflerious; 
;f air, but the myftery was at la/l expUuned. 

This fcribblc I prefume will find you juft arrived at 
Sticklands. I would with all my heart, that fince dials 
can be thus fuddenly conjured from one place to another^ 
r c«uld be fo too, and could dart up before your eyei 
in the middle of foine walk 09 lawn^ where you and lady 
Frcff are wandering. 



^Vl 
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' While Pitcairne whifUes for his famQy eftate in Fife- 
(hire, he will do wdl if he will fomnd a few notes for me. 
I am originally of the fame (hire, and a family of my 
name is Hill there^ to whom perhaps he may whiftle on 
my behalf, not altogether in vain. So (hall his fife excel 
all my poetical efforts, which have not yet, and I dare 
fay never will, effe^ually charm one acre of ground into 
my poffeflion. 

Remember me to fir John, lady Frog, and your huf. 
band ; tell them I love them all. She told me once (he 
was jealous, now indeed fhe feems to have fome reafon, 
fince to her I have not written, and have written twice 
to you. But bid Ber be of good courage ; in due time I 
will give her proof of my conflancy, 

w,c. 



LETTER LXXXV. 

To the Rev. Mr. JOHNSON. 

Sept. 29, 1793. 

MY DEAREST JoHNNY, 

YOU have done well to leave off vifiting 
and being viflted. Vifits are infatiable devourers of time, 
and fit only for thofe, who, if they did not that, would 
do nothing. The worft confequence of fuch departures 
from common pra(fHce, is, to be termed a fmgular fort of 
a fellow, or an odd fifh : a fort of reproach that a man 
might be wife enough to contemn, who had not half your 
underftandin;^. 

I look forward with plcafure to Goober the eleventh, 
tlie day which 1 expe(fl will be ^Iho noiandus la/illu^ on 
account of your arrival here. 

Here you will meet Mr. Rofe, who comes on the 
eighth, and brings with him Mr. Laurence, the painter, 
you may guefs for what purpofe. Laurence returns 
when he has made his copy of me, Wl Mi* ^ofe. ^'^ 
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reiiuun perliaps as long as yom wiH. Hayley oa Ae 
cencrary will conie» I fuppo^ juft m tine not to fee jgkL^ 
Him we eipcA on the twentieth. I tmfl howeyer that 
llioo wik fo order ihj paAoral matters^ as to make dif 
Ikay here as long as poffibkw 

Lady Heiketh, in her lad letter, inquires v^rj kmSf 
after jw^ aiked me for jonr addre^ and purpoTes foon 
to write to you. We hope to fee her in November— 4b 
that after a fiimmer withowc con»pany, w€ are Klrely to 
have an autttnm and a winter fixiabfe enough* 



LETTER LXXXVL 

To WILLL\M HAYLEY, Efq. 

0<ftober 5, 1793, 
MY good intentions towards you, my dear- 
eft brother, are continually fruftrated ; and, which is naoft 
provoking, not by fuch engagements and avocations as 
have a right to my attention, fuch as thofe to my Mary, 
and to the old bard of Greece, but mere impertinences, 
ilich as calls of civility from perfons not very interefting 
to me, and letters from a diftance dill lefs interefting^ 
becaufe the writers of them are ftrangers. A man fent 
me a long copy of verfes, which I could do no lefs than 
acknowledge — ^They were filly enough, and coft me 
eighteen pence, which was feventeen pence halfpenny 
farthing more than they were worth. Another fent me 
at the fame time a plan, requefting ray opinion of it, and 
that I would lend him my name as editor, a requeft with 
which I fhall not comply, but I am obliged to tell him 
{b> and one letter is all that I have time to difpatch in a 
day, fometimes half a one, and ibmetimes I am not 
able to write at all. Thus it is that my time periihes^ 
and I can neither give fo much of it as I would to yo% 
nor to any other valuable pui^^ofe* 
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On Tttefihy w< ez]ie6t €Oin{Nui7<*»Mr. Refc Mid Lau- 
T«nce the paixiter. Yet once more is 1117 patience to W 
ezercifed, and once more I am made to wifli that my facet 
had been mo]i^ble» to pat on and take off at pleafure^ 
fo as to be portable in a band*boz» and ient to the 
aitift* Theie howerer vnU. be gone, as I belieye I told 
you, before you arrive, at which time I know not that 
any body will be here, except my Johnny» whofe prefence 
will not at all interfere widi our readings. You will not» 
I believe, find me a very ilafiiing critic— J hardly indeed 
expedk to find any tbir^g in your Life of Milton, that I 
(hall ientence to amputation. How fhould it be too 
long ? A well written work, ienfible and fpirited, iuch 
as your's was, when I faw it, is never (b. But however, 
we (hall fee. I promife to fpare nothing that I think 
may be lopped off with advantage. 

I began this letter yederday, but could not finifh it till 
now. I have rifen diis morning like an infernal frog out 
of Acheron, covered with the ouze and mud of melan- 
choly. For this reafon I am not forry to find myfelf at 
the bottom of my paper, for had I more room perhaps I 
might fill it all with croaking, and make a heart ache at 
Eartham, which I wifh to be always cheerful. Adieu. 
My poor fympathifing Mary is of courfe fad, but always 
mindful of you. W. C. 



LETTER LXXXVIL 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Odlober 18, 1793. 

MY DEAREST BROTHER, 

I HAVE not at prefent much that is nec- 
eflfary to fay here, becaufe I (hall have the happiuefs of 
feeing you fo foon ; my time, according to citftom, is a 
mere fcrap, for which reafon fuch muft be vcq k^Xtt 'riife; 
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Too win find here more than I have hitherto given 
yoa reafon to ezped, but none v^ho will not be happy to 
fte yon. Thefe however ftay with us but a ffaort time, 
and will leave ns in fall pofleffion of Wefton on Wednef- 
day next. 

I look forward with joy to yonr coming, heartily wifh* 
ing you a pkaiant joumeyy in which ray poor Mary joins 
me. Give onr beft love to Tom ; without whom, after 
having been taught to look for him, we fhould feel our 
pleafure in the interview much diminifbed. 

Lmti exfe&Mwmt Ufuenmfm tuum* 

w. c; 



\ 



My fecond vifit to Wefton (a fccne that I cannot men- 
tion without feeling it endeared to me by the pleafures, 
and by the pains, of joyous and of mournful remem- 
brance) took place very ibon after the date of the lad 
letter. I found CoMrper apparently well, and enlivened 
by the fociety of his young kinfman from No;-folk, and 
another of his favourite friends, Mr. Rofe. The latter 
came recently from the feat of lord Spencer in North- 
amptonfhire, and comraiflioned by that accomplifhed 
nobleman to .invite Cowper and his guefts to Althorpc, 
where my friend Gibbon was to make a viflt of confider- 
able continuance. 

All the guefts of Cowper now recoimmended it to him, 
very ftrongly, to venture on this little excurfion, to a 
houfe whofe mafter he mod cordially refpedled, and 
whofe library alone might be regarded as a magnet of 
very powerful attradlion to every elegant fcholar. 

I wifhed to fee Cowper and Gibbon perfonally ac- 
quainted, becaufe I perfedlly knew the real benevolence 
of both ; for, widely as they might differ on one ni^ortant 
article, they were both able, and worthy, to appreciate, 
and enjoy, the extraorc^inary mental powers, and the rare 

colloquial excellence, of ea.ch o\liti. 1^\x\.\Sci^ cwA.\»idou- 
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d^tkftitR<^ iht'potti cMffnred \rith At pref^nt infirm 
ftatc of Mr^ Unwki to preirent their meeting. He feat 
Mr. Rofe and me to make his apology for deeliaing fo 
honourable an iavitatSon. After a vlQt to Althorpe, where 
V0IB had nothing to regret but the abfenee of Cowper, I 
retunned to devote myfelf to him> when his younger guefts 
were departed. Our focial employment at this feaibn he 
has very cheerfully defcribed in the fbllovring letter to 
Mrs* Courteney. 



LETTER LXXXVIII. 

To Mrs. COURTENEY. 

WesTON, Nov. 4, 1793. 
I SELDOM rejoice in a day of foaking 
xain like this ; but in this, my deareft Catliarina, I do re- 
joice fincerely, becaufe it affords me an opportunity of 
writing to you, which if fair weather had invited us into 
the orchard-walk at the ufual hour, I ftould not have 
eafily found, I am a mofl bufy man, bufy to a degree, 
that ibmetiraes half diftra^s me ; but if complete dif- 
tradion be occafioned by having the thoughts tpo much 
and too long attached to a fmgle point, I am in no dan- 
ger of it, with fuch a perpetual whirl are mine whiiked 
about from one fubjeft to another. When two poets 
meet, there are fine doings T can aflui*e you. My Homer 
finds work for Hayley, and his Life of Milton work for 
me, fo that we are neither of us one moment idle. Poor 
Mi-s, Unwin in the mean time fits quiet in her corner, 
cccaikmally laughing at us bodi, and not feldom inter- 
rupting US vwih feme queftion or remark, for which (he 
is* ednftautly rewarded by me, with a " Hufk — Hold 
your peace.".— r—Blefs yourfelf^ my dear Catharina, that 
ycfa arc not conticiled with a poet, €fj>ecially that you 
have not two to deal ^ith ; ladies who have, may be bidk 
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den indeed to hold their peace» but very little peace hs(ft 
tliey. How fhoald they in fad have anyy continually en« 
joined as they are to be filent. 

The fame fever that has been fo epidemic there, has 
been feverely felt here likewife ; fome have died, and a 
multitude have been in danger. Two under our own 
roof have been infedled with it, and I am not fure that I 
have perfectly efcaped myfelf, but I am now well again. 

I have perfuaded Hay ley to ftay a week longer, and 
again my hopes revive, that he may' yet have an oppor- 
tunity to know my friends before he returns into Suflex. 
I write amidd a chaos of interruptions.— Hayley on one 
hand fpouts Greek, and on the other hand Mrs. Unwin 
continues talking, fometimes to us, and fometimes, be« 
caufe we are both too bufy to attend to her, fhe holds a 
dialogue with herfelf. Quere, Is not this a bull ? and 
ought I not inftead of dialogue to have faid foliloquy > 

Adieu ! With our united love to all your party, and 
with ardent wifhes foon to fee you all at Wefton, I re* 
main, my deareft Cathaiina, ever your's, 

W. C. 



Cowper entreated me with great kindnefs to rtniBln 
the whole winter at Wefton, and engage with him in a 
regular and complete revifal of his Homer. I wanted 
not inclination for an office fo agreeable ; but it flruck 
me, tliat I might render much more effential fervlce to 
the poet, as I returned through London,, by quickening 
in the minds of his more powerful friends, a feafonable 
attention to his intereft and welfare. My fears for him, 
In every point of view, were alarmed by his prefent very 
fingular condition. He poflefTed cojttpletely at this period, 
all the admirable faculties of his mind, and. all the native 
tcndemefs of his heart ; but there was fometlling, inde- 
^nbablcin his appearance, wluch \^d m^ \ft ^L^^re&eadi 
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that without fome fignal event in his favour, to reanimate 
his fpirits, thejr would gradually fink into hopelefs dejec- 
tion. The ftate of his aged, infirm companion afforded 
additional ground for increafing folicitude. Her cheer- 
ful and beneficent fpirit could hardly refift her own ac- 
cumulated maladies, fo far as to preferve ability fufiicient 
to watch over the tender health of him whom fbe had 
watched and guarded fo long. Imbecility of body and 
mind muft gradually render this tender and heroic wo- 
man unfit for tlie charge, which (he had fo laudably fuf- 
tained. The figns of lUch imbecility were beginning to 
be painfully vifible ; nor can nature prefent a fpeflacle 
more truly pitiable, than imbecility in fuch a ihape, ea- 
gerly grafping for dominion, which it knows not either 
how to retain, or how to reliquifh. 

I left Wefton in November, painfully anxious for the 
alarming ftate of my two friends, and I was fo unfortu- 
nate as to add to tlieir complicated troubles fome degree 
of inquietude for my health. A flight attack of an epi- 
demical fever had ratlier haftened than retarded my de- 
parture ; but my indifpofition proved more ferious than I 
had fuppofed it to be ; and inftead of being able to exe<« 
cute fome literary commlflions for Cowper, in London^ 
with the alacrity which affe<ftion fuggefts, I was obliged 
to inform him that I was confined by illncfs. He wrote 
to me immediately, with the tendemefs peculiar to him* 
felf, and my reviving health foon enabled me to enliven 
bis apprehenfive mind, not only with an account of my 
recovery, but with intelligence relating to his own litera- 
ry engagements, that had a tendency to relieve his fpirits 
from a confiderable part of their prefent embarrafTment 
and dejedion. His next letter to one of his confidential 
friends contains a very cheerful and juft defcription of 
his favourite refidence* 
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LETTER LXXXIX 

To JOSEPH HILL, E%. 

November 5, lypj* 

MT 9BA1L FRIEirn» 

IN a letter from lady Hefketh, which I re* 
cehred not long (ince, iLe informed me how very pleafant* 
ly (he had fpent fome time at Wargrove* We now be* 
gin to expe^ her here, where our charms of ficuatfon are 
perhaps not equal to your*s, yet by no means contempt!- 
blc. She told me (he had (poken to you in very hand- 
fome terms of the coimtry round about us, but not fo 
of our hou(c, and the view before it. The houfe itfelf^ 
however, is not unworthy fome commendation ; fmall a« 
it is. It is neat, and neater than (he is aware of ;. for my 
Rudjf and the room over it, have been repaired and 
beautified this fummer, and little more was wanting to 
ihake it an abode (ufficidnily commodious for a man of 
my moderate defires. As to the profpfed from it, that 
fhe mifrepre(cnted (!rangely, as I hope foon to have an 
opportunity to convince her by ocular demondration* 
She told you, I know, of certain cottages oppofite to us, 
or rather fhe defcribcd them as poor houfes and hovek, 
that effe^ially blind our vnndows. But none fuch ex- 
JFft. On the contrary^ the oppofite objedl and the only 
one, is an orchard, fo wdl planted, and' with ttee^ of fuch 
growth, that we fecm to look iAtb a wood, or ratlier to 
be furrounded by one. Thus, placed as we arc in ^e 
midft of a village, we have none of the difagreeables that 
belong tb fuch a pofition ; and die village itfelf is one 
6£ the prettieft I know 5 terminated at one end by the 
church-tower, feen through trees, and at the odier, by a 
very handfomc gateway, opening into a fine grove of 
elms, belonging to our neighbour Courteney. How hap- 
py fhoulJ I be to fhow it inftead of defcribing it to you ! 

Adieu, my dear £utud» W, C. 
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LETTER XC. 

To the Rev, Mr. HURDIS. 

Weston, Nov. 24, 1793. 
my dear sir) 

THOUGH my congratulations have teen ' 
delayed, you have no friend, numerous as your friends 
arc, who has more fincerely rejoiced in your fuccefs than 
I. It was no fmall mortification to me, to find that 
three of the fix, whom I had engaged, were not qualifi- 
ed to vote. You have prevailed, however, and by a con- 
fiderable majority ; there is, therefore, no room left for 
regret. When your fliort note arrived, which gave me 
the agreeable news of your viAorj, our friend of Earth- 
am was with me, and ftiared largely in the joy that I felt 
on the occafion. He left me but a few days fince, hav- 
ing fpent fomewhat more than a fortnight here 5 during 
which time we employed all our leifure hours in the re- 
vifal of his Life of Milton. It is now finiftied, and a 
very finifhed work It is ; and one that will do great hon- 
our, I am perfuaded, to the biographer, and the excellent 
man, of injured memory, who is the fubje<fl of it. As 
to my own concern with the works of this firft of poets, 
which has long been a matter of burthenfome contempla- 
tion, I have the happinefs to find at laft, that I am at 
liberty to poftpone my labours. While I expe«5led that 
my commentary would be called for in tlie enfuing fpring, 
I looked forward to the undertaking with difmay, not 
feeing a fhadow of probability that I fliould be ready to 
anfwer the demand. , For this ultimate revifal of my 
Homer, together with the notes, occupies completely at 
prefent (and will for fome time longer) all the little leift 
ure that I have for ftudy. Leifure which I gam at this, 
feufon of the year, by rifmg long before day .light* 

You are now become a nearer neighbour, and as your 
ptoferforfliip, I hope, will not engrofs.you whoIlY> "wUl 

M 2 
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find an opportunity to give mc your company at Wefton. 
Let me hear from you foon ; tell me how you like your 
new office, and whether you ^rfxm the duties of it with 
pleafure to yourfelE With much pleafure to others you 
willy I doubt not, and with equal adyaQta|;e« 

W.C 



LETTER XCL 

To SAMUEL R0&£» Eiiq. 

Westomj Nov. ^9, l^gi• 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

I HAVE rifen, while the owls are ftill 
hooting, to purfue my accuftomed labours in the mine of ^ 
Homer ; but before I enter upon tliem, (hall give the 
fir ft moment of daylight to the purpofe of thanking 
you for your lafi letter, containing many pleafant articles 
of intelligence^ with nothing to abate tlie pleafantnefs of 
them, except the fingle circumflance, that we are not 
likely to fee you here fo foon as I expe^ed. My hope 
was that the firll frt)(l would bring you, and the amiable 
painter with you : if, however, you are prevented by the 
bufinefs of your refpedlive profefflons, you are well pre- 
vented, and I will endeavour to be patient. When the 
latter was here, he mentioned one day the fubje(ft of Dio* 
mede's horfes driven under the axle of his chariot, by 
Hit thunderbolt which fell at their feet, as a fubje^l he 
had fettled for his pencil. It is certainly a noble one, and 
therefore worthy of his ftudy and attention. It occurred 
to me at the moment, but I know not what it was that 
made me forget it again the next moment, that the horfes 
of Achilles flying over the fofs, with Patroclus and Au« 
tomedon in the chariot, would be a good companion for 
{C. Should you happen to recoiled this when you next 
lee him, you may fubmit it if you pleafe to his confidera* 
fion, I Auinbled yefter^s^y otv unoxh^x Cubbed which 
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minded me of flUd e&cellent artift as likelf to afford m- 
Ene opportunity lo the exprefSon, that he eould give te 
it. It is found in the (hooting match ia the twent^-diird 
book of the Iliad, between M^nones and Teucer* The 
former cuts the ftring with which the dove is tied to tlic 
mad-head, and fets her at liberty ; the latter, (landing at 
his fide, in all the eagernefs of emulation, points an ar- 
row at die mark with his right hand, while wiUi his kft» 
he fnatches tlie bow from his competitor, he iJs a fine po- 
etical figure : but Mr. Laurence himielf muft judg'e 
whether or not he promifes as well for the canvaft. 

He does great honour to my phyfioguomy by his ia^ 
tention to get it engraved, and though I think 1 forefoe 
that this private fubltcalion will grow in time into a pub- 
lication of abfolute publicity, I find it impoffible to be 
diffatisfied witli any thing that feems eligible both to him 
and you. To fay the truth, when a man has once turn- 
ed his mind infide out for the inipe^ion of all who choofe 
to infpe^ it, to make a fecret of his face feems but little 
better than a felf-contradidion. At the fame time, hoWr 
ever, I (hall be bed pleafed if it be kept, accordti^g t^ 
your intentions, as a rarity. 

I have loft Hayley, and begin to be uneafy at not hear- 
ing from him. Tell me abbtit him when you write. 

I (hould be happy to have a work of mine embelliflied 
by Laurence, and made a companion for a work of Hay- 
ley's. It is an event to which I look fon^rd with the 
utmqft complacence. I cannot tell you what a relief I feel 
it; not to be preffed for Milton. W. C. 



To SAMUEL ROSE, Ifiq. 

Deceznber % 1799* 

MY DBAR FRiBNOy 

IN my laft I forgot to thank yox:^ fox ^ 
ior of fkioks, containing alfo the pain^\ifc\&» "NN^^aan^ 
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read, that is to fay my coufin has, who reads to as in an 
erening, the hiftory of Jonathan Wild ; and found it 
highly entertaining. The fatire on great men is witty, 
and I believe pcrfcftly jufl : we have no cenfure to pafs 
on it, unlefs that we think the charafter of Mrs. Hartfree 
not well faftained ; not quite delicate in the latter part 
of it ; and that the conftant effed of her charms upon 
every man who fees her, has a famenefs in it that is tire- 
fome, and betrays either much careleflhefs, or idlenefs, or 
lack of invention. It is poiiible, indeed, that the author 
might intend by this circumftance, a fatirical glance at 
novelliftsy whofe herbines are generally all bewitching ; 
but it is a fault that' he had better have noticed in ano- 
ther manner, and not have exemplified in his own. 

The firft volume of Man as he is, has lain unread in 
my ftudy window this twelve-month, and would have 
been returned unread to its owner, had not my coufin 
come in good time to fave it from that difgrace. We 
are now reading it, and find it excellent ; abounding 
with wit and juR fentiment, and knowledge both of book^ 
and men. ' 

Adietu W. C. 



LETTER XCni. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

December 8, 1793.' 

I HAVE waited, and waited impatiently, 

for a line from you, and am at laft determined to fend 

you one, to inquire what is become of you, and why you 

are filent fo much longer than ufual. 

I want to know many things, which only you can tell 
me ; but efpecially I want to know what has been the if- 
fue of your conference with Nichol : Has he feen your 
i^ork i J aan impatient fox the appeaiatice of it, becauft 



UnepsJiliiiiit to iiave the fpodefi credit of the great poet's 
^hara^ler^ as a man and a citusen, vindtcated afr it oughc 
40 be» and as Jt never will be again. 

It is a great relief to me, that my Miltonic labours ane 
Aifpended. I am now bufy in tranfcrtbing th€ altenir 
tidns of Homer, having (inrfhed the whole rerifal. I 
mull then write a new preface^ which done» I Oiall ea- 
deavour immediately to defcant on The Four Ages, 
Adieu^ mj dear brother I W« & 



The reader may now be anxious to learn fomc partic* 
alars of the projedled poem, which has been repeatedly 
mentioned, under the tide of " 7>6* F^ur Age* ;" a poem 
to which the mind of Cowper looked eagerly forward, 
as to a new, and higlily promifing, field for his excurfive 
and benevolent fancy. The idea had been fuggefled to 
him in the year 17.911 by a very amiable clerical neigh- 
bour, Mr. Buchanan, who in the humble curacy of Ra* 
tdnftone (a little fequeftered village within a diftance of 
an eafy walk from Wellon) pofTeiTes, in a fcene of ruRi^ 
privacy, fuch extenfive fcholarihip, fuch gentlenefs of 
manners, and fuch a contemplative dignity of mind, as 
^ould certaixlly raife him to a more fuitable, atid indeed 
to a coni^icuous fituation, if the profeffional fuccefs of a 
divine were the immediate confequence of exemplary 
tnerit. This gentleman, who had occafionally enjoyed 
the gratification of vifiting Cowper, fuggefted to him^ 
with a becoming diffidence, the proje€l of a new poem 
on riie four diliind periods of life, infancy, youth, man- 
hood, and old age. He imparted his ideas to the poet 
by a letter, in which he obferved, with equal modrfty 
^ and truth, that Cowper was particularly qualified to rel- 
lOi, and to do juftice to the fubje^ ; a iubje<5t which he 
A^ppofed not hitlierto treated exprefsly, as its imjpbrtance 
deferves, h^ any poet, ancient, or modem. 
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*Mr. Buchanan added to this letter a brief fketch of 
eontents for the projefted compofition. Thishafty fketcb 
he enlarged by the kind encouragement of Cowpei> 
How cheerfully the poet received the idea, and how lib- 
erallj he applauded the worthy divine, who fuggefted ifV 
will appear from the fc^owing billet, written immediate 
ly on the receipt of the more ample (ketch. 



To the Rev. Mr. BUCHANAN. 

Weston, May ii, 1793^ 
mt'd£A& sir, 

YOU have fent me a beautiful poem, want^ 
ing nothing but metre. I would to Heaven that you 
would give it that requifite yourfelf ; for he who could 
make the iketch, cannot but be well qualified to finifti. 
But if you will not, I will ; provided always neverthe- 
lefs, that God gives me ability, for it will require no comi 
mon fharc to do jufticc to your conceptions. 

I am much your's, W. C. 

Your little meffenger vanilhed before I could catch him. 



Various impediments rendered it hardly pofUble for 
Cowper to devote himfelf, as he wiihed to do, to the im- 
mediate profecution of a plan fo promiiing ; yet he 
cherlfhed the idea for feme years in his mind, and was 
particularly pleafed (as the reader may recoiled from a 
pafTage in one of his letters to me) with a profpedb that 
this intended poem might form a portion of a very am- 
ple original confederate work, which we hoped to pro- 
duce in concert with the united powers of fome admira- 
ble* artifts^ wlio were juftly dear to us both. 

All who delight to accompany the genius of Cowper 
in animated flights of moral contemplation, will deeply 
regret that he was precluded by a variety ©f trouble, from 
indulging his ardent imagitiaUoii m a v?ot\l \Jcsax ^oivM. 
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Kare stfibrdied him fuch ample fcope for all the fweethefs, 
and all the fubltmity of his fpirit* His felicity of de« 
fcription, and his exquifite fendbilicy ; his experience of 
life, and his fandity of chara<5ker, rendered him fingular** 
ly fit and worthy to delineate the progrefs of nature in 
all the different ftages of human exiilence* 

A poem c^fuch extent and diverfity^ happily complet* 
ed by fuch a poet, would be a national treafure, of infi- 
nite value to the country that gave it birth ; and I had 
fervently hoped, that England might receive it from the 
hand of Cowper. 

With a regret, proportioned to thofe hopes, I now im- 
part to my readers the minute and imperfed fragment 
of a project fo mighty. Yet even the few verfcs which 
Cowper had thrown on paper as the commencement of 
fuch a work, will be read with peculiar intereft, if there 
is truth, as I feel there is, in the following remark of the 
elder Pliny : — 

** Suprema opera arttficum, mperfeSafque Tahulasy in ma» 
jorl admirattone effe quam perfe8a ; ^ippe In its Uneamenta 
reliqua ipfaque cogitationes artificum fpeSantur^ atque in lenocU ' 
nio commendationis dolor eft :~^ManuSf cum id agerent CKiinc* 
to, deftderantur,** 



THE FOUR AGES. 

(A brief Fragment of an extend ve projedbed poem.) 
« I COULD be well content, allowed the uie 
Of pad experience, and the wifdom glean'd 
From worn-out follies, now acknowledged fuchy 
To recommence life's trial, in the hope 
Of fewer errors, on a fecond proof !" 

Thus, while grey evening lulPd the wind, and call'd 
Frefti odours from tlie fllrubb'ry at my fide, 
Taking my lonely winding walk I mus'd, 
And held a'ccuflom'd conference with my heart ; 
When, from within it, thus a voice itpYvtd. 



ifPr Lire OF cowyBfc 

«< Goidd'ft tbou in truth f tod art thou caii|^t sttloigdl 
This wiftlofxiy and but this from all the paft ? 
I| not the pardon of thy long arrear^ 
Time waftedt riolat^d laws^ aboib 
Of talents, juc^men^ merciea» better far 
Than opportunity vouehfaf'd to *rr 
With leis ei!cul<}s and haply) worie e&(5t I** 

I heard, and acquiefc'd : Then to and fro 
Oft pacing, as the mariner his deck, 
My grav'lly bounds, from fclf to human kind 
I pafs'd, and next confider'd — ^What is Man ? 

Knows he his origin ?**-can he afcend 
By reminifcence to his earlieft date f 
l^ept he in Adam ? and in thofe from htm 
Through num'rous generations, till he found 
At length his deflin'd moment to be born ? 
Or was he not till falhion'd in the womb ?- 
Deep myil'ries both ! which fchoolmert much have toil'd 
To unriddle, and have left theiA myfi'nes dill. 

It IS an evil, incident to man, 
• And of the worft, that unexplorM he leaves 
Truths ufeful, and attainable with eafe, 
To fearch forbidden deeps, where myft'ry lies 
Not to be folv'd, and ufelefs if it might. 
Myfl'rifes are food for angels ; they digeft 
With eafe, and find them nutriment ; but man. 
While yet he dwells below, mud (loop to glean 
His manna from the ground, or ftarv?, and die. 

It may, in (bme Z^^^r^t^ alleviate ^e liegilJt, which 
lovers of poetry mnft fe«l, that this interefling projisd 
was never accompliflied by Cowper, to be informed, that 
a modem poem on the Four Ages of Man was written by- 
M. Werthmuller, a citizen of Zurich, and' tranflated into 
Xarifl VGvk^ by Dr. Olflrochi^libi^rian to the Ambrofiai% 
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^Stirirj at Milan. This pcrfortnance gave rife tx) another 
German poem on the Four Ages of Woman, by M. Zac- 
harie, profefTor of poetry at Brunfwick ; an elegant litde 
work, that breathes a fpirit of tendemefs and piety. 

The increafing infirmities of Cowper's aged compan- 
ion, Mrs. Unwin, his filial folicitude to alleviate her fuf- 
ferings, and the gathering clouds of deeper dcfpondency, 
'that began to fettle on his imind in the fir ft montli of the 
year 1794, hot only rendered it impoffible for him to ad- 
vance in any great original performance, but, to ufe his 
own ex preffive words, in the clofe of his correfpondence 
with his highly valuedfriend Mr. Rofe, made all compo- 
fition either of poetry or profe impra<5licable. Writing 
to that friend in January J794> he fays, "I have juft 
ability enotigh to tranfcribe ; wJiich is all diat I have to 
do at prefent : God kaows that I write, at this momcat, 
under the preffure of fadnefs not to be defcribed.*' 

It was a fpedlacle that might awakeft' -compaCion in 
die ftemeft c^ human chara6ters ; to fee the health, the 
comfort, and the little fortune of a man fo diftinguiilied 
'by intellectual endowments, and by moral excellence, per- 
ishing moft deplorably. A fight fo affedling made many 
ifc'iends of Cowper felicitous and importunate, that his 
^declining life fiiould be honourably protedled by public 
munificence. Men of all parties agreed tliat a penfion 
might be granted to an author of his acknowledged mer- 
it, widi graceful propriety, and we might apply to him 
on this topic, the very expreflive words, which the poet 
Qaudian addrefles on a different occafion to his favottrite 
iiero : 

Sfifra^ta Vulgi 
^ctm iihi detuhrant^ quid^idmox dehutt aula. 

m 

It was devoutly to be wlihed that die declining fpirits 
of Cowper fhould be ipeedily animated and fuftained by 
Aitiftance of this nature, becaufe the growing influence 
Vox. JX N 
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of melancholy not only filled him with diftrefiing ideas 
of his own fortune, but tlireatened to rob him of the 
power to make any kind of exertion in his own behalf. 
His fituation and his merits were perfedUy underftoody 
humanely felt, and honourably acknowledged, by perfons 
who, while they declared tliat he ought to receive an im- 
mediate public fupport, feemed to poflefs both the inch*- 
nation and the power to enfure it. But fuch is the dif- 
ficulty of doing real good, experienced even by the great 
and the powerful ; or fo apt are ftatefmen to forget the 
preffing exigence of meritorious individuals, in the dif- 
tra^ions of official perplexity, that month after month 
elapfed, in which the intimate friends of Cowper confi. 
dently, yet vainly, expeded to fee him happily refcued 
ffom fome of the darkeft evils, impending over him, by 
an honourable provifion for life. 

Imagination can hardly devife any human condition 
more truly affeding than the ftate of the Poet at this pe- 
riod. His generous and faithful guardian, Mrs. Unwin, 
who had preferved him through feafons of the fevereft ca- 
lamity, was now, with her faculties and fortune impair- 
ed, (inking faft into fecond childhood. The diftrefs of 
lieart that he felt in beholding the cruel change in a com- 
panion fo juftly dear to him, confpiring with his confti- 
tutional melancholy, was gradually undermining the ex- 
quifite faculties of his mind. But depre/Ted as he was by 
thefe complicated afflidlions, Providence was far from de- 
ferting this excellent man. His female relation, whpfe 
regard he had cultivated as his favourite correipondent, 
now devoted herfelf very nobly to the fuperintendence of 
a houfe, whofe two interefting inhabitants were rendered, 
by age and trouble, almofl; incapable of attending to the 
ordinary offices of life. 

Thofe only, who have lived with the fuperannuated, 
and the melancholy, can properly appreciate the value of 
fucb magnanimous friendflvlpt or ^erfoStly apprehend, 
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what perfonal fufferings it in\ift cofl the mortal, who ex- 
erts it, if that mortal has receivred from nature a frame 
of comp^ffionate fenfibilicy. The lady, to whom I al. 
lu'de, has felt but too feverely, in her own health, the 
heavy tax that mortality is forced to pay for a refolute 
perfeverance in fuch painful duty. 

The two lad of Cowper's letters to me, that breathe a 
fpirit of mental afllvity, and cheerful friendfhip, were 
written in the clofe of tlie year 1793, ^^^ ^^ ^^^ begin- 
ning of the next. They arofe from an incident, tliat it 
may be proper to relate, before I infcrt the letters. 

On my return from Wefton, I had given an account 
of the Poet to his old friend lord Thurlow. That learn- 
ed and powerful critic, in {peaking of Cowper^s Homer, 
happened to declare himfelf not fatisfied with his verfion 
of Hedor's admirable prayer in carefllng his child. — 
We both ventured on new tranflations of the prayer, 
which I fent immediately to Cowper, and the following 
letters will prove with what juft and manly freedom of 
fpirit he was at this time able to criticift the compofition 
of his friends, and his own. 



LETTER XCIV. 

To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

December 17, 1793. 

OH Jove ! and all ye gods ! grant this my fon 
To prove, like me, pre-eminent in Troy ! 
In valour fuch, and firmnefs of command ! 
Be he extolPd, when he returns from fight, 
As far his fire's fuperior ! may he flay 
His enemy, bring home his gory fpoils, 
And may his mother's heart o'erflow with joy ! 

I ROSE this morning at fix c?AoO«. t^xw 
purpofc to tranHsLtc this prayer agaiu,aadXo wvXftXftxcw^ 
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dear brother. Here 70a have it, fuch as it is, not per^^ 
fc(flly according to mj own liking, but as^well as I could 
make it, and I think better than either your's, or lord 
Thurlow'& You with, your fix lines haye made yoorfelf 
(tiff and ungraceful, and he with his feven has produced 
as good profe, as heart can wi(h, bat no poetry at alL 
A fcrupiilous attention to the letter has fpoiled yon both ;. 
you have neither the fpirit, nor the manner of Homer^ 
A portion of both may be found, I believe, in my verfion,. 
but not fo much as I could wifh — it is better, however,, 
than the. printed one. His lordfliip's two firft lines i 
cannot very well underftand y he feems to me to give a 
fenfe to the ongiaal, that does not belong it. Hedor, I 
apprehend, does not fay, " Grant that he may prove 
himfclf my fon, and be eirwnent,'* &c. — but ** Grant that 
this my fon may prove eminent" — which is a mater iaV 
difference. In tlie latter fenfe I find the fimplicity of an 
ancient ; in the former, that is to fay, in the notion of a 
man proving himfelf his father's fon by Umllar merit, 
the finede and dexterity of a modern. His lordihip too 
makes the man, who gives the young hero his commen- 
dation, the pcrfon, who returns from battle ;. whereas 
Homer makes the young hero himfelf that perfon, at leaft 
if Clarke is a juft interpreter^ which. I. fuppofc is hardly 
to be difputed. 

If my old friend wouU look into my preface, he would 
find a principle: laid down there, which perhaps it would 
not be eafy to invalidate* and which, properly attended tp,. 
would equally fecure a tranflatipn from fti|fnefs, and 
from wildnefe. l*he principle I. mean is this, <* Clofc^ 
but notfo clofe» as to be fcrvile ! free, but not f© free, as 
to be licentious,!*' A fnperftitioiis fidelity lofes the 
fpirit, and a loofe deviation the fenfe, of the tranflated 
author— ra. happy, moderation in eidier cafe is the only 
pollible way of prefer ving both. 

Thiis Imve I dtfciplined you both, asd now, if yon 



t 
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pleafe, you may both difdpline me. I (hall not enter my 
verfion in my book till it^has undergonci your ftriflures 
at lead ; and fhould youSvrite to the noble critic again; 
you are welcome to fubmit it to his. We are three 
awkward fellows indeed, if we cannot amongft us make 
a tolerable good tranflation of fix lines of Homer. A dieu, 

W. C- 



LETTER XCV. 

' To WILLIAM HAYLEY,,Efq. 

Weston, January 5, 1794. 

MY DEAR HayLEY, 

1 HAVE waited, but waited in vain, for a 
propitious moment when I might give my old friend's 
obje(5lIons the confideration they deferve ; I (hall at laft 
be forced to fend a vague anfwer, unworthy to be fent to 
a perfon accuftomed, like him, to' clofc reafoning, and 
abllrufe difcuffion ; for I rife after ill reft, and with a 
frame of mind perfedHy unfuited to the occafion. I fit 
too at the window for light fake, where I am fo cold, 
that my pen flips out of my fingers. Firft, I will give 
you a tranflation de novo, of this untranflatable prayer. 
It is fhaped as nearly as I could contrive to his lord (hip's 
ideas, but I have little hope that it will fatisfy *him. 

GRANT Jove, and ill ye gods, that this my fon, 
Be, as myfelf have been, illuftrious here ! 
A valiant man ! and let him reign in Troy I 
May all who witncfs his return from fight 
Hereafter, fay, He far e:3cccls his fire ; • 
And let him bring back gory trophies, ftript 
From foes flain by him, to his mother's joy. 

Imlac in RafTelas fays — I forget to whom, " You hare 
convinced me that it is impoQlble to be a poet." In like 
foamier I mieht fay to his lordihip, Yqu have convinced 

, N 2 
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me. tbat It is impoQble, to be. a^tf aofla^ : to b« a tratif^ 
•latory on his terms at leail, is, li am fiice ii^ppfiible. On, 
hU terms I, would defy Homer hi^felf, v^tr^ lie alive, to. 
tranflate.the Farad ife ho& intd Greek. Yet Mllxon ha4 
Homer much in his eye, when he compofed that posm. 
Whereas Homer never thought of me or my tranflation. 
There arc minutiae in every language, which, transfufcd 
into anotheiw will fpoil the vcriion. Such extreme fideli- 
^ty is in fad unfaithful. Such clofe rcfemblance takes 
away all likenefs. The original is elegant, eafy, natural ; 
the copy is clumfy, confbrained, unnatural : To what is 
this owing ? to the adoption of terms not congenial to 
your purpofe ; and of a context, fuch as no man writing 
an original work, would make ufe of : Homer is every 
thing that a poet flxould be. A tranflation of Homer 
fo made, will be every thing that a tranOation of Homer 
(hould not be-. Becaufe it will be written in no language 
under heaven. It will be EngKfli, and it v^rill be Greek, 
and therefore it will be neither. He is the man, who- 
ever he be (I do not pretend to be that mam myfelf) he 
b the man bed <]ualified as a tranflator of* Homer, who 
has drenched, and fteqicd^and foaked himfelf in the e£Fa- 
iions of his genius, till he has imbibed their colour to the 
bone, and who, when he is thus dyed through and through, 
difiingnidimg between what is efientially Greek, and what 
may be habited in Engliflx, rcjcfts the former, and is 
faithful to the latter, as far a^ the purpofes of fine poetry 
will permit, and no farther : this, I think, may be eafily 
proved. Homer is every where remarkable either for 
cafe, dignity, or energy of exprefljpn ; for grandeur of 
conception, and a majeftic flow of numbers. If we copy 
him fo clofely as to make every one of thefe excellent prop- 
erties of his abfolutely unattainable, which will certainly 
be the cflfeft of too clofe a copy, inftead of tranflating 
we murder him. Therefore, after all that his lordfliip 
has ikid/ I ftiU hold* freedom to be ao indifpcfifable* 



Fi^efciofia, I rne^ai with r«fpeA' to tht expreffion ; frfee- 
(j^m: ib limi4;^J, as <n€t«r to 'l^q^ve behind th^puii^'; but- 
ditihQ fapi^. tiiUQ iniWgcd. with a iuifiei^ntrfcepc/ ta>ft# 
c;ure the^ fpirit, and • as muclv as pofllble of the niaRfleir* . 
I fay as much a9 pointl?le» beoAUjIe- aa £itgilt& manner 
muft differ from a Gr^k ooe^ ill' ojsdcr ta be g^aedTiil ;. 
and for this there is no remedy. Can an ungraceful, 
awk;ivard traiiflation of Homer- be a good one ? No : 
biut a gf aeefuU eafy, natural, faithful, verfioa of: hiai> 
will not thj|t be a good: one? Ye^^^: aUowime but tkis^ 
and I infift upon it, that fuch a one may be produced on 
my principles, and can be produced on no other. 

I have-not had time to criticife his lordlhip's other 
verfion. You know how little time I have for any thing, 
and can tell him fo. 

Adieu ! my deai brother. I have now tired both you 
and myfelf, and, widi the love of the whole trio, remain 

Yovr's ever, W. C. 

Reading his lordfliip's fentiments OTer again, I am in« 
clined to thiiak, that in aU I havefaid I have only given 
bi^fi back the fame in other terms. He dtikllows both 
the abfoliite frse and the abfolute c/qfit^ fo do I ; and, i£ 
I under (land myfelf, have faid ib in mypreface^ • He 
wlfhips or recommends a medium, though he will not call 
it fo ; fo de I ; only we exprefr it differently* What is* 
itth^n thutwe difpute aboul^ ? My head is not good 
eiM>ugh to-day to difcover. 



Tbefe letters vrere, followed by fuch a, fiknce on the 
jyjiTt of my invaluable correfpondent, as filled me with 
the fevereft apprehenfions j becaufe I well knew« thdt 
^hile he retainiedany glimmerings of mental health, hts 
affeftionate fpirit was eager to unburthen itfelf to a friend 
jof whofe fympathy, in- all his bufferings,' he was-perfeft* 
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favoured by his amiable relation (who, fhocked as flie 
was by the helplefs (late and deplorable infirmities of 
Mrs. Unwin, now reiided with thefe piteous invalids) 
increafed my anxiety for my deje^led and filent friend. 
Little as the probability appeared that my prefence 
could render him any efTential fervice, I was induced to 
vifit Weflon once more, by tlie following friendly exhor- 
tation in a letter from Cowper's companionate neighbour, 
Mr. Greatheed ; the clergyman whom Cowper himfelf 
bad taught me to e(ieem on our BiH acquaintance. 



From the Rev. Mr. GREATHEED, 
To WILLIAM HAYLEY, Efq. 

Newport-Pagnel, April 8/ 1794. 

DEAR SiRy 

LADY Hefketh's correfpondence acquaint- 
ed you with the melancholy relapfe of our dear friend 
at Wefton ; but I am uncertain whether you know, that 
in the laft fortnight, he has refufed food of every kind, 
except now and then a very fmall piece of toafted bread 
dipped generally in water, fometimes mixed with a little 
wine. This, her ladyfhip informs me, was the cafe till 
lad Saturday, fince when he has ate a little at each fami- 
ly meal. He perfifts in refufing fuch medicines as are 
indifpenfable to his ftate of body. In fuch circumftances^ 
his long continuance in life cannot be cxpesfted. How 
devoutly to be wifhed is the alleviation of his danger and 
diftrefs ! You, dear Sir, ivho know fo well the worth 
of our beloved and admired friend, fympathize with his 
aflKdion, and deprecate his lofs doubtlefs in no ordinary 
degree. You have already moll effe<flually exprefled and 
proved the warmth of your friendftip. I cannot think 
that Jlny' thing but your fociety WoulJ have been fiifii*. 
^d^^ daring cheiQJbmity^^n4«ri}|hi€hhismuHlha94ongf 
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boen opprdfTed, to have fupported him againft the fhpck 
of Mrs. Unwin's paralytic attack. I am certain that 
nothing elfe could have prevailed upon him to undertake 
the journey to Eartham, You have fucceeded where his 
other friends knew they could not, and where they ap- 
prehended no one could* How natural, therefore* nay 
, how reafonable, is it for them to look to you, as moft 
likely to be inftrumental, under the blefling of God, for 
relief in the prefent diflreffing and alarming crifis. It is 
indeed fcarcely attemptable to afk any peribn to take 
fuch a journey, and involve himfelf in fo melancholy a 
fcene, widi an uncertainty of the defired fuccefs : m- 
c-reafed as the apparent difficulty is by dear Mr. Cow- 
per's averfion to all company, and by poor Mrs. Unwinds 
mental and bodily infirmities. On thefe accounts lady 
Hefketh dares not afk it of you, rejoiced as (he would 
b? at, your arrival^ Am not I, dear Sir, a very, pre- 
fumptuous perfon, who, in the face of all oppofition, d^e 
do this ? I am embddened by thofe two powerful fup- 
pprters, confqience and experience. Was I at Eartham, 
I. would, certainly undertake the labour I prefume to rec-. 
opimend, for the bare, poflibility of reftoring Mn Cpw* 
ppr to himfelf, to hisr friends, to the public, and to God; 



The beneyQlci>t wifiies of this fincere and, fervent ad*^, 
v<>cate for genju? aia^d virtue fmking under calamity,, 
were far from being accorppliflied by my arrival at Wcf-- 
ton. My unliappy friend w^s too^ much . Qverwhclniedt 
by his oppreflive malady, toiUew even the leaft glimmer- 
ing of fatisfadlion at the. appearance of a gueft wJ)Qm he, 
ufed to receive with the. moll lively expreffioas of affec*> 
tionate delight. 

It is the nature of this tremendous mdanchply nqt on^ 
ly to cnfhrouAand ftifle thjS fyi^ft faculties, of tbeimindj^ 
b)it it fiifi^ends, an4 appar^aSly aii,wfeikt^S:^,.fe\..v\iw^>, 
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the (Irongeft and bed -rooted affe(ftions of die heart. I 
had frequent and painftil occ;i(ion to obferve, in this af- 
fcdling vifit to my fuflfcring friend, that he feemed to 
(brink, at times, from every human creature, except from 
the gentle voice of my fon. 

This exception I attributed partly to the peculiar charm 
which is* generally found in the manners of tender, in- 
genuous children ; and partly to that uncommon fweet- 
nefs of charader which had infpired Cowpcr with a de- 
gree of parental partiality towards this highly promifing 
youth. 

I had hoped, indeed, that his influence at this feafon 
might be fuperior to my own over the deje<5ted fpirit of 
my fnend ; but though it was fo, to a confiderable de- 
gree, our united efforts to cheer and amufe him, were 
utterly fruftrated by his calamitous depreflion. 

I may yet hope that my diftrefling vifit to this very 
dear fufferer was productive of fbme little good. My 
prefence afforded an opportunity to his excellent relation, 
lady Hefketh, who aded at this time as his immediate- 
guardian, to quit her charge for a few days, that (he 
might have a perfonal conference concerning* him, with 
the eminent Dr. Willis. A friendly letter from lord 
Thurlow to that celebrated phyfician, had requefted his 
attention to the highly interefting fufferer. Dr. Willis 
prefcribed for Cbwper, and faw him at Wefton ; but not 
with that fuccefs and felicity which made his medical 
(kiU, on another raoft awful cccafion, the fource of na- 
tional delight and exultation. 

Indeed the extraordinary ftate of Cowper appeared to 
abound with circumftanccs very unfavourable to his men- 
tal relief. The daily fight bf a being reduced to fuch 
deplorable imbecility, as now overwhelmed Mrs. Un- 
VftTiy was in itfelf fufficient to plunge a tender fpirit in 
extreme melancholy ; yet to feparate two friends fo long 
accuAomed to jxiiniftcr, Vt{hx\ve^TVT^'3txAtaoft vigilant' 
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benevolence, to the infirmities of each other, was a mea£> 
ure ib pregnant with complicated diftrai^lion, that it 
could not be advifed or attempted. It remained only to 
palliate the fufferings of each, in their prefent mod piti- 
able condition, and to trufl in the mercy of that God 
who had fupported them together through periods of 
very dark a£ii(flion, though not fo doubly deplorable as 
the prefent. 

I had formerly regarded Wefton as a fcene that ex- 
hibited human nature in a mod delightful point of view : 
I had applauded there no common triumphs of genius 
and of friendfhip. The contraft that I now contemplat- 
ed has often led me to repeat (with fuch feelings, as thofe 
only who have furveyed a contrail fo deplorable can per- 
fectly conceive) the following pathetic exclamation in 
rile Sampfbn Agoniftes of Milton. 

** God of our fathers, what is man ! 



Since fuch as thou h^ft folemnly ele<fted,^ 
With gifts and graces eminently adorned ; 



Yet towards thefe thus dignified, thou oft, 

Amidft their height of noon, 

Changed thy countenance, and thy hand, with no regard 

Of higheft favours pad 

From tliee on them, or them to thee of fervice. 



So deal not with this once thy glorious champion ! 
What do I beg ? How had thou dealt already ! 
Behold him in this date calamitous, and turn 
His labours, for diou cand, to peaceful end 1" 

In the fpirit of this prayer every being fympathized, 
who had enjoyed a perfonal acquaintance with Cowper 
in his happier days, or felt the beneficent influence of his. 
unclouded mind : But for reafom ii^t>i\;a&A^AO^Ek»X£»sx 
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apprefaenfioby it was die Will of Heaven, that difs adhur* 
able and meritorions invalfd fhonld pafs dirong^ ^ 
kngdi of fafering^ on which T am yeiy far from be- 
ing difpofed to detain the attention of my reader : 

** jffumuj mimktifi harrdy luSuque rtfugit.^^ 

I fhall dxcrefore only fay, that although it has been 
my lot to be acquainted with affli<5Hon, in a varietj 6f 
fhapes, I hardly ever fdt the anguifli of fympatliy with 
an affli'ftcd friend in a feverer degree, tlian during the 
few weeks that T pafled with Covvper, at this feafon of 
his fufferings. The pain, that I endured frcm this fym- 
pathy, was, I believe, very Vifible in my features, and it 
obtained for me from his excellent, accomplifhed neigh- 
bours, Mr: and Mrs. Courteney, the mnft delicate and en- 
dearing attention ;-r-kindnefs {ti peculiarly confoling, thitt 
I can never ceafe to remember, and to fpcuk of it with 
gratitude, while the faculty of memory remains to me. 
, Indeed, as my own health had been much fhattered by 
a feries of troubles, it would probably have funk utterly 
under the preffure of this diftreffing fcenc, had not fome 
comforts of a very foo tiling nature been providcntuiUy 
blended with the calamities' of my friend. 

It was on the twenty-third of April, 1794, in one of 
thofe melancholy mornings, when his coropaffionate re- 
lation lady Hefketh, and myfelf, were watching together 
over this dejefted fufferer, that a letter from lord Spencer 
arrived at Weflon, to announce the intended grant of 
fuch a penfiOH from his Majefty to Cowper, as would 
enflire an honourable competence for the retidue of his 
life* Tliis intelligence produced in the friends of the 
Poet, very lively emotions of delight, yet blended with 
pain almod as powerful ; for it was painful, in no tri- 
fling degree, to refleft, that thefe defimble fmiles of ^06^ 
fortune could not impart ^ven a faint gKnlitiering of jc)y 
to At deje^e^ invalid. 
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• ' His frtends liowever laad tlie aAimatiiig iiope» tbat ft 
Avf would arrive^ when they might fee him receive, with 
a cheerful and joyous gratitude, this royal recompenfe 
for merit unirerfallf acknowledged* They knew, that 
^hen he recovered his fufpended faculties, he mud be 
parttciilady pkafed to ?{ind hi mfelf chiefly indebted for 
his gogd fortune, to :the adlive benevolence of that noble- 
man« who, though not perfonally acquainted with Cow- 
'per, dood, of all his noble friends, the higheil in his 
cdeem. 

Xadsed it is a jndice due tb.the great to declare, tliat 
jnany of them concurred in promoting, on this occafion^ 
tlie intereft of the Poet .; and they fpoke of him with a 
truth, and liberality of praife, that did honour botli to 
jiim, and to themfelvQs. It is not often that rMijefty has 
4>pportmib:tes of granting a reward for litQrary merits 
.where tlie fiikdi vidua], who receives it, has £b clear and 
/Unquel^ionable a title both to royal mun^cence, and to 
^pular affedion. But the fheart and fpirit of Cowper 
were eminently loyal, and patriotic. He hasjfpoken oc- 
cifionally of his foveretgn in verfe, with perfonal regard, 
hut without a fhadowi of ferviUty ; and.his poetry abounds 
jwith eloquent and juft defcriptions of that double duty 
fwhich an JBugUfkoaan owes no the crovra, and ta the 
people. 

Perhaps rQOrpoet l^s npjoreicleariy and forcibly delinc- 
jated the reipe<aive duties, chat belong both to fiibje<as and 
Jto foTcre^s : I allude to, an admirable paCigeonthis 
•Sopic in the fifth book of the Talk It. is time to re- 
turn to tlw.fuffercr at We fton. He was unhappily 4if- 
abledTfrom feeling the favour he received,- but an annuity 
of three hundred, a year was gracioufly fecured to him, 
and rendered payable to his friend Mr. Rofe, as -the trut 
itce of Cowper. 

After devotmg a few weeks to Wedon,.! was uiKier a 
Vou IL O 
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painfiil neccflity of forcing mjielfaway from my unlia]i» 
py friend, who, though he appeared lo take no pleaftire 
in my fociety, ezprefled extreme reludance to let me de- 
part. I hardly ever endured an hour more dreadfully 
diftrefling, than the hour, in which I left him. Yet the 
anguifh of it would have been greatly increafed, had I 
been confcious, that he was deftined to years bf this dark 
ilepreflion, and that I (hould fee him no more. I dill 
hoped, from the native vigour of his frame, that, as he 
had formerly ftruggled through longer fits of this op- 
:preflive malady, his darkened mind would yet emerge 
from this calamitous eclipfe, and fhine forth again with 
new luftre. Thcfc hopes were confiderably increafed at 
a fubfequent period ; but alas ! they were delufive ; for 
although he recovered fufficient command of his facul- 
ties to write a few occafional poems, and to retouch his 
Homer, yet the profpedl of his perfedl recovery was nev- 
er realized. I had beheld the poet of unrivalled genius, 
the fympathetic friend, and the » delightful companioxi^ 
for the laft time t and I muft now relate the gloomy refi- 
due of his life, not from my own perfoiial obfervation, but 
from the faithful account of his young kinfman of Nor- 
folk, who devoted himfelf to the care of this beloved 
fufFerer, and perfevered to the laft in that delicate, and 
awful charge. 

• From tlie time, when I left my tnhappy friend at 
Wefton, in the fpring of the year 1794, he remained 
there, under the tender vigilance of his affe^ionate re- 
lation, lady Hefketh, till the latter end of July, 1795 • — 
a long feafon of the darkeft depreflion ! in which the 
beft medical advice, and the influence (5f time appeared 
equally unable to lighten that afflidlive burthen which 
preffed inceffantly on. his fpirits. 

At this period it became abfolutely necefTary to make 
a great and painful exertion, for the mental relief of the 
various fufferers at Wefton. Mis. Unwin was finking 
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vdry faft into fecond childhood ; the health of lady Hel- 
keth was much impaired ; and the dejetflion of Cowper 
was fo fcvcre, that a change of fcene was confidered as 
eflential to the prefervation of his life. 

Under circUmftances fo deplorable, his kinfman of 
Norfolk mod tenderly and generoufly undertook to con- 
dudl die two venerable invalids from Buckinghamlhire 
into Norfolk ; and fo to regulate their future lives, that 
every poHH^le expedient might be tried for the recovery 
of his revered relation. 

It is hardly poflible for friendfliip to undertake a charge 
more delicate, and arduous, or to fuftain all the pains 
that muO: neceflarily attend it, with a more conllant ex- 
ertion of gentle fortitude and aflFedionate fidelity. 

The local attachment of Cowper to his favourite vil- 
lage of Wefton, was ftrong in no common degree, and 
rendered his migration from it, though an event of med- 
ical neceffity, yet a fcene of peculiar fufFerings. — ^Thofe 
who knew his paflionate attachment to that pleafant vil- 
lage, how deeply he lamented his abfence from it, and 
how little he gained by a change of fituation, though 
confidered as important to the revival of his health, can 
hardly help regretting that he did not clofe his days in 
that favourite fcene, and find at laft, according to the 
wiOi that he tenderly expreffes in the conclufion of the 
Tafk, 

" A fafc retreat 
Beneath the turf, that he had often trod." 

But painful and unprofitable as it proved in a medical 
point of view, his removal from Wefton was very prop- 
erly confidered, by his relations, as an a(ft of i*mpcrious 
duty. He quitted it with aiFedtionate reludance, and 
perhaps I cannot more forcibly exprefs both the regard 
of Cowper, and my own regard for that endearing fcene, 
than by introducing at this time, when we are taking leave 
of Wefton forever, a little poeiOi xhatl \>«i^?.N^ xa \i^ xiasi 
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laft original work, which he produced m that beloired 
abode. The poem defcribes not his refidence, but the 
increafing inBrmities of that aged compaiiion» who had 
fo long contributed to his domeflic comfort. I queftioit 
if any language on earth can exhibit a fpecimen of verfe 
more ezquifitely tender. 

ro M A R r. 

THE twentieth year is well nigh paft. 

Since firft our iky was overcaft, 

Ah would that this might be the lad ! 

My Mary I 

Thy fpirits have a fainter flow, 
I fee thee daily weaker grow— 
*Twas my diftrefs that brought thee low. 

My Mary I 

Tliy needles, once a fhining ftore ! 
For my fake reftlefs heretofore j 
Now ruft difus'd, and (bine no more, 

My M«ry \ 

For though thou gladly woiildft fulfil 
The fame kind office for me ftill, 
Thy fight now feconds not thy wll. 

My Mary I 

But well thcu play'dfl the hufVife's part ; 
And all thy threads with magic art, 
Have wound themfelves about tliis heart. 

My Mary ! 

Thy indiftjn^fl erpreflions feeai 

Like language utter'd in a dream ; 

Yet me they cliarm, whatever the theme, 

My Mary ! 
Thy filver locks^ once auburn brijght I 
Are flill more lovely in my fight 
. Tfeao golddn beams o£ omxiv\\|jA^ , 
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For could I view nor them nor thee. 
What fight worth feeing could I fee ? 
The fun would rife in vain for me, 

My Mary ! 
Partakers of thy faid decliuf , 
Thy hands their little force refign ; 
Yet, gently preft, prefs gently mine. 

My Mary ! 
Such feeblcnefs of limbs thou prov'ft 
That now, at every ftep thou mov'ft 
Upheld by two, yet ftill thou lov'ft. 

My Mary ! 

And ftill to love, though preft with ill ; 
In wint'ry age to feel no chill, 
With me, is to be lovely ftill. 

My Mary 1 

But ah 1 by conftant heed I know. 
How oft the fadnefs tliat I ftiow. 
Transforms tliy fmiles to looks of wo, 

My Mary I 

And fhoiild my future lot be caft 
With much refemblance of the paft, 
Thy worn-out heart will break at laft. 

My Mary ! 



On Tuefday the twenty-eighth of July, 1795, Cowper 
and Mrs. Unwin removed, under the care and guidance 
of Mr. Johnfon, from Wcfton to North-Tuddenham, in 
Norfolk, by a journey of three days, pafling through 
Cambridge without ftopping there. In the evening of 
the firft day they refted at tlie village of Eaton near St, 
Neot's. Cowper walked with his young kinfman in the 
vchurch-yard by moon-light, andfpoke of the poet Thom- 
fon with more -compofure of mind, than he had difcov- 
»rered for many months. . . . . ' 

Oz 
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This conveHadott was adtneA tut laR gthttineriDg of 

^hccrfulnefs. 

At North-Tuddcnham die mTellers frevt acoommo- 
dated ^th a commcySfous, untenanted parfonage-houfcy 
by the kindnefs of t)^ Rcir. Leonard Shcffiord. Here 
they redded till die nineteench of AuguiL It was the 
confiderate intention of Mr. Johnfon not to remove the 
two invalidi immediately to his own houfe in the toiR'n 
of £a(l-Dereham, left the fituation »n a fnarket- place 
(houlvi be diftrcffing to the tender i^pirits of -Gowpcr. 

In their new temporary refidence ihey were received 
by Mifs Johnfon, and Mifs Perowne ; and here I am ir- 
rcfirtibly led to remark the kindnefs of Providence to- 
wards Cowper, in his darkeft feafons of calamity^ by fup- 
plying him with attendants peculiaiiy fuited to the eii- 
gencles of mental dejedion. 

Mifs Perowne is one of thofe excellent beings whom 
nature feems to have formed exprefsly for the purpofe of 
alleviating the fufFerings of the affliifted : tenderly vig- 
ilant in providing for the wants of dcknefsy and refolute* 
ly firm in adminiftering fuch relief, as the mofl intelli- 
gent compaflion can fupply. Cowper fpeedily obferved 
and felt the invaluable virtues of his new attendant, and 
during the 'lad years of his life he honoured her fo far, 
as to prefer her perfonal affillance to that of every indi- 
vidual around him. 

Severe as his depre(Cve malady appeared at this peri^ 
od, he was ftill able to bear coiiiiderable exercife, and be- 
fore he left Tuddenhajn, he walked with Mr. Johnfon to 
the neighbouring village of Matttihal, on a vifit to h^ 
coufin, Mrs. Bodham. On furveyiug his own portrait by 
jftbbot, in the houfe of that lady, he clafped his hands in j^ 
. paroxyfm of pain, and uttered a vehement wifh, that hif 
prefent fenfations might be fuch, as they were, when ths^t 
pifture was painted. In Auguft, 1795, ^'' Johnfon coi^ 
^uAcdbistwo invalids to Mundileyi a village on the 
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llQr£o]k coaflU III the Jiape, that afUttationby the fea-fi^ 
migiit proyje ialu]tarjr And amufiag to Cowper. TJbef 
coutiaued to vefide there tdi Odlober, hut vuthout anf 
f^ppacent benefit to the health of the ioterelUog fuffer^r* 
. He had long relin^uiflied epiftcJarj interpourfe mtk 
his moft intimate friends, but iis tender ibiifitude 'to. hefir 
feme tidings of his favourite Wefton induced him, in 
September, to write a letter t» Mr. Buchanan. It ihewe 
the feverity of his depreffion, but fhews alfo, that faint 
fleams of pleafure could occafionally bpeak thxoueU -the 
fettled darknefs of melancholy. - 

He begii^ with a poetical. quota.tiQa« 

*' To'interpore;aiitHe eafe. 
Let my frail thoughu dali/ -with-feli^ formife !** 

« I will forget, for a moment, that to whomfbever I 
may addrefs myfelf, a letter from me xian no o^erwife be 
welcome, than as a cuii(}fit;y. To you, Sir, I addrefs 
l^is, urged to it by e:Ktreme penury of employment, and 
the defire I ^1 to learn fomething of what is doing, and 
/has been done, at Wcfton (ray beloved Wefton !) (incc 
il left it. 

** The coldnefs of :th2fe blafts, even in the hoteeft days^ 

«tias~been fnch, that, added to the irritation of the fak- 

i^ray, widi which they are always charged, they have 

«ecca£one<i me an inflammation in the eye-lids, which 

\ Chteatened a :few days fince to con^ne mt entirely, but 

^y abfendmg myfelf as much as po^ble from the beach, 

-and guarding my face with an umbrellai that iiKonveni- 

. >cnee is in 'UitJt degree abated.^ My chamber commands a 

. very near view of the ocean, a^d the fhips at higlr water 

approach the coafl fc ciofely, that a man, fumifhed wit^i 

better eyes than mine, might, I doubt not, difcern the 

iailors from the window. No lituation, at lead when the 

weather is clear, and bright, can be plesUaater ; which 

• y6u will eafily credit, when I add^^^t it imparts ibme-. 

thinsf a Uttlc rercmbiinff pleafure, ^^ca t«cMf\t% 
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fon, and yoiir neighbours the Gourtencys are there, men* 
tion me to' them in fuch terms, as you fee good. Tell 
me if my poor birds are living ! I never fee the herbs, I 
ufed to give them, witliout a recolledtton of them, and 
fometimes am ready to gather them, forgetting that I am 

not at home. ^Pardon this intriifion ! 

" Mrs. Unwin continues much as ufual, 
Mundfley, Sept. 5, 1795." 



' The compaflionate and accompliihed clergyman, to 
whom this letter is addrefled, endeavoured, with great 
tendemefs and ingenuity, to allure his dejedted friend to 
prolong a correipondence, that feemed to promife fome 
little alleviation to his melancholy : but that cruel dil^ 
Jtemper baffled all the various expedients that could be 
'.«devifed to counteraft its overwhelming iniduence. 

Much hope was entertained from air and ezerciie, with 

a frequent change of fcenc.— In September, Mr. John- 

Ibn conduced his kinfman (to the promotion of whoie 

recovery he devoted all the faculties of his a£Fe6iionate 

ipirit) to take a furvey of Dunham-Lodge, a feat that 

happened to be vacant ; it is feated on a high ground in 

a park, about four miles from S waff ham. Cowper fpoke 

of it as a houfe rather too fpacious for him, yet fuch 2is 

he was not unwilling 'to inhabit. A remark that induc- 

• td Mr. Johnfon, at a fubfequent period, to become the 

tenant of this manflon, as a fcene more eligible for Cowper, 

tb;m the town of Dereham. This town they alfo furvey- 

, cd in their excurfion ; and after pailing a qight there, »e- 

turned to Mundfley, which they quitted for the ieafonoa 

. the fcventb of Odober. 

They removed immediately to Dereham ; but left It 
in the courfe of the month for Dunham -Lodge, whieh 
now became their fettled refidence. 

The fpirits of Ccfwper were not fufficiently revived to 
. jJlow him to refttjne cither livs ^g^ti 01 k\% books 4 but the 
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with inei^uftihle atnuf^tient, by rea4bg tq himi almod:. 
inceffaatly, a feries of novels* vyhich, althoDgl^ tb^f did. 
not lead him to converfe on wlia^ hje heard, yet failed wti 
to rirt t his atiteaiipQ ; and fo to prev«n( his afSi^qd mind 
from prieytag on UtTtV. . . 

In April, 1796, the gidod, mfirm old lady, whofe ipftr- 
mkks coBtmued to engage the tender attention of Gow- 
per, evten in hts darheft peiiods of depreffion, received a 
vifit from her datighter and fbn-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. 
Powlcy. On their departure, Mr. Johnfon aCan>cd the 
pffice ^ich Mrs. Powley had tfcaderly performed (m hej? 
Tenerable parent, and regularly read a chapter in the Bi^ 
hie every morning to Mrs. Unwin before ihe rofe. It 
was the invariable cuftom of Cowper to vifit his poor old 
friend the moment he had fini(hed his breakfaft, and to 
vemain in her apartment while the chapter m^^s read* 

In Jone, the preflur« of his melanchdiy appeared 10 b« 
in fome li^e degree alleviated ; for on Mr. Jobnibn's re- 
ceiving the edition of Pope's Homer, pufeVifti«d by Mr. 
Wakefield, Cowper eagerly feized the book, and beg4A 
to read the notes to himfedf, with vifible intcreft. They 
awakened his attention to his own verfion of Ho^n^r. Ih 
AugUil, he deliberately ctigiigtd in a revifal of the whpl#, 
and for fome time produced almoil fi^ty new lines a dt»y> 

This mental occupation animated all hh intimate 
friends with a mod lively hope of bis i|)eedy and perfe^ 
•recovery. But AutBmn repreflid the hope tjiat 8Bf»iwf 
had exeited. 

I» September, the fanafly removed f!^«n Diunbamr 
Lodge to try again the infloenee of the fea?^fid^ in Uw 
favourite village of Mundfley. 

Cowper walked frequently by the fea ; but no appar- 
ent benefit arofe ; no mild relief from the inceflUnt pref- 
fure of his melancholy. He had relinquiflied his Homer 
again, and could not yet be induced to refume it. - 

Towards the end pf D^ober, this iwiett^xv^ Vxtcv^^ c& 
dilkbl^ invdlids and their affbSkiouaU alXfttAa»x^»x^t»%^ 
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from the coaft to the houfe of Mr. Johnfon in Derehanu 
^ houfe ilow chofen for their winter refidcnce, as Dun- 
ham-Lodge appeared to them too dreary. 

The long and exemplary life of Mrs. Unwin was drawi' 
ing towards a clofe : — The powers of nature w^re grad- 
ually exhaufted ; and on the feventeenth of December 
fbe ended a troubled exigence, di(lingui(hed by a fublime' 
fpirit of piety and friendfliip, that (hone tlirough long pe- 
riods of calamity, and continued to glimmer through the 
diftrefsful twilight of her declining faculties. ^Her death' 
was uncommonly tranquil. Gowper faw her about halF 
an hour before the moment of expiration, which pafled 
without a ftniggle, or a groan, as the clock was ftriking 
one in the afternoon. 

On the morning of tliat day he faid to the fervant who 
opened the window of his chamber, " Sallys is there life 
^bove ftairs ?*' A ftriking proof of his beftowing incef^ 
fant attention on the fuflFerings of his aged friend, al- 
though he had long appeared almoft totally abforbed in 
his own. 

In the dufk of the evening he attended Mr. Johnfon 
to furvey the corpfe ; and after looking at it a few mo- 
ments, he ftarted fuddenly away, with a vehement but 
unfinifhed fentence of paflionate forrow. 

He fpoke of her no more. 
■ She was buried by torch-light, on the twenty third of 
December, in the North Ifle of Dereham church ; and 
two of her friends, imprefled with a juft and deep fenfe 
of her extraordinary merit, have raifed a marble tablet 
to her memory with the- following infcription : 
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I N M E M O R Y 

Of MJRr, * ' 

1 < r 

* ■ - * • , . / 

(Widow of the Rev. IjlpRL^y Unwim, ^ 
and Mother of the Rev. Wiluam Qawthoi^n ^NwiNy) 
born at Ely, 1724, buried in th4$;cb^rc}i); i^94> .«: 

TRUSTING in.God, with aU Ur Acart'and mindj 
This woman prov'd magnanimoufly kind j* ' 
Endur'd afHidion's defolating haii, * > 

And watch'd a poet through misfortunje's vale. ' ' 
Her fpotlefs duft, angelic guards, defend ! * ' 
It is the duft of Unwin, Cowper^s friend !. ' ' ' 

That fmgle title in itfelf is fanie,^^ ' ^ ' .'' '^'" ' 
For all, who read Ms verfe, revere her hamie. 
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The infinitely tender and deep fenfe of gratitude that 
Cowper, in his feafons of health, invariably m'ariifeffe<i^ 
towards this zealous and faithful guardian^ of his troub- 
led exiftence, the agonies he fufFered" on our finding her 
under die opprcffion of a paralytic difeafe, during my 
firft vifit to Wefton j and all his expreffions to me con- 
cerning the comfort and fupport that hlsfpirits h4d de- 
.rived from her friendfhip, all made nje peculiarly anx- 
ious to know, how he fuftained the event of her death. 
It may be regarded as an inftance of providential mercy 
to this aflaiiftcd poet, whofe fenfibility of heart was fo 
wonderfully acute, that' his aged friend, whofe life hd 
had fo long confiderpd as eflential to his own, wa^ 
taken, from him at a time when the preflure of his mala- 
dy, a perpetual low f*ever, both of body and mind, had 
in a great degree diminiflied the native energy of his 
faculties and affections. 

Severe as. the fufferings of melancholy were to KisdlC- 
ordered frsimc, I am ftrongly Iridm^d \.o \>^\t,^^> w.^ 
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the anguiih of heart which he would othenvife have en- 
dured» muft hare been ittfinkelf more fetere. From this 
anguifh he was £o far pi^fcr^Red by the marvellous (late 
of his own diflurbed health, that in (lead of mourning the 
lofs of a peribft, te wfcdTc life he had feeraed to live, all 
jp«*ctptk)n^thatWi'Witt^erciJTaIty *aWn from him-; 
and frdin thie *nbtoe«t When he harried a^iay from the 
inanimate obje^ of his filial attachment* he appeared to 
have no memory of her having cxifted, for he never afk- 
ed a queftion concerning her funeral, nor ever mentioned 
her name* 

Towards the fiiramer of 1797, his bodily health ap- 
peared to in\prove, but not to fuch a degree as to redorc 
any comfortable adiviry to bis mtnd. In June, he wrote 
to me a brief letter, but fuch as too forcibly exprefTed the 
cruelty of his diftemper. 

The procefs of digeftion "never pa (Ted regularly in his 
/rame duriiilg the years tliat he refided in Norfiolk. Med- 
icine appeared to have little or no influence on his conu 
plaint, and his averfion at the fight of it was extreme. 

•From affes* millc, of wJiich he began a courfe on the 
twenty- firft of June in this year, he gained a confiderable 
acquifition of bodily ftrcngth, and was enabled to bear 
an airing in an x^pen carriage, before breakfaft, with Mr, 
Johnfpn, 

A depreffion of fpipits, which fufpended the (ludics of 
a writer fo eminently endeared to the puhlic, was confid- 
ered by men of piety and learning, as a national mlsfor- 
tttne I and feveral individuals of this defcription, though 
.perfonally unknown to Cowper, wrote to him in the be- 
nevolent hope, that exprefllons of friendly praife, from 
^perfons, who could be influenced only by the moft lauda- 
ble-motives in beftowing it, might reanimate the deje^led 
fpirit of a poet, not fufficiently confcious of the pubHc 
fervice that his writings had rendered to his country, and 
oftlmt imiVcrfal eftcem, which, \i1t7 hadfo dcfervedly fe- 
cured to their author. 
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I cannot think myfelf authorized to mendon the names 
«f all who did honour to Cowper, and to themfelves^ on 
diis occafiony but I truCl the Bifhop of Landaff will for- 
^ve me, if ray ientiments of perfonal regard towards 
him, induce me to take an affedionate liberty with his 
name, and to gratify myfelf by recording, in thefe pages, 
a very pleadng example of his liberal attention to the in« 
terefts of humanity. 

He endeavoured evangelically to cheer and invigorate 
the mind of Cowper ; but the depreflion of that diforder- 
«d mind was the effect of bodily diforder fo obftinate, 
that it received not the flighted relief, from what, in a 
feafon of corporeal health, would have a£Forded the mofl: 
animated gratification to this interefting invalid. 

The preiTure of his malady had now made him utter- 
ly deaf to the mod honourable praife. 

He had lo&g difcontinued the revifal of his Homer, 
ibut by the entreaty of his young kinfman he was per*- 
^Tuaded to refume it in September, 1797, and he perfever- 
^ in it, cppreiTed as he was by indifpofition, till March, 
1799. — ^On Friday evening, the eighth of that month, 
lie completed his revifal of the OdyiTey, and the nest 
morning wrote part of a new preface. 

To watch over the difbrdered health of aiHided genius, 
and to lead a powerful, but opprcfTed fpirit, by gentle 
encouragement, to exert itfelf in falutary occupation, is 
an office that requires a very rare, union of tendemefs, 
intelligence, and fortitude. To contemplate, and minif* 
ter to a great mind in a date, that borders on mental deC- 
olation, is like furveying, in the midft of a defert, the 
tottering ruins of palaces and temples, where the faculties 
of the fpciftator are almoft abforbed. in wonder and re- 
-gret, and where every ftep is taken with awful appre- 
4ienfion. ^ 

It feemed as if Providence had ezpre&ly formed the 

Vol.!!. P 



i66 LIFE OF COWPE!L 

young kinfinan of Cowper to prove exsL&ly fuch a guar- 
dian to his declining years, as the peculiar exigencies of 
kis fituation required. I never faw the human being» 
that couldy I think, have fudained the delicate, and ar« 
cluous office (in which the inexhauftible virtues of Mr, 
Johnfon perfevered to the laft) through a period fo long» 
with an equal portion of unvaried tendernefs, and un- 
fliaken fidelity. A man, who wanted fenfibility, would 
have renounced die duty ; and a man, endowed with a 
particle too much of that valuable, though perilous, qual- 
ity, muft have felt his own health utterly undermined 
by an excefs of fympathy with the fufferings perpetually 
in his fight. Mr. Johnfon has completely difcharged per- 
laaps the mod trying of hun^n duties ; and I truft he 
will forgive me for this public declaration, that, in his 
mode oif difcharging it, he has merited the moft cordial 
efteem from all, who love the memory of Cowper. Even 
a (Iranger may confider it as a ftriking proof of his tender 
dexterity in foothing and guiding the afflifted Poet, that 
he was able to engage him fteadily to purfue and finifh 
the revifal and correftion of his Homer, during a long 
period of bodily and mental fiiflferings, when his troubled 
mind recoiled from all intercourfe with his moil intimate 
friends, and laboured under a morbid abhorrence of all 
cheerful exertion. 

But in deploring the calamity of my friend, and de- 
fcribing the merit of bis affedionate attendant, I muft not 
forget that it is ftill incumbent on me, as a faithful biog- 
rapher, to notice a few circumftances in the dark and dif- 
trefsfiil years diat Cowper had yet to linger on earth. In 
the fummer of 1 798, Mr. Johnfon was induced to vary 
his plan of ren:iaining for fome months in the marine vil- 
lage of Mundfley, and thought it more eligible for t^e 
invalid to make frequent vifits from Dereham to the 
coaft, pafling a week at a time by the fea-fide. *) 

4: Cowper, in his poem on Rctkcment, feems to Jntonp 
^ what Ins ovfn ku\jj;^^TL\& yi,^\^^^i^f^^^^ 
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concerning the regimen mod proper for thedHeafcof 
melancholy. 

** Virtuous and faithful Heberden, whofe fkill 
Aitempcs no taik it cannot well fulfil^ 
Gives melancholy up to nature's care, 
And fends the patient into purer air." 

The frequent change of place, and the magnificence 
©f marine fcenery, produced at times a little relief to his 
depreflive fenfations. On the feventh of June, 1 798, he 
fiirveyed the light-houfe at Happifburgh, and expreffed 
fome pleafure on beholding, through a telefcope, feveral 
ihips at a diftance. Yet in his ufual walk with Mr.. 
Johnfon by the fea-fide, he exemplified but too forcibly 
his own afiefling defcription of melancholy filence. 

" That filent tongue 
Could give advice, could cenfure, or commend, 
Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend ; 
Renounc'd alike its office, and its fport, 
Its brifker and its graver ilrains fall fhort : 
Both fail beneath a fever's iecret fway, 
And like a fummer brook, are paft away.'* 

But this defcription is applicable only in the more op- 
preflive preceding years, for of tlie fummer 1798, Mr/ 
Johnfon fays, " We had no longer air and exercife alone, 
but exercife and Homer hand in hand." 

On the twenty-fourtli of July Cowper load the honour 
of a vifit from a lady, for whom he had long entertained 
affectionate refpeifl, the Dowager lady Spencer — ^and it was 
ratlier remarkable, that on the very morning flie called 
upon him, he happened to have begun his revifal of the 
Odyffey, which he had originally infcribed to her. Such 
an incident in a happier feafon would have produced a 
^ery enlivening effedl on his fpirits 5 but, in his prefenjt 
ftate, it had not even the power to \ead\icavoXft ^sriSx^fc 
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.yibtiOtHj' amofement, that he appeared ^o admit wk^ 
<mt reluAanccy was the reading of Mr. Johpfon, who, in<r 
defadgable in the fupply of fuch amnfement, had exhaud- 
cd an bnmei^e colledHon of noTels ; and at this period 
began readbg to the Poet his own works. To thefe he 
liflened alio in filenee^ and heard all his poem» recited in 
order, tUl the reader arrived at the hiftorj of John Gil- 
pQ» wfakh he hegged not to hear* Mr. Johnfon pro- 
ceeded to his manufcript poems : — ^To thefe he willingl]f 
liAenedy but made not a iingle remark on anj. In Oc* 
tober, 17989 the preflure of his melancholy ifeeroed to be 
mitigated in fome little degree, for he exerted himfelf fa 
^ as to write, without folicitation, to lady Hefketh ;. 
mid I insert pa£iges of this letter, becaufe, gloomy a^ it 
is, it defcribeS) in a meH interefting manner, the fuddea 
fUtack of his malady, and tends to- confirm an opinion 
that his mental diforder arofe from a fcorbutic habit, 
: which, when his perfpiration was obdnided, occaJQoned 
an unfearchable obflru^on in the finer parts of his frame 
Stt^h a caufe would produce, I apprehend, an efied exadt- 
. ly like what my fu&ring friend defcribes in this affbding 
letter. 

DEAR COVSm, 

YOU dcfcTibe delightful fcencs, but yon 
defcribe them to one, \\lio, if he even faw them, could 
^receive no delight from them : who has a faint recollec- 
tion, and fo faint, as to be like an almofl forgotten dream, 

'that once he was fufceptible of pleafm*e from fuch caufes. 
The country that you have had in profped, has been d- 
ways famed for its beauties ; bat the wretch who can 
derive no gratification from a view of nature, even un- 
der tlie difadvantage of her mod ordinary drefs, will 
have no eyes to admire her in any. ' '^ 

In one day, in one minute, I fhoiild rather have faid» 

' /he became an univerfal blank to me,, and though ffdm 
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a <fiSerent eaufe, yet with an t&dt as dffiiciilt tortmoTe^ 

as blindnefs itfelf. 

* # « # # 

Mundfley, Odober 13, 1798- 



On his return from Mundiley to Dereh^un, 11^ an cvcii- 
ing towards the end of 0<fk)ber, Cowper, with Mifs Pc- 
rowne and Mr. Johnfon, was overturned in a poft-chaife r 
—He difcovered no terror on the occafion, and efcaped 
•without injury fron* the accident. 

In December he received a vifit from- his highly ef-' 
teemed friend, ftr John Throckmorton, but his malady 
was at diat time fo opprefiive, that it rendered him aU 
moft infenfible to the kind folicitude of friendflup. 

He ftill continued to exercife the powers of his afton^ 
Shing mind ; upon his finifliing the revifal of his Homer 
ki March, 1 759, Mr. Johnfon endeavoured in the gentleS 
manner to lead him into new literary occupation. 

For this purpofe on the eleventh of March he laid be* 
fore him the paper containing the commencement of his 
poem on The Four Ages* Cowper altered a few lines ; 
lie alfo added a few, but foon obferved to his kind at- 
tendant, " that it was too great a work for him to at- 
tempt in his prefent (ituation.** 

At fupper Mr; Johnfon fuggefted to him fcveral lit- 
erary projje<fts, that he might execute more eafily. He 
replied, " that he had juft thought of fix Latin verfes,- 
and if he could compofe any tiling, it muft be in purfu« 
kig that compofkion.'* 

The next morning he wrote the fix verfes he had men* 
tioned, and added a few more^ entitling the poem " Moav- 
Us glacialeiJ* 

It proved a verfificatibn of a circumftance recorded 
in a news-paper, which had been read to him a few** weeks 
kelbr^ wiHiiovx liis appearing to noUce 'a% '*5\&s ^Q^-av^a^ 

Pa 
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tranflated into EngUfb Tcrfe, on the nmeteenth of March^ 
to oblige Mifs Perowne. Both the origiHal and the 
tranflation (hall appear in the Appendix* 

On the twentieth of March, he wrote the ftaszds entK 
tied Th£ Cqflawayy founded on an anecdote in Anfon's 
voyage, which his memory fuggefted to him, although 
he had not looked into the book for many years. 

As this poem is the laft original produdion from the 
pen of Cowper, I fkall tntoduce k here, perfuaded that 
it wiU be read with^ intereft proportioned to the extra- 
ordinary pathos of the ^bjedt, and the (ItLl more extraor- 
dinary powers of the Poet, whofe lyre co«ld found fa 
forcibly, unfilenced by the gloom of the darkeft diftem- 
per, that was conducting him, by flow gradatlo&S|. to the 
ihadow of deaths 



THE CAST. AWAY. 

OBSCUREST night mTolT*d the &y % 
Th* Atlantic billows roar'd ^ 

When fuch a deflin'd wretch as I9 
Wa{h'd headlong from on boards 

Of friends, of hope, of all bereft, 

His floating home for ever left» 

No braver chief could Aftion boaft 
Than he, with whom he went,. 

Nor ever fliip left Albion's coaft» 
With warmer wiflies fei^ 

He lovM them both, but both ta rsia^ 

Mor Jkiai beheld, nor her agaln» 

Not long beneatli the ^P7helmiIlg brine^ 

Expert to fwim he lay ; 
Nor ibon be felt his flrength decline 

Or cowage dk away \ 



Vv* 
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But wagfd with death a kfting ftrife^ 
Supported by defpair of life. 

He fhouted : nor his friends had failed 

To check the veflel's courfe. 
But fo the furious blafl prevail'df 

That, pitileft perforce. 
They left their out-caft mate behind^ 
And fcudded dill before the wind. 

Some fuccour yet they could aflford : 

A nd, fuch as ftorms allow, 
The cafk, the coop, the floated cord 

Delayed not to beftow. 
But he (they knew) nor (hip, nor ffaore-^ 
Whatever they gave fhould vifit more. 

Nor, cruel as it feem'd, could he^ 

Their hafte himfelf condemn. 
Aware that i^ght, in fuch a fea» 

Alone could refcue them : 
Yet bitter ffelt it ftill to die 
Deferted, and his friends & nigb» 

He long fiirvives, who lives an hour 

In ocean, felf-upheld ; 
And fo long he, with unfpent power^ 

His deftiny repdlM : 
And ever, as the mixmtes fiew, 
Entreated help, or cry'd — ** Adi«i !'' 

At ItngAf ik tranfient refpite paft» 

His comrades, who before 
Had heard his voice in tr*Tf blaft. 

Could catch the found no more* ; 

Tot then, by toil fubdu'd, he drank 
The ftiftng wave, and then he fank. ^ 

Ko poet wept him ; btit doe -"^^ ' *^ 
iffosurrstdve iuxcerc> 
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That tells bh nazne, his worth, his age^ 

Is wet with Anfon's tear. 
And tears by bards or heroes- fhed» 
Alike immortalize the dead. 

I therefore purpofe npt| or dreami^ 

Defcanting on his Ht^^ 
To give the melancholy tlieme^ 

A more enduring date. 
But mifery ftill delights to trace 
Its 'femblance in another's cafe* 

No voice divine the ft6rm allay'd. 
No light propitious fhone ; 

Wnen, fnatch'd from all eflfedhial aidi- 
We perifh'd, each alone ; 

But I beneath a rougher fea» 

And whelm'd ia deeper gulfs than he. 



In Auguft he tranflated this poem into Latin verle;^ 
In 0<5tober he went with Mifs Perowne and Mr. Johnfon« 
to furvey a larger houfe in Dereham, which he preferred 
tp their prefeiit refidence, and in which the family were 
fettled in the following December. 

Though his corporeal ftrength wa^ now evidently de- 
clining, the tender perfuafion of Mr. Johnfon induced him* 
to amufe his mind with frequent compofition. Between- 
Auguft and December he wrote all the tranflktionsfrom* 
various Latin and Greek. Epigrams, which the reader 
will find in the Appendix* 

In his new refidence, he amufed himfelf with tranflat- 
ing a few Fables of Gay into Latin verfe. The fable* 
which he ufed to recite as a child, " The Hare and-many 
Friends,'^ became one of his latefl amufcments. 

The perfedl eafe, and fpirit, with which his tranflatlons- 

torn Gaj are wridi«a} ixxduct ida x^Q ^^^^ ^^^ q^cX^^ *&tf^C% 
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vhicb he left entire, but even the two verfes (for they are 
excellent) with which he was beginning to tranilate ano« 
dier, when increaiing maladies obliged him to relinquijQi 
ibrever this elegant occupation. 

Thefe Latin Fables were all written in January, iSoOk 
Towards the end of that month I had requeued him to^ 
i^ew-model a pa/Fage in his Horner^ relating tofbme figures 
pf Daedalus : on the thirty-fird of January I received 
from him his improved veriion of the lines in queilion^ 
written in a firm and delicate hand. 

The fight of fuch writing from my long filent frien^ 
infpired me with a lively, but too fanguine hope, th^t I 
might fee him once more reftorcd. 

Alas ! at this period a complication of new mals^dies 
began to threaten his ineftimable life ; and the neat tranf- 
cript of his improved verfes on the curious monument of 
ancient fculpture, fo gracefully defcribed by Homer, 
verfes, which I furveyed as a delightful omen of future 
letters from a correfpondent fo inexprefllbly dear to me^ 
proved the laft effort of his pen. 

On the very day that this endearing mark of his kinct 
nefs reached me, a dropfical appearance in his legs in- 
duced Mr. Johuron to have recourfe to frelh medical al- 
fiftance. The beloved invalid was with great diificultV 
perAiaded to titke the remedies prefcribed, and to try thfe 
exercife of a polt-chaif^, an exercife, which he' could not 
bear beyond the twenty-fecond of February. 

In March, when, his declme became more and morb 
finking, he was vlfitedby Mr. Role. He 'hardly expren- 
ed any pleafure on the arrival of a friend, whom he h^ 
fo long and fo tenderly regarded, yet he fliewed evidfetit 
figns of regret on his departure, the fixth of April. 

The long calamitous illnefs, and irapendfrig death, of 
a darling child, precluded me from fliaring with MBt* 
Rofe the painful gratification of feeing, once more, tie 
jnan whofe genius, and virtues^ ^ila^A c«iC.^^o^\sxa^^ 
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ed together, with mutual veneration and delight ; whofe 
approaching difTolution we felt, not only as an irreparable 
lofs to ourfelvesy but as a national misfortune. On the 
nineteendi of April, the clofe of a life fo wonderfully- 
chequered, and £o univerfallj mtereding, appeared to be 
very nean 

On Sunday the twentieth, he feemed a litde revived. 

On Monday he appeared dying, but recovered fo much 
as to eat a flight dinner. 

Tuefday and Wedncfday he grew apparently weaker 
every hour. 

On Thurfday he fat up as ufual in the evening. 

Friday the twenty-fifth, at five in the morning, a dead* 
ly change appeared in his features* 

He fpoke no more. 

His laft words were uttered in the night : — In rejedl- 
ing a cordial, he faid to Mifs Perowne, who had prefent* 
ed it to him, " What can it fignify V* Yet, even at this 
time, he did not fecm imprefled with any idea of dying, 
although he conceived, that nothing would contribute to 
his health. 

The deplorable inquietude and darknefs of his latter 
years were mercifully terminated by a moft gentle and 
tranquil diflblution. He pa fled through the awful mo- 
ments of death fo mildly, that although five perfons were 
prefent, and obferving him, in his chamber, not one of 
them perceived him to expire : but he had ceafed to 
breathe about five minutes before five in the afternoon. 

On Saturday, the third of May, he was buried in a 
part of Dereham Church, called St. Edmund's Chapel, 
and the funeral was attended by feveral of his relations. 

He died inteftate : his affeflionate relation lady Hef- 
keth has fulfilled the office of his adminiftratrix, and giv» 
en orders for a monument to his memory, where his afli* 
cs repofe. In the metropolis, I truft, the public aflFedlion 
for an author, fo eminently dcferiva^^ ^Ul «ckable. mc m 
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inal^e bis manufcripts relating to Milton^ which are now 
before me, the means of ereding a Cenotaph in his hon« 
our, fuitable to the dignity of his poetical charader, and 
to the liberality of the nation^ that may be juIUy proud 
of expreffing a parental fenfe of his merit. 

I have regarded my own intimacy with him as a blefT- 
ing to myfelf, and the remembrance of it is now endear- 
ed to me by the hope that it may enable me to delineate 
the Man and the Poet, with fuch fidelity and truth, as 
may render his remote, and even his future admirers 
minutely acquainted with an exemplary being, moft wor« 
thy to be intimately known, and univerfally beloved. 



The perfon and mind of Cowper feem to have been 
formed with equal kindnefs by Nature ; and it may be 
queftioned if fhe ever bellowed on any man with a fonder 
prodigality, all the requifites to conciliate affedlion^ and 
to infpire refpeft. 

From his figure, as it firft appeared to me in his fixty- 
fecond year, I lliould imagine that he muft have been 
very comely in his youth ; and little had time injured his 
countenance, fince his features exprefled at that period of 
life, all the powers of his mind, and all the fenfibility of 
liis heart. 

He was of a middle fiature, rather ftrong than deli- 
cate in die form of his limbs ; the colour of his hair was 
A light brown, that of his eyes a blueifh grey, and his 
complexion ruddy. In his drefs he was neat, but not 
finical; in his diet temperate, and not dainty. 

He had an air of penfive referve in his deportment, and^ 
his extreme fhynefs fometimes produced in his manners 
an indefcribable mixture of awkwardnefs and dignity ; 
but no being could be more truly graceful, when he Was 
in perfed health, and perfealy pleafed with his fociety. 
Towards women in particular, his behaNlowi ^tA ^q^l* .^ 
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▼erfation were delicate and fafcinaung in the higheft <fe« 



Nature had gtTen him a vrarm conftitutlony and had 
be been profperous in early lo^e^ it is probable that he 
might have enjoyed a more nniform and happy tenor of 
health. But a dtfappointment of the heart, arifmg from 
the cruelty of fortune, threw a cloud on his juvenile fpirit. 
Thwarted in love, the native fire of his temperament 
turned impetuoufly into the kindred channel of devotion. 
The fmothered flames of dcfire uniting with the vapours 
of conftitutional melancholy, and the fervency of religi- 
ous zeal, produced altogether that irregularity of corpc* 
real fenfation, and of mental health, which gave fuch ex- 
traordinary viciflitudes of fplendour and of darknefs to his 
mortal career, and made Cowper at times an idol of the 
pureft admiration, and at times an objed of the fincereft 
pity. 

As a fufferer, indeed, no man could be more entitled 
to compafiion, for no man was ever more truly com- 
paffionate to the fuffcrings of others. It was that rare 
portion of benevolent fenfibility in his nature, which en* 
deared him to perfons of all ranks, who had opportuni- 
ties of obferving him in private life. The great prince 
of Cond6 ufed to fay, " No man is a hero to his familiar 
domeftic :'* but Cowper was really more. He was be- 
loved and revered with a fort of idolatry in his family ; 
not from any romantic ideas of his magical powers as a 
poet, but from that evangelical gentlenefs of manners, and 
purity of condu(5t, which illumined the fliade of his fe- 
queftered life. 

I may be fufpe^led of fpeaking with the fond partiali- 
ty, the unpei-ceived exaggerations, of friendfliip ; but the 
fear of fuch cenfure fiiall not deter me from bearing my 
moft deliberate teftimony to the excellence of him, whofe 
memory I revere, and faying, that as a man, he made* 
of all men whom 1 have ever Vv^d o^^ottunities to ob- 
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ferve fo minutely^ the neareft approacHes to moral per- 
fe<ftion. Indeed a much more experienced jud^e of man- 
kind, and Cowper's affociate in early life, lord Thurlow, 
has exprefled the fame idea of his charader ; for being 
once requefted to defcribe him, he replied with that fol- 
eran energy of dignified elocution, by which he is accuf^ 
tomed to give a very forcible eflFed to a few fimple words 
— *< Cowper is truly a good man." 

His daily habits of ftudy and exerclfe, his whole do* 
meftic life is fo minutely and agreeably delineated in the 
feries of his letters, that it is unneceflTary for his biogra- 
pher to expatiate upon them. I have little occafion in- 
deed to dwell on this topic, but let me apply to my 
young readers a few expreffive words of Louis Racine, 
in addreffing to his own fon the life and letters of his il- 

luftrioofi father. " ^and vous /' aurez connu dans 

fafantille^ vous le goutere% mievx, lorfque vous viendt'ex a le 
xonnoitre fur U Parnajfe : vous fcaurezy pourquot fes vers font 
ioiijours pleins de fentimens,^^ — ^I might add, in alluding to 
a few of his moft tender and pathetic letters : ** C^efl une 
fimplicite de maurs ^ admirable dans un homme tout fentimmt^ 
et tout caur<i qui eft caufe^ qu*en copiant pour vous fes lettresf 
je verfe a tous momens des larmesy parccqu'd me communique' la 

iendreffe, dont il etott rempliJ' Cowper gready refembled 

his eminent and exemplary brothers of Parnafl'us, Ra- 
cine and Metaftafio, in tlie fimplicity and tendemefs of 
his domeftic chara(5ler. 

His voice confpired with his features to announce to 
all who faw and h.eard him, the extreme fenfibility of his 
heart : an J in reading aloud be furnilhed the chief de- 
light of tho^fe focial, enchanting winter evenings, which 
he has defcribed fo happily in the fourth book of the. 
Tafk. He had been taught by his parents at home to 
recite Engliih verfe, in the early years of his childhood ; 
and acquired confiderable applaufe, as a child, in the re- 

Vou IL Q_ 
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citid of Gay's popular Fable, '• The Hare and many 
Friends." A circumftance, that probably had great in- 
fldence in raifing his paflion for poetry, and in giving 
him a peculiar fondnefs for the wild perfecuted animal, 
that he converted into a very grateful domeftic compan- 
ion. 

Secluded from the world, as Cowper had long been, 
he yet retained in advanced life uncommon talents for 
converfation ; and his converfation was diftinguifhed by 
mild and benevolent pleafantry, by delicate humour pe- 
culiar to himfelf, or by a higher tone of ferious good 
fenfe, and thofe united charms of a cultivated mind, 
which he has himfelf very happily defcribed in drawing 
the colloquial charadter of a venerable divine. 

Grave, without duUnefs, learned, without pride ; 
Exad, yet not precife ; though meek, keen-eyed ; 
Who, when occafion juftified its ufe. 
Had wit, as bright as ready, to produce ; 
Could fetch from records of an earlier age, 
" Or from Philofophy's enlightened page. 
His rich materials, and regale your ear 
With drains, it was a privilege to hear : 
Yet above all, his luxury fupreme, 
And his chief glory was the gofpel theme : 
Ambitious not to fhine, or to excel. 
But to treat juftly, what he lov'd fo well- 
Men, who withdraw themfelves from the ordinary 
forms of fociety, whether delicacy of health, or a paflion 
for fludy, or both united, occafion their retirement from 
the world, are generally obliged to pay a heavy tax for 
the pnvacy they enjoy, in having their habits of life, and 
their temper, very darkly mifreprefented by the ignorant 
malice of offended pride. The fweetnefs and purity of 
Cowper's real charader did not perfe6:ly preferve him 
from fuch inifreprefentatioii. .Maiv^ ^^xfoias have beenr 



LIFE OF COWPER. 17^ 

inifled fo far as to fuppofe him a fevere and four fe(5lary, 
tliough gentlenefs and good-nature were among his pre- 
pminent qualities, and though he vyas deliberately attach- 
ed to the ellablilhed religion of his country. The reader 
fnay recolle(5l a letter to his young kinfman, who was 
tlien on the point of taking orders, in which Cowper fuf- 
ficLently proves his attachment to the church of England ; 
and he fpeaks £b decidedly on the fubjedt, that certaiidy 
none of the fedaries have a right to reckon him in their 
number. He was, however, as his poetry has moft ele- 
gantly teftified, a moft ardent friend to liberty, both civil 
and religious ; and his love of freedom induced him to 
animaivert with lively indignation on every officious and 
oppreflive exercifc of epifcopal authority. Few minifters 
of the gofpel have fearched the fcripture more diligently 
than Cowper ; and in his days of health, with a happier 
effed ; for a fpirit of evangelical kindnefs and purity per- 
vaded the whole tenor of his language, and all the con- 
dud of his life. 

His infinite good-nature, as a literary man, is ftriking- 
ly difplayed in the indulgent condefcenfion with which 
he gratified two fucceflive clerks of Northampton, in 
writing for them their annual copies of mortuary verfes. 
He thought, like the amiable Plutarch, that the moft or-* 
dinary ofiice may be dignified by a benevolent fpirit.. 

In defcribing himfelf to his amiable friend, Mr. Park 
the engraver, he fpoke too flightingly of his own learn- 
ing ; for he was in truth a fcholar, as any man may fair- 
ly be called who is mafter of four languages befides his 
own. Cowper read Greek and Latin, French and Ital- 
ian ; but the extraordinary incidents of his life preclud- 
ed him from indulging himfelf in a multiplicity of books, 
and his reading was conformable to the rule of Pliny, 
^ Non muUa^ fed mubum,*^ 

He had devoted feme time to the pencil, and he men- 
tions his rea/bn for quitting it in the ioWomxv^ ^-jSjc^^ ^^ 
a letter to the iame correfpondcnx. 
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Westo«, 179^ 
It was only one year that I gave to draw- 
ing, for I found it an employment hurtful to my eyes> 
which have always been weak and fubjedl to inf^imma<- 
tion. I finifhed my attempts in this way, withtlireefmall 
landfcapes, which I prefented to a lady. Thefe may per- 
haps exift, but I have now no correfpondence with the 
fair proprietor. Except thefe, there is nothing remaining 
to (hew that I ever afpired to fuch an accompli(hment* 



The native warmth of Cowper's affeftions led him to 
take a particular pleafure in recording the merit, with 
which he was p«rfonally acquainted : a remarkable in- 
ftance of this amiable difpofttion appears in his conde^ 
fcending to tranflate the Latin Epitaph on his fchool- 
mafter. Dr. Lloyd. This Epitaph, with Cowper's ver- 
fion, and his remark upon it, my reader may find in the 
Appendix : anotlier Epitaph on his uncle> Mr. Afhly 
Cowper, I (hall infert here, as it diiplays, in a moft pleaA 
ing point of view, both the aflfedionate ardour, and ther 
modefly of its author. 

LINES 

Compofed for a memorial of Ashley Cowpee, Efq. xinmcdiatelj- 
aftcr Ills death, by his Nephew William of Weston. 

FAHEWELL ! endued with all that could engage 
All hearts to love thee, bodi in youth and age ! 
In prime of life, for fprightliifefs enroll'd 
Among the gay, yet virtuous as the old ; 
In life's laft ftage (Oh blefllng rarely found !) 
Pleafant as youtli, with all its bloflbms crown'd ; 
Through every period of this changeful ftate. 
Unchanged thyftrlf ! wife, good, affcdionate ! 

Marble may flatter, and left this fhould feem 
0'ercharg*d witli prailes on fo d<iax ^ \J[i^m^> 
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Although thy worth be more than half fuppreft, 
Love fhall be fatisfied, and veil the reft. 

The perfon whom thefe verfes commemorate, was him- 
felf an elegant Poet, and father of the lady, to whom fo 
many of Cowper's letters are addreffed in the preceding 
coUevaion. The reader can hardly fail to recolledl the 
very pathetic manner, in which the Poet fpoke to the 
daughter of this gentleman on the death of a parent fo 
juftly beloved. 

In defcribing the focial and friendly faculties of Cow- 
per, it would be unjuft not to beftow particular notice on 
a talent that he poiFeffed in perfedion, and one, that 
friendfhip ought efpecially to honour, as fhe is indebted 
to it for a confiderable portion of her moft valuable de- 
lights, I mean the talent of writing letters. 

Melmotli, the elegant tranflntor of Pliny *s letters, has 
obferved, in an interefting note to the thirteenth letter of 
the fecond book, how highly the art of epiftolary writing 
was efteemed by the Romans, lamenting at tlie fame 
lime, thiit our country has not dll^inguifhed itfelf in this 
branch of literature. 

My late accomplifhed friend Dr. Warton has alfo re* 
marked, in his Life of Pope, that " in the various forts 
of compofition in which the Englifli have excelled, we 
have perhaps the lead claim to excellence in the article of 
letters of oar celebrated countrymen." 

Thofe of Pope are generally thought deficient in that 
air of perfed eafe, that unftudied flow of aflPedion, which 
gives the higheft charm to epiftolary writing : but ihofe 
unaiFedled graces, which the delicate critic wilhed in vain 
to find in the letters of Pope, may be found abundant, 
and complete, in the various correfpond^nce of Cowper. 
He was indeed a being of fuch genuine fnrplicity, and 
tendernefs, fo abfolute a ftranger to artifice and difguiTe ; 
his affc<flions were fo ardent, and fo pure, that in wrldw^ 
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to thofe he loved, he could not fail to fhew "what really 
pafTed in his own bofom, and his letters are moft faithfal 
reprefentatives of his' heart. He could never fubfcribe 
to that dangerous and fophiftical dogma of Dr. Johnfon^ 
in his splenetic difquifitioa on the letters of Pope, tliat 
** Friendihip has no tendency to fecure veracity.^* 

It certainly has fuch a tendency, and in proportion to 
the fenfc, and the goodnefs of the Writer ; for a fenfible, 
and a good man muft rather wifli to afford his bofom 
friend the moft accurate knowledge of his real charafter, 
than^to obtain a precarious increafe of regard by any fort 
of illufion. The great charm of confidential epiftolary 
intercourfe to fuch a man arifes from the perfuafion, that 
veracity is not dsmgerous in fpcaking of his own defedls, 
when he is fpeaking to a true, and a confiderate friends 

The letters not intended for the eye of the public have 
generally obtained the greatelt (hare of popular applaufe ; 
and for this reafon, becaufe fuch letters difplay no profu- 
fion of ftudied omamebts, but abound ia the fimple and 
powerful attradions of nature and truth. 

Letters indeed will ever pleafe, when they are frank,, 
confidential tonverfations on paper between perfons of 
well-principled and highly cultivated-minds, of gracefuL 
manners, and of tender affedTions. 

The language of fuch letters mud of courfe have that 
mixture of eafe and elegance, peculiarly fuited to fuch 
compofition, and moft happily exemplified in the letters 
of Cicero and of Cowper.-— Thefe two great m afters of 
a perfed epiftolary ftyle have both mentioned their own. 
excellent and (imple rule for attaining it — to ufe only the 
language of familiar converfation. 

Cbwper's opinion of two Englifli writers, much ad» 
mired for the ftyle of their letters, is expreffed in tlie fol- 
lowing extra<5t from one of his own to Mr. Hill. 

" I have been reading Gray's works, and think him 
fubiimc* * * * * I Qfacft' thought Swift> letters 
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the bed that could be written, but f like Gray's better; 
His humour, or his wit, or whatever it is to be called, is 
never ill-natured or offenfive, aad yet I think equally 
poignant with the Dean*s.*' 

The letters of Gray are admirable, but they appear t& 
xne not equal to thofe of Cowper, either In the graces of 
fimplkity, ar in warmth of afFeftion.- 

The very fweet ftanzas, that Gowperhas written on 
friendlhip, would be alone fufficient to prove, that his 
heart and fpirit were moft tenderly alive to aU the delica- 
cy and delight of that iaeftimable connexion. H^ was 
indeed fuch a friend himfdf, as the voice of wifdom de- 
fcribesy in callins* a true friend *^ die medicine of life :** 
and though misfortune precluded him, in his early days> 
from tlie enjoyments of connubial love, and of pi-ofeCGoii- 
al profperrty, he may be efteemed as Angularly happy in 
this very important confolatory privilege of human exift- 
ence ; particularly in his friendfhips with thiffiaer part 
of the creation, whofe fenfibiliry makes them moft able 
to relifli, or to call fortli die powers of diffident genius^ 
and to alleviate the pre/Tore of mental afflidlion. It may 
be queftioned^ if any poet on the records of PamaiTus 
ever enjoyed a confidential intimacy, as Cowper did, with 
a variety of accomplilhcd women, maintaining at the 
lame time confummate innocence of condud. 

Pre-eminent as he was, in warmth^ and vigour of fancy, 
and affedtion, the quicknefs and flrength of his under- 
ilanding were proportioned to the more perilous endow- 
ments of his mind* Though he had received from na- 
ture lively appetites and paflions, his reaibn held them kt 
the mod (leady and laudable fubj^<flion» 

The only internal enemy of his peace and happtneis, 
that his intellect could not fubdue, was one tremendous 
idea, myfterioufly impreffed on his fervent iraaginaticte, 
in a fcene of bodily diforder, and at fuch periods recur- 

. ring upon his mind with am ovcrYrk«im\tig \u^\i"WiS.^\^^ 
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This I have felt xnqr^ than oijbce, and wh^ I law my 
name at the he4d of your dedication^ I felt it again ; but 
|hc confummate delicacy of yo^r praife foon convinced 
me that I might fpare my blulhes, and that the demand 
was lefs upon my roodefty than my gratitude. Of that 
k^ afTured, dear MacUm, and of the trueft efteem ztki 
Tefpe^ of your n^oft pbliged and a:ffe<5tionate 

Humble Servant, 

Wm. COWPER. 

P. S. I fhould have been much grieved to have let 
flip this opportunity of thanking you for your charming 
i<)nnets, and my two moil agreeable old friends, Monimia 
and Orlando. 



Cowper feit the full value of applaufe when conferred 
by a liberal, and a powerful mind, and I had a Angular- 
ly pleafing opportunity of obferving the juft fenfibility 
of his nature on this point, by carrying to him, in one 
of my vifits to Wefton, a recent news-paper, including 
the fpeech of Mr. Fox, in which that accomplifhed orator 
had given new luflre to a fplendid paffage in the Tafk, 
by rieciting it in parliament. The pafTage alluded to 
contains the fublime verfes on the deftru<flion of the Baf- 

^tile ; verfes that were originally compofed in the form 
of a prophecy. The eloquence of the poet and orator 
united could hardly fumifh a perfe(5l defcription of the 
double delight, which this unexpeded honour afforded to 
the author, and to the good old entliufiaftic admirer and 
cheriffier of his talents^ Mrs. Unwin. Her feelings were 
infinitely the mod, vivid on this agreeable oceafion ; for 
the Poet, though he truly enjoyed fuch honourable ap- 
plaufe, was ever on his guard againft the perils of praife, 
and had continually imprefTed on his own devout fpirit, 
his primary motives of poetical ambition. The mention 

0f ihcfe motives, which cotvdu<;t^ ?ts vj<^ ^s \Cvi ^7ix.tu.or- 
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dtnary powers, to diftinguifh Cowper in the higheft f aiik 
of illuflrious poets, will naturally lead me to confider' 
him In that point of view, and to examine the difficuhies" 
hte has furmounted, and the great aims he hks accom-^ 
plilhed, in his poetical capacity. ' 

Accident, idlenefs, want, fpleen, love, and &t paffion' 
for fame, have all, in their turns, had fuch occafional in-' 
fluence over die human faculties, as to induce men of 
confiderable mental powers to devote themfelves to the 
compofition of verfe : but the poetical character of Cow- 
pfer appears to have had a much nobler origin. To ef- 
cimate that character according to its real dignity, we 
fhould confider him as a poet formed by the munificence 
of Nature, and the decrees of Heaven. He feems to have 
received his rare poetical powers as a*^gift from Provi- 
dence, to compenfate the preflure of much perfonal ca- 
lamity, and to enable him to become, though feclilded by 
irregular health from the worldly bufmefs, and from the 
ordinary paftimes of men, a fmgular benefa(5lor to man- 
kind. 

If we attend to the rife and progrefs of his works, we 
fhall perceive that fuch was the predominant ann of this 
truly philanthropic Poet, and tliat in defplte of his 
manifold impediments and troubles, Heaven gracioufly 
enabled him to accomplifh the noblefl: purpofe, that the 
fubllmeft faculties can devife for their own moft arduous 
exercife, and moft delightful reward. He had cultivated 
his native talent for poetry in early life, although the ex- 
treme modefty of his nature had reftralned him from a 
public difplay of his poetical powers. Through many 
years of mental difquletude and afflitftlon, that powerful 
talent, which was deflined to burft forth with fuch un- 
rivalled luftre, feems to have remained in abfolute Inac- 
tivity, but In dliFerent feafons of a very long abfllnence 
from poetical exertion, his mliid had been engaged in 
ftich ftudies (when health allowed b\tu \.o ^xx^^"^ •3LS^«tTtw 



V A 



tM» LIFE OF COWPER, 

perhaps the bell poflible preparation for great poetical 
achieTements : I mean a fervent application to that 
book, which fumifhes the moA ample and beneficial ali- 
ment to the heart and to the fancy, the book to which 
Milton and Young were indebted for their poetical fub- 
limity. Cowper in reading the Bible admired and (ludi- 
ed the eloquence of the prophets. He was particularly 
charmed with the energy of their language in defcribing 
the wrath of the Almighty. 

By his zealous attention to the fcripture, he incefTantly 
treafured in his own capacious mind thofe inexhauflible 
(lores of fentiment and expreflion which enabled him 
gradually to afcend the pured heights of poetical renown, 
which rendered him at laft, what he ardently wifhed to 
prove — The poet of Chrijiianity — The monitor of the world. 

It was after a very long and fevere fit of mental de- 
preffion, that, by the friendly requeft of his faithful a/To* 
ciate in afili(Sion, he fought, in poetical compofition of 
confiderable extent, a falutary exercife for a mind formed 
for the mod active and beneficent exertion, though oc- 
cafionally fubjed to an utter fufpenfion o£ its admirable 
powers. I have already mentioned the circumftance 
communicated to me by Mrs. Unwin, concerning the 
firft extenfive poem in point of time, that appears in the 
firfl volume of Cowper. 

" The Progrefs of Error" feems the lead attracflive 
among the fevetal admonitory poems of the colleflion, and 
we judge from it, that even the genius of Cowper re- 
quired the frequent habit of writing verfe to difplay it- 
felf to advantage. Yet even this poem, in which he is 
faid to have made the firft ferious trial of his long fuf- 
pended talent, has pafTages of exquifite beauty. Take 
for example his portraits of Innocence and Folly, paint- 
ed with the delicate fxmplicity and tendemefs of Conegio. 
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Both baby-featur'd, and of infant fize, ; 

View'd from a diftance, and with heedlefs eye«. 

Folly and Innocence are fo alike, 

The diff'rence, though efTcntial, fails to firike : 

Yet Folly ever has a vacant ftare, 

A fimp'ring countenance, a triflii^ air j 

But Innocence, fedate, ferene, ere^ft, ^ 

DeKghts us by engaging our refpe<^. 

This poem alfo difcovers in fonfie degree that wonder- 
ful combination of very diiFerent powers, which the fub* 
fequent works of Cowper difplay in delightful profufion. 

The affe^fliohate and accomplifhed Biographer of Burns 
Jias falkn (only I apprehend from a cafual flip of memo-* 
ry) into a fortvof (ilent 4njuftice towards Cowper, when 
in fpeaking of the few poets " who have at once excelled 
in humour, in tendcrnefs, and in fublimity," he affirms 
that " this praife, in modern times, is only due to Ari- 
ofto, to Shakefpeare, and perhaps to Voltaire/' 

Rocolledion, I am confident, will rapidly convince 
Aich a confummate judge of poetical merit, that die 
works of Cowper contain many examples of that triple 
excellence, which is aiftiredly raoft rare, and which the 
niafterly Uiographer very jttdly attributes to the marvel- 
lous peafant, whofe life andgenitis he has ib feelingly and 
fo honourably defcribed. But to return to the poem of 
which I was fpeaking, it proves that Cowper could oc- 
cafionally blend the moral humour of Hogarth, with the 
tendernefs and fublimity that belong to arttfts of a fu- 
perior rank. The portraits of the Englifh Travellers, 
and tlie foreign Abbe, that are fkctched in tliis poem, are 
all touched with the 'fpirit of Hogarth. 

The Progrefs of Error contains alfo fomc of thofe hap- 
py verfes of ferions morality, in which Cowper excel- 
led ; verfes that, cxprefling a fimple truth with perfedt 
grace and precifion, rapidly fix tbemfelves, and with. ^ 
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lafting proverbial influence on the memory* I will cite 
only two detached couplets in proof of xnj aiTertion* 

None fends his arrow to the mark in view, 
Whofe hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 
Call'd to the temple of impure delight ; 
He that abftains, and he alone does right. 

As foon as Cowper found that the compodtion of mor- 
al verfe was medicinal to his own mind, he feems to have 
formed the noble refolution of making his works an uni* 
verfal medicine for the various mental infirmities of the 
world. His own ideas on this fubjed: are perfeAly ez- 
prefled in the following pa/Tage from his firft letter to his 
friend Mr. Bull, who began his correfpondence with the 
Poet by a letter of praife, on the publication of his firft 
volume. 

** March 24, 1782*; 

•* Your letter-gave me great pleafure both as a teftimpny 
of your approbation, and of your regard. I wrote in 
hopes of pleaHng you, and fuch as yotr, and though I 
muft confefs that, at the fame time, I caft a fide-long 
glance at the good-liking of the world at large, I believe 
I can fay, it was more for the fake of their advantsige 
and indni^ion, than their praife. They are childri^n;' 
if. we give them phyfic, we muft fweeten^the rim^ of th/Si 
cup with honey^-^If my book is fo far honoured, as to.btf^ 
made the vehicle of true knowledge to any that are ig-^ 
norant, I fhall rejoice, and do already rejoice that it hast 
Procured me a proof of your efteem." 



- 1 



It was' probably this idea of tinging the rim of the 
cAJjWTth honey (an expreffion nfed by Lucretius and by^ 
Taffo) which induced Cowper to place in tlie front of his! 
t^blume the Poem entitled Table-Tafk. The title has in; 
itfelf sm ra VI ting appeargince* 2lxi4 xK^ IW^l^ d^fultoiy 
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Ipirit of the compofition fufEciently vindicates the pro- 
Jjriety of the title. It is a rapid and animated defcant 
on a variety of interefting topics. 1?he brief Tale from 
that humorous and high-fpirited Spaniard, Quevcdo, is 
ladrtllfably told, and I have frequently heard it recited as 
k moIlHriking example of Covvper's talent Tor fuch nar- 
ration, by a very dear departed friend of the moft deli- 
cate difcernment. 

The Poet in this outfet of his moral enterprizc, be- 
tlows a graceful compliment on his fovereign : 

" Nis life a UJfan to the land he f^ways*^ 

And he judged it right to annex to this high compli* 
ment fuch a profeflion of his own independent i|>irit» as 
'every ingenuous mind muft delight to obferve from the 
pen of a poet, when his life and his wriungs reflect a reci* 
.procal luftre on each othen 
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The worth of his three kingdoms I defy 
To lure me to the bafenefs of a lie ; 
And of all lies (be that one poet's boaft !) 
The lie that Hatters, I abhor the moft. 

Thb profeft abhorrence of adulation was uttered la 
th6 real fpirit of fimplicity and truth. No poet was ever 
more perfeftly free from that bafe propenfity, which is 
Sometimes erroneoufly imputed to the poetical tribe, who 
from their peculiar warmth of fenfation are often thought 
to flatter, when they fpeak only their genuine feelings. 

Perhaps Cowper fometimes indulged hirafelf inra very 
different weaknefs, if I may call the little excefs of a gen- 
erous independent pride by fo harfh an appellation. 

It is incumbent on me to explain the petty foible ef njf 
friend to which I allude. Having compofed from the 
-impulfe of his heart his little poem on the elevaticm of-. 
ikis intimate companion in fornierda^s, loTd'^V\«Ww>\sv 
ths dignity of chancellor, he coudtxoa^dvxvo \«,vctV«i% 
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.<om%ak{ient fVom an apprehenflon, that alifaougb Kr 
knew the praife to he juft» it might be fuppoied to flovr 
fh)m a ibrdid and felfifh fbltcitude to derive fome advanf- 
tage from the recent grandeur of a man, whom he had 
€nce cordially loyed» bnt whom their di£Perent defUnies 
had made for many years almofl a perfonal (Iranger to 
the Poety though never an alien to his heart. 

But to refume the few remarks I wifh to make on the 
poem of Table-Talk. It contains what Cowper could 
readily command, a great variety of ftyle. Much of the 
poem has the manner of Churchill, and particularly the 
lines that exhibit a flrong chara<5ler of that popular and 
powerful fatirifl: ; — a poet, whofe liigheft excellence Cow- 
per poH*e{Ied, with many more refined attradtions, which 
ihe energetic, but coarfe fpirit of that modern Juvenal 
could not attain. Towards the clofe o£ Table-Talk, the 
Poet introduces very happily what he had propofed to 
himfelf, as the main fcope of his own poetical labours— -• 
The fervice tliat a poet may render to the great intereft 
of religion* This he defcribes in a (Irain of fublimity, 
and contrafb it very ably with inferior obje(5U of poetical 
ambition. 

From tliis poem of infinite diverfity it would be eafy 
to felcd fpecimcns of almoft every excellence that can be 
'found in a work of tliis nature. Truth however obliges 
me to obferve, tliat this admirable prelude to the coUeded 
poetry of Cowper has a weak and ungraceful conclufion. 

The four poems entitled Truth, Expoftulation, Hope, 
and Charity, are four Chriftian exhortations to piety, 
wliich may be thought tedious and dull by readers who 
have no rclilli for devotional eloquence, or who, however 
bleft with a ferious fenfe of religion, have too haftily ad- 
mitted the very llrange and groundlefs do^ma of Dr. 
Jolmfon, that " contemplative piety cannot be poetical**' 
A pofition refembling that of the ancient fophi ft, who de- 
hied the exiftence of motion, and whofe indignant hearer 
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iMWered him by wallcing immediately in his fight With 
filch fimple and forcible refutation, the genius of Covr* 
per replies to the paradoxical pedantry of a critic, wliofe 
high intclleiftual powers, ^hen he exerts and exhaufti 
them to command and illuminate the expalifive fpheti 
bf poetry, delight and diiguft his headers alternately, by 
a frequent mixture of gigantic force, and dwarfifti iih- 
becility. His weak, though folemn fophiftry 6n this fub- 
jeit is completely refuted by the Poems of Obwper, be»- 
caufe contemplative piety. Which, accordiifg to the ctidc^ 
ttflertioB, cannot be pdetical, is, in truth, One ttf tlie moft 
powerful charms by which this devout Poet tfCcomplifhes 
his poetical enchantment* ' 

But to return to the four facred poems that led me 
to this remark. That on Truth exhibits the author's 
iingtilar talent of blending the humorous and the fiib- 
lime ; in hi^ pbrtrait of the fanx^ified' pride, he is* at oncfe 
the copyifl: and tlie compeer of Hogarth ; in hrs pi(aure 
of cheerful piety, and true Chriftian freedom, he foars to 
a fpecies of excellence that the pencil of Hogarth couid 
not command. 

Expoftulation flows in a more even tenor of fubHrate 
admonition : it was founded on a fermon preached by 
the autlior's zealots and eloquent friend, Mr. Newton, 
and ct^ntaiiis the following admirable defcription of what 
the clergy ought to be. 

The prieftly brotherhood, devout, fincere, 
From mean felf-intereft, and ambition clear, 
Their hope in heaven, fervility their fcorn. 
Prompt to periuade, expoftulate, and warn ; 
Their wifdom pure, and given them ftoiti abdve^^ 
Their nfcfulnefs infur'd by fceal and love i 
As meek as the man Mofes, atid witliftl 
As bold, as, in Agrippa's prefeiice, Paul, 
J . Should fly the world's Contaminating toutK 
Holy and unpolluted ; are ibiue fexOcw^ 

A z 
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' iWni not tranfcribc the clofitlg <:touptet, becatift iV^ 
^irs to me one off the few palTagcs in the Poet, where the 
warm current of his zeal hurried him into a hafty et- 
pre(Con of afperity, not in unifon with the native ^and ha- 
bitual candpur of his contemplative mind. 

The poem on Hope, although the Poet means only to 
defcribe 

*• That hopCy which can alone exclude defpatr^* 

l^a gay diverfity of colouring, and the dialogue introdu- 
ced is y^ritten with exquifite pleafantry. The great 
and conllant aim of the author is expreiTed in his motto, 

•• Doceai Uer, et fair a ojlia pandas J** 

In the comniencement of his poem on Charity, the 
author render^ a jttft, and eloquent tribute to the human- 
ity of daptain Cook ; and in the progrefs of it burfts 
into an animated, and gtaceful eulogy on Howard, the 
vrfitor rf prisons. The fentimients that Cowper endear- 
ours to to^prcfs on the heart of his reader, in this ferjes 
of dcfotiooal poems, are drawn from the great foimtain 
of intellc^^ purity, the gofpel ; and to the Poet in hts 
cbiura^er of a Cbriftian monitor, we may jufUy and grate- 
fully apply the following yerfes from this poem .on 
Charity : 

When one, that holds communion with the (kies^ 

Has fiird his urn, where thefe pure waters rife, 
^ ' And once more mingles with us meaner tilings, 

*Tis fc'6n as if an angel fhook his wings ; 
'* Immortal fragrance fills the circuit wide. 

That tells us, whence his treafures are fupplied. 

In the extenfive and admirably-raried poem on Con- 
verfation, the Poet (hines ^ a teacher of manners, as well 
as of morality and religion; 

It is remarkable, that in this work he is particularly 
fevere Ott what be coofidered as bis owd peculiar d«fe^> 



that cjjcefs of diffidence, that: infunnouutabl^ ^ ihy^efs, 
which is' fo apt to freeze the current of Engliih^ convcE- 



(ktion* 



Our ftnfibih'ties are fo acute, 

The fear of being filent makes us niute* 



True modefty is a difcerning grace, 
And only blufhes in the proper place 5* 
But counterfeit is blind, and fkulks through fear. 
Where 'tis a ftiame to be afham'd to appear 5 
HMtniiity Ae parent of the firft, * 

The laft by vanity produced, and nurs'dr 
^ The circle form'd, we fit, in filent ftate. 

Like figures drawn upon a dial- plate. 
. Yes Ma'am, and no Ma'am, utter'd foftly, ihow, 
5 very five minutes, how the minutes .go. 

This poem abounds with much adxtl^rtlble defcription 
both ferious and comic. The portrait of the fplenctic 
niati is perhaps the moft highly finilhed example of com- 
ic power 5 and the fcene of the two difciples on their 
^ Way to Emmaus, is a perfeft model of folemn and -grace- 
" ful fimplicity. I cannot ceafe to fpeak of this very at- 
tradive poem without obferving, that the author has ln« 
ferted in it two parages intended to obviate fuch ob« 
jedlions, as he conceived mod likely to be urged againft 
the tendency of his writings. He was aware, that the 
light and vain might fuppofe him a gloomy fanatic, and 
as a prefervative againfl fuch injurious mifconception, k^ 
compofed the following juft and animated lines. 

What is fanatic frenzy ? fcofn'd fo much I 
And dreaded, more than a contagious touch. 
I grant it dang'rous, and approve your fear ; 
That fire is catching if you draw top near ; 
But fage obfervers oft nuftake the flame> 
And give true piety that od\ovL& xvaxix^ 
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He then di*atvs an exceUetit piditrt of real fanaticifm, 
aiid fbch a pidure as could not have been psunted by ont 
of her votaries. 

Again, to vindicate the cheerful tendency of the leA 
fons he wifhed to inculcate, he exclaims^ 



Let no man charge me> that I mean 



To clothe in fables every focial fcene, I 

And giv^ good company a face fevere. 
As if they met around a faihier*s bier ! 

I will add a few verfes from the clofe of the poem, be- 
caufe they appear a juft defcription of his own eloquence^ 
botli in poetry and converfation, when he converted with 
thofe he loved. He is fpeaking of a charader improv- 
ed l)y a proper ienfe of religion* 

Thus tbfuch'd, the tongue rtcetve^ a facted citfc 
Fdr all, thdt ^a$ abAird, jtrofane, impure ; 
Held witjiin mod«ft boundis, tht tide ^f fpeeek 
Purfues the eoilrfe^ that tHilh, and natuw leaeh jj 
Where'er it tvmdi the faliitary ftream 
Sprightly, and fi^fli, enriches every theme, ' 
While all, the happy man pbflefs'd before. 
The gift of nature, or tlicclaffie ft6re, 
Is made fbbfervient to tii^ grand defign. 
For which Heaven form'd diie faculty . dhine. 

The poem on Retirernent may be a delightful ana 
tifeful leffoh to thofe, who wjfli to enjoy and improve a 
condition of life which is generally coveted by all in 
fome period of their exiftence. The different votarie;5 of 
retirement are very happily defcrib^d ; and €y§ portrait 
of Melancholy, in particular, has ail that miiiute an4 
forcible f^celknce, derived from the faitiiful delineation 
^f J nature ; for the poet defcribed himfelf when under 
^overwhelmiiig preflure of tlwit gTicvious m^lt^f, Tkt 
caution tottht }at%r ]» €}q^te£^'9i\dskjaik)ixt ^^ 
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force of the mod friendly admonition ; s^nd th^ l^ir rfbz 
are too inuch obliged to the tenderhefs of the Poet ta> 
refent his bold alfertion, that thej are not entitled too 
abfolute adoration. 

This poem contains feveral of thofe exquifite, proverfwL*: 
al couplets, that I have noticed on a former occafion. 
Verfes like the following are fit to be treafured in the 
heart of every man. 

An Idler, is a watch, that wants both hands ; 
As ufelefs if it g6es, as when it (lands. 



Abfence of occupation is not reft ; 
A mind quite vacant is a mind diilfefl. 



Religion does not cenfure, or exclude 
Unnumbered pleafures, harnilefsly purfaed. 



The very fwe'et clofe of this poem I will not dwell 
upon at prefenty becaufe I mean to notice it, in coUeAingt 
as I advance, the mod remarkable paifages of the Poet, 
in which he l\as fpoken pf himfelf. ■ I mull not however 
bid adieu to liis firft volume for the prefent, without ob- 
ferving, that of the fmaller poems at the end of it, three 
are eminently happy, both in fentiment and expreffion ; 
the verfes affigned to Alexander Sejkirk, The Wilier 
Nofegay, and Mutual Forbearance. 

It may perhaps confole fome future diffident poet, on 
his firft appearance in public, if his merits happen to be 
depreciated by the prefumptuous fentence of periodical 
criticifm, it may confcle him to be informed, that when 
the firft volume of Cowper was originally publiihed, one 
of the 'critical journals of his day reprefented him as si 
good devout gentleman, without a particle of true poetic^ 
al genius. To this very curious decifion we may apply 
with a pleafant ftroke cff poetical juftice, the foUcwia j 
couplet from the book fo fagac\oiQ,&^ 4^fcx^^% 
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The Moles and Bals, in full affembly,'find 
On fpecial fearch, the keen ey'd Eagle l>lin<3. 

But to thofe, who were inclined to deny his title to the 
rank and dignity of a poet, Cowper made the beft of all 
pofiible replies by publifliing a poem, which rapidly, 
and juftly, became a prime favourite with every poetical 
tcader. 

In his Tajh^ he not only furpafled all liis former com- 
pofitions, but executed an extenfive work of fuch orig- 
inal and diverfified excellence, that ^s it arofe without the 
aid of any model, fo it will probably remain forever un- 
equalled by a fucceflSon of imitators. 

Unde tiilmajus genertUur iffof 

Nee v'tget qutcquamjimsle aut fecundum* 

The Tafk may be called a bird's-eye view of Imman 
life. It is a minute, and extenfive furvey of every thing 
moft intcrefting to the teafon, to the fancy, and to the 
affeAions of man. It exhibits bis pleafures, and his pains 5 
his paflimcs,and his bufmefe ; his folly, and his wffdom-j 
his dangers, and his duties ; all with fuch cxquifite facu- 
lty, and force of expreffion, with fuch grace and dignity 
of fentiment, that rational beings, who wifti to render 
themfelves more amiable, and naore happy, can hardly 
be more adv^tageoufly efnployed, than in frequent pc* 
rufal of the Ta&. 

" O how fayrc ftnits may you to mortal men 
From wifdom's garden give I How many may 
By you the u-ifer, and the better prove !" 
*ro apply three verfes of lingular fimplicity from Nicho- 
las Grimoald, (one of the earlieft writers of Englifli blank 
verfe !) to the Foct, who has added fuch a large increafe 
'of variegated luftre to that fpecies of compofition. 

The Tafk, beginning with all the peaceful attraifHoWs 
«f fportive gaiety, rifes to the mofl folemn and awfiil 
3f randeiir, to the higheft drain of religious folenmity. Its 
/hcquent Fariation of tone is maftfticVf \ii \i:\^'^x^'axs.%.'^v. 
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gree» and tke main fpell of that inexhauftible enchant- 
ment, which hurries the reader through a flowery maze 
of many thoufond verfes, without allowing him to feel a 
moment of languor or fatigue. Perhaps no autliqr, an- 
cient or modern, ever pofTeffed, fo completely as Cowp«r, 
the nice art of paffing^ by the mod delicate, traniitiqn, 
from fubjedls to fubjedts that might otherwife feem but 
little^ or not at all, allied to each other ; the rare talent 

" Happily to fteer 
From grave to gay» from lively to feycre»" 

The Tafk may be compared to one of the grand fab- 
ricks of mufical contrivance, where a fingle, work contains 
a vaft variety of power for producing fuch harmony and 
delight, as might be expe<5led to arife only from a large 
colledion of inftruments. The auditor is charmed by 
the vrciffittrdes of partial excellence, and aftbnifhed by 
the magnificent compafs of a fingle produdion. But the . 
fiipreme attradion oF the Tafk arifes from that convidion, 
which all, who delight in it, cannot fail to feel, that the [ 
Pbet, however pre-eminent in intelledual powers, mufl: 
have been equally pre eminent in tender benevolence of 
heart. His reader loves him as a fympathetic friend, 
and blefles him as an invaluable inftrudor. 

The truth of this remark may be iHuftrated by the 
following Verfes, which I infert with pleafure, aldiough t 
knorw not their author, as an elegant proof of that affec- 
tion in a ftranger, which the poetry of Cowper has. fuch 
a peculiar tendency to infpire. 

. On feeing a fketcjh of, Cow^s^ by Lawrencb. 

'SWEET Bard, whofe mind, thus pidhir'd in thy faca^ [ 
O'er every feature fpreads a nobler grace ; 
Whofe keen* but foften'd, eye appears to dart 

'A look of pity through the human Heart ; ' . 

■Yo fearch the fecrets of man^s inward frame : 

^ weep with Ibrrow o'er his g\i4l axiA. ftvxa\^* 
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Sweet Bard, with whom, m fympathy oif choice, 
I've ofttlmcs left the world, at nature's voice, 
To join the fong, that all her creatures raifc, 
To^cafol forth their great Creator's praife ; 
Or, wrapt in vifions of immortal day, 
Hare gaz'd on truth in Zion's heavenly way. 
Sweet Bard, may this thine image, all I know, 
Or ever may of Cowper's form below. 
Teach one, who views it with a Chriftian*s lov«, 
To feek, and find thee in the realms above. 



Perfons, who eftimate poetical talents more from the 
arbitrary dictates of eflablifhed criticifm, than from their 
own feelings, may be difpofed to exclude Cowper from 
tlie higheft rank of poets, bccaufe he has written no orig- 
inal work of the Epic form : — He has conftru(5^ed no 
fable ; he has defcribed no great adion, accompliihed 
by a variety of chara<5lers, derived either from hiftory or 
invention ; but if the great Epic poets of all nations were 
aiferabled to give their fuflFrages concerning the rank ta 
be afljghed to Cowper as a poet, I am perfuaded they 
would addrefs him to this effeft.-i— " We are proud to re- 
ceive you as a brother, becaufe, if the form of your com- 
pofition is difFerent from oui-'s, you are certainly equal to 
the nobleft of our fraternity in the fcope and effe6l of 
your yerfe. You are fo truly a poet by the munificence 
of nature, that flie fecms to have given you an exclufive 
faculty (rcfembling the fabulous faculty of Midas relat- 
ing to gold, though given to you for beneficial purpofes 
alone) the faculty of turning whatever you touch, to a 
fit fubjeft for poetry : You are the poet of familiar life : 
but you paint it with fuch felicity of defign and execu- 
tion, that as long as verfe is valued upon earth as a ve- 
hicle of iuftrufllon and delight, you itiuft, and ought to 
be revered said beloved as pre-eminently inflrudive and 
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^fleligbtful ; by having accompllflied, with equal felicity, 
the two great and arduous obje<5ls of your art, ybii have 
4eferved to be the moft popular of poets." 

Such, I apprehend, would be the praife, which all* the 
perfeA judges of his poetry, could they be feleSed from 
. every age, p^ft, prefent, and future, would unanimoufly 
beftow on the genius of Cowper. . Yet the Talk, though 
taken altogether it is perhaps the moft attra<5live poem 
tliat was ever produced, and fuch as required the rareft 
affemblage of truly poetical powers for its produ(5lion, 
bears, like every work from a human hand, that certain 
^ mark of a mortal agent— Defedl. Even the partiality of 
friend fhip muft ^llow, that the Ta(k has its blemifhes, 
and the greateft of them is that tone of afperity in fe- 
proof, wnich I am perfuaded its gentle and benevolent 
author caught uifconfcioufly from his frequent perufal 
of the prophets. The fevere inve<5live againft the com- 
memoration of Handel is the mod flriking inftance' of 
the afperity, to which I allude, and it awakened the dif- 
pleafure of a poetical lady, whofe difpleafure Cowper of 
all men would have been moft truly forry to have excit« 
cd, had he been as well acquainted with the charms of 
her converfation, as he was with her literary talents. 

Cowper's eminent contemporary, the favourite Poet 
of Scotland, feems to have felt with fraternal fenfibility, 
both the beauties and tlie blemiilies of this moil celebrat- 
ed work. 

" Is not the Tafk a glorious poem ?'* (fays Bums, in 
one of his letters to his accomplifhed and generous friend, 
Mrs. Dunlop) " The religion of the Talk, bating a few 
icraps of Calviniftic divinity, is the reliQ;ion of God and 
nature, the religion that exalts, that ennobles man." 

Though Cowper occafionally caught a certain air of 
Calviniftic auftefity, he had not a* particle of Calvin's in- 
tolerance in his heart. He could aever have occafioned 
Vol. IL & 
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»\he cruel death of a Servetus. Indulgence and good-nai 
ture were the Poet's predominant qualities, and their in- 
fluence was fuch, that although his extraordinary talents 
for fatire threw perpet'oal temptation in his way, he de- 
clined the temptation : he chofe to be not a fatirift, but 
a monitor. *^ Flia fanQitas fumma, comitas par ; infedatur 
vitia non homines*^* He wifely obferved, that the moft 
•dignified fatirifts are little better than mere beadles of 
Pamaflus. He confidered fatire rather as the bane, than 
the glory, both of Dryden and of Pope : in truth, though 
xnany an upright man has, in a fit of honeft moral indig- 
nation, begun to write fatire, in a perfuafion that fuch 
works would benefit the world, and do honour to himfelf, 
yet even fatirifts of this higher order have generally found, 
that they did little more than gratify the common malig- 
nity of the world, and fufFer angry and blind prejudice 
and paflions to infmuate themfelves imperceptibly into 
their nobler pnrpofes, disfiguring their works, and dif- 
jquieting their lives. Such perhaps was the natural train 
of reflexion that fu gge ft ed to Boileau the admirabk 
;verfe, in which he feelingly and candidly condemns the 
path that he had himfelf purfued, , 

*^ C^efl un mauvaU metier que celut de meJire.** 

Cowper felt the truth of this maxim fb forcibly, that 
/in his poem on Charity he has turned the fharpefl weapons 
'Of fatire againft the fatirifts themfelves. 

Their acrid teniper turns, as foon as ftirrM 
The milk of their good purpofe all to curd 4 
Their zeal begotten, as their works rehearfe. 
By lean defpair upon an empty purfe, 
The wild afTaflins ftart into die ftreet, 
Prepared to poniard whofoe'er they meet. 

• 

Thefe lines are alone fufficient to pr6ve, that Cowper 
could occafionally alTumc tht '\ilmoft. feverity of invec- 
firre / yet namrc formed hiia to i^tW^wt \tw ^?^^\\axsss^ 
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more than In reproof ; and hence he juftly defcrlbes him-- 
fclf in his true monitory charadler in the verfes that verjr. 
fwcetly terminate his inftrudive poem on Retirement* . 

Content, if, thus fequefter'd, I may raife 
A monitor's, though not a poet's praife ; 
And while I teach an art too little known, 
To clofe life wifely, may not wafle my own !^ 

When a poet has fo nobly entitled himfelf to the efteenr 
and affe<5lion of his readers, the mod faftidious of them 
can hardly be inclined to cenfure him as an egotift, if he 
takes more than one occafion to draw his own portrait 
Few paffagcs in Horace are read with more pleafur^, 
thdn the verfes in which he gives a circumftantial account 
of himfelf. This reflexion induces me to add a few lines- 
from the Tafk, in which the Poet has delineated his own- 
fituatron cxadtly in that point of view, whick muft be* 
mofl pleafmg to thofe who moft feel an intere/l in his lot*^ 

The more we have fympathized in his affli(5lions, the 
more we may rejoice in recoUeding, that he had fea- 
fons of felicity, which he, in fome meafure, makes our 
own by the delightful fidelity of his defcriptioa : 

" Had I the choice of fublunary good; 
What could I wilh, that I poflefs not here ? 
Health, leifure, means t' improve rt, friendfhip, peace*. 
No loofe or wanton, though a wand'ring mufe> 
And conftant occupation without care ! 
Thus bleft I draw a pidture of that blifs, 
Hopelefs indeed, that diffipated minds, 
And profligate abufers of a world 
Created fair fo much in vain for them. 
Should feek the guiltlefs joys, that I defcribe, 
Allur'd by my report ! — ^but fure no lefs, 
That felf-condemn'd they muft negled the prize, 
And what they will not tafte, mud ytt ^.^^x^-s^^ 
W/wr we admire, vre praife \ and viVwww^^ -^x-wfe^. 
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Advance it into notice, that its worth 
Acknowledge, others may admire it too : 
I therefore recommend, though at the rifk 
Of popular difgttft, yet boldly ftilly 
The cauTi^ of piety, and facred trath> 
And virtue, and thofe fcenes, which God ordain'4 
Should befl fecure them^ and promote them moft« 
Spenes that I love, and with regret perceive 
Forfaken, or through folly not enjoy*d !'* 

. Indeed the great, and rare art of enjoying life, in it^ 
pureft and fublimed delights, is what this beneficent Poe^ 
appears moO: .anxious to communicate, and imprefs qi^ 
•the. heart. and foiU of his reader. — ^Witnefs that moft ex- 
qjLiifite pafliigeof th? Taik, where he teaches the pci^t 
apit ftudenti who contemplates the face of earth, to fur-. 
»ey the^,work& of his Maker with a tender tranfport of 
filial exultation. 

" He looks abroad into the varied field 

Of nature, and though poor perhaps, compared ' 

With tho;fe, whofe manfions glitter in his fight. 

Calls the delightful fcen'ry all his own. ' 

His are the mouata.ins, and the vallies his. 

And tlie rcfplendent rivers : His to enjoy 

Willi ^ propriety, that none can feel, • ' 

E'Jt who, with filial confidence infpir'd, 

Can lift to Heaven an unprefumptuous eye^ 

And fmiling fay ^My Father made them all ! 

Are diey not his by a peculiar right," ■' 

And by an emphafis of int'reft his, ' ' 

Whofe eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 
Whofe lieart with praifc, and whofe exalted mind 
Witli wort;hy tho^ights of that unwearied love, J*' 
That plann'4 and built, and ftill upholds a world '• 
' Kb cloth'd with bf^auty for rebellious man ? • ^ 
Y€S I — ye may fill your gaittert^-^^ xSwixxtaci 
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The loaded foil, and ye may wade much good 
in fenfelefs riot 5 but ye will not fin4 ' ^v 

In feaft, or in the chafe, in fong, or danoe^ ♦ v 
A liberty like his, who unimpeach'd^ i 

Of ufurpation, and to no man's wrong. 
Appropriates Nature as his Father's work. 
And has a richer ufe of your's, than you» 

I believe the happieft hours of Cowper's- life were t|iofc- 
in which he was engaged on this noble poem, and a^ his 
happinefs was in a great meafure the fruit of his occupa- 
tion, it is the more to be regretted, that fome incident 
propitious to poetry did not engage his adlive fpirit aiec* 
ond time in the conftruflion of a great original work. - 

There, was a time indeed^ when.his zealous, and much* 
regarded friend, and neighbour,. Mr. Greatheed, moft. 
kindly exhorted him to luch an enterprize : An anec-i 
dote, that I feize this opportunity of recording in the; 
words of that gentleman. , : 

" Homer being completely, tranflated, and committed'^ 
to the prefs, I endeavoured to urge upon Mr. Cowper's 
attention, the idea^of a Britiih epic, and would have. re- 
commended- ta him the reign of Alfred, tlie brighteft orw 
nament of tlie Englilh throne, as one of the moil event- 
ful periods of our hjftory. He difcovered reludlarice to- 
the undertakings and to the be(t of my recolledlion prin- 
cipally obje^d to the difficulties attending the introduc- 
tion of a. fui table machinery under the Chriftian difpen- 
fation. He pointed out the abfurdities of Taflb, and the 
deficiency of Glover in this refpedl, and thought, that ^ 
Milton <had occupied the only epic ground, fit for a Chris- 
tian poet."' 

Cowper would probably have thought otherwjfe on^ 
fiich a fuggeftion, had it been prefled upon his fancy in* 
a more propitious feafon of his life, before his fpirit was- 
iarafled by many troubles. which attended. hiiu during; 
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thiilktraf years, tha;t fe^. beftowcd «f>^a H^mer,, and 
abchre all, |^ ^e ^nfopWed health .<?f;M.rs. Umvin/ to 
which he gratefuHjr detoted fucfe inceffant ^jtttention, as 

. mufthave ipe?it?iWy impeded ^ny great mental enter- 
prize, evey\ if hisjfervi4 imaginatiop^had been happily 
(Inick with any rl^s obvious, and more prpmifing fubjed 
for epic fong. Had he engaged in fudi an enterprize at 
-a favourable feafon of his life, I am perfua^ed he would 

•' have enriched the literature of his country with a coiri- 

* ipofition more valuable than hiis vcrfion of Homer, allow- 
ing to that verfion as liigh a valiic as tranflation caiv 
boaft. 

, He pofeffed all the requifites for the happieft acconi- 
plirtiment of the mod arduous origmal work — Ifancy, 
' judgment, and tafle \ all of the higheft order, and m 
union Co admirable, that they heightened the powers h£ 
each other ! He was fingularly exempt from the two 

• great fources of literary, and indeed of moral imperfec- 
tions—negligence and aflFe(flation ! From the firft he 
was fecured by a modeft fenfe of his own abilities, umc- 
fd to" a fpirit of application like the alacrity of Cefar* 

\ « Nil a&um reputaniy ft quidfyperejh agendum^^, , 

From a£fe£lation of every kind he w^ perpetually pre* 
.'lerved by a majeftic fimplicity of mind, never ffduced^y^ 
ialfe fplendour, and moft feelingly alive to all the gracps 
sof truth. But with the rareft combination of different 
faculties for the fuccefsful execution of any great poetical 
work, his tender and modeft genius, fublime as it was^ 
wanted the animating voice of friendfliip to Aife it into 
confident exertion. Tlie Tafk would not have been 
.written without the infpiring voice of lady Auft^n. The 
folemn and fage fpirit of Numa ret^uired th/e inQpiratioa 
of his Egeria. 

% ■ Skfacra Num£ ritufqtu eoiendoM • 

JfiiU ^mino £&$hat njm^ha Jvb onltr^^ -^^ 



• > The gi'eat ple^ftre thatCoWper fclt in thc_ cpnveyfa- 
tion of accomplifhed women, infpired him with that del- 
icate vivacity, with wfiich he was accuftomecl t:o eitpi^is 
his gratitude foi- a '^ar^et^ oT little occd(tdnal {^fi^tSt 
that he received from his Tentalc frToids. . 

Dr. Johnfon hfe faid furliLy aiid orijttftljr of Miltonf 
that " he never learnt the art of ddng little things with 
grace." But in tru'th, pocfts who poflefs fuch '^quifite 
feelings^ and fuch powers of latiguage, as belonged to» 
Milton and to Cowper, can hardly fail tb give elegance 
and grace to their poetical trifles, whenever affe^oa 
leads them to trifle in verfe. Cowper, whoie fenfitionp of 
gratitude were Angularly ftrong, was remarkably happy ia 
Uiofe fprightly poetical compliments, which he oftsn ad« 
dreifed to ladles, in return for fome highly welcome, though 
trivial gift, endearied to his aflfedionate fpirit Vy his. re- 
gard for the giver. To lUiiftrate tHis ^ery amiable gart 
of his charader, I fhallhere iofert a few of xfaefeaain^at* 
ed and^graceful trifles. i 
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TO MY COtJrSIN ANNE BOtottAMF, ^> 
0» receivlHg fr'atnher a ifet^'ioi)ri ^Uffeii^^Vf 'berfelf^ 

(Stay 4, 1793,) 

MY gentle Anne, ^hom heretofore. 
When I wks yotmg, and thou no more 

Than plaything for a nurfe, 
I danced and fondled on my krtee^ 
A kitten both in fize and glee I 

I thank thee for niy Purfe. 

, • 

Gold pays the worth of all things lierej v 

But not of Love >— that 'gem*s too &kAc ,) 

For richeft rogues to win it ;. , \ ] ^ 

I, therefore, as a proof el" love, 
Eftefem thy pr^ent far . above , vv . , c vv . \ 

The beft thtegs^kejx. v?\0^tt\u 



$o3 UTZOFCQVTV^^ 

To Mrs. KING, 

ON HER KIND PRESENT TO THE AUTHOR t 
A Patch-work Counterpane of her ow»maimg^ 

THE Bard, if e'er he feci at all, 
Mud fure be quicken'd by a call 

Both on his heart and head. 
To pay with tuneful thanks the care> 
And kindnefs of a lady fair, 

Who deigns to deck his bed«- 

A bed like this, in ancient time^ 
On Ida's barren top fubllme 

(As Homer's epic (hows) 
Compofed of fweeteft vernal flow'rs^ 
Without the aid of fun or fhow'rs^ 

For Jove and Juno rofe. 

Le6 beautiful, however gay. 

Is that, which in the fcorching da^ 

Receives the weary fwain ; 
Who, laying his long fcythe afide. 
Sleeps on fonie bank, with daifies piedi- 

Till rdufed to- toil again. 

What labour? of the loom I fee I 

Looms numberlefs have groaa*d for me ;^s 

Should ev'ry maiden come 
To fcramble for the patch, that bears* 
The impre^s of the robe (he wears, 

The bell would toll for fome^ 

And O I what havoc would enfue f: 
This bright difplay of ev'ry hue 

All in a moment fled ! 
As if a dorm fiiould ftrip the bowerr,^ 
Of all their tendrils, leaves, and flowcri^ \ 

JSacJi.'pockcxms ^ ft^td- * 
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Thanks then to.ev^ry gentle fair 
Who will not come to pick me bare 

As hird of borrowed feadier ; 
And thanks t6 one, aliove them allj 
The gentle Fair of PirtenhaD, 

Who put TH^ VhOLE TOGETHtH ! 



GRATITUDE. 

Addressed to lady HEskETH* 

THIS Cap, that fo flately appears, 

With ribon- bound ta/Tel on high. 
Which feems bjr the creft tliat it rears, 

Ambitious of bruftiing the fky ; 
This Cap to my coufin I owe, 

She gave it, and gave me befide 
Wreath'd into an elegdnt boW ^ ^ 

The Ribon with which' it is tied* 

This wheel -footed ftudying chair, 

Contrived both for toil and repofe, 
Wide-elbow'd, and wadded with hair. 

In which I both fcribble and doze, 
Bright- ft udkled to dazzle the ejes, • 

And rival in luftre of that. 
In which, or AftrOribmy' lies. 

Fair Gaffibpcia faiu ;^ 

Thefe carpets, fo foft to the foot, * 

Caledonia's traffic and pride ! 
Oh fpare thein, ye Knights of the Boot I /\ 

Efcaped from a crofs-country ride I ;- 

This table and mirror witiiin, 

• « « 

Secure from colli fion and duft, /^ 

At which I oft fhave cheek and chin* \ 
And periwig, lu^jejy adjuSx* 
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This ftioveable ftru£lure of (helves. 

For its beauty admired and its ufe. 
And charged with o<5lavos and twelves 

The gayeft I had to produce, 
Where, flaming in fcarlet and gold. 

My poems enchanted I view, 
And hope, in due time, to behold 

My Iliad and Odyfley too» 

This China, that dcclcs the alcove. 

Which here people call a beaufette. 
But what the gods call it above. 

Has ne'er been reveaPd to us yet : 
Thefe curtains, that keep tlie room warm 

Or cool, as the feafon demands ; 
Thofe ftoves, that for pattern and form. 

Seem the labour of Mulciber's hands. 

AH thefe arc not half that I owe 

To one from our earlieft youth, 
To me ever ready to (how 

Benignity, friendihip, and truth ; 
For Time, the deftroyer declared. 

And foe of our perifliing kind. 
If even her face he has fpared, 

Much lefs could he alter her mind. 

Thus compafs'd about with the goods 

And chattels of leifure and eafe, 
I indulge my poetical moods 

In many fuch fancies as thefe ;; 
And fancies I fear they will feem, 

Poets' goods are not often fo fine ; 
The poets will fwear, that I dream, 

When I fing of the fplendour of mine. 



TAough Cowper could occa(\otv2llY trifle m rhyme, {bt 
ibejs^kcoi amufmg /his fii^nds/^Vix ^ ^^^<swte»a. 
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cnde^ing gaiety, he appears moft truly himfelf, when he 
-exerts his poetical talents for the higher purpofc of con- 
foling the affli(5led. Witnefs the following Epiftk, com- 
pofed at the requeft of lady Auften, to confole a partic- 
ular friend of her's. — ^Twenty-five letters, written by Mrs. 
Billacoys, the lady to whom the poem is addrefled, were 
inferted in an early volume of the Theological Mifcel- 
lany, in which the poem alfo appeared. Mr. Bull has 
annexed it to Cowper's Tranflations from the Spiritual 
Songs of Madame Gmon, but I willingly embrace the 
opportunity of reprinting it in this volume, from a copy 
corredled by the author, in the pleafmg perfuafion, that 
it mufl: prove to all religious readers, acquainted with af- 
flidion, a lenient charm, of very powerful effe(5t. 

EPISTLE TO A LADY IN FRANCE. 

^ Perfon of great Piety ^ and much affliEled. 

MADAM ! a ftranger's purpofe in thefe lays 
Is to congratulate, and not to praife ; 
To give the creature, the Creator's due 
Were guilt in me, and an oiBFence to you. 
From man to man, and e'en to woman paid, 
Praife is the medium of a knavifh trade. 
A coin by craft for folly's ufe deflgn'd. 
Spurious, and only current with the blind. 

The path of forrow, and that path al6ne, 
Leads to the land where forrow is unknown ; 
No trav'ller ever rcach'd that bleft abode 
Who found not thorns and briars on his road. 
The world may dance along the flowery plaiii, 
dheer'd as they go by many a fprightly ftrain, 
Where Nature has her yielding moffes fpread 
With unfhod feet, and yet unharm'd, they tread, 
Admonifli'd, fcorn the caution, and the friend. 
Bent all on pleafure, heedlefs of \l% tivd% 
^^^3itt ht who knew what humaw "hs^iX.'s ^^^JA ^xts^> 
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Hqw fl^w to Ic^ra the dliflates of his lore p 

T^iat hard hj nature, jand of ftubborn will, 

A life of eafe would make them harder ftill. 

In pity to a chofen few, defign'd 

T' efcapc the common ruin of their kind, 

Caird for a cloud to darken all their years. 

And {aid Go fpend them in the vale of tears I 

Oh balmy gales of foul -reviving air, 
Oh falutary dreams that murmur there, 
Thefe flowing from the fount of grace above, 
Thofe breath'd from lips of everlafting love ! 
The flinty foil indeed their feet annoys, 
ChiU blafts of trouble nip their fpringing joys, 
An envious world will interpofe its frown. 
To mar delights fuperior to its own. 
And many a pang experienced ftill within. 
Reminds them of their hated inmate, fm ! 
But ills of every ihape, of every name, 
Transform'd to bleflings^ mifs their cruel aim. 
And every moment's calm, that fooths the breaft. 
Is given in earned of eternal reft. 

Ah be not fad, although thy lot be caft 
Far from the flock, and in a boundlefs wafte ; 
No fhepherds' tents within thy view appear. 
But the chief Shepherd even there is near : 
Thy tender forrows, and diy plaintive ftrain, 
F^ow in a foreip^n land, but not in vain. 
Thy tears all iffue froni a fource divine. 
And. every drop befpeaks a Saviour thine. 

So once, in Gideon's fleece, the dews were found, 
A^nd drought on all the drooping flocks around. 



f 



It may be obferved, l;o, tlie honour of^ the Poet, tliat his 

-extreme fliynefs and (Jiflike of addrefling an abfolute fl:ran- 

^.ger, didMQt preclude Urn ^oxsf ^£\:^^ ^V>T^y|.\\fe. df 
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his mendl powers, when he had a profpedt of comforting 
the diftrcfled. His diffidence was often wonderfully 
great, but his humanity was greater. 

Diffident as Cowper was by nature, though a Poet, he 
"Wanted not the becoming refolution to defend his poetic- 
al opinions, when he felt them to be jufl ; particularly 
on the ftrudure of Englifli verfe, which he had examined 
-with the eye of a mafter. As a proof of this refolution, 
I tranfcribe with pleafure, a paflage from one of his ear- 
Eeft letters to his Bookfeller, Mr. Johnfon. 

It happened that fome accidental revifer of tlie manu- 
fcript, had taken the liberty to alter a line in a Poem of 
Cowper's; — this liberty drew from the offended Poet, 
the following very juft and animated remonftrance, 
^'hich I am anxious to preferve, becaufe jt elucidates, 
with great felicity of expreffion, his deliberate ideas on 
EngHfti yerfification. 

" I did not write the line, that has been tampered 
^th, haftily, or without due attention to the conftru<flion 
of it ; and what appeared to me its only merit is,» in its 
.prefent ftate, entirejj annihilated. 

** I know that tlie ears of modem verfe-writers are 
delicate to an excefs, and their readers are troubled with 
the fame fqueamifhnefs as themfelves. So that if a line 
do not run as fmooth as quickfilver, they are offended. 
A critic of the prefent day, ferves a poem as a cook 
ferves a dead turkey, when fhe faftens the legs of it to a 
poft, and draws out all the fmews. For this we may 
thank Pope ; but unlefs we could imitate him in the 
clofenefs and compadlnefs of his expreffion, as well as in 
the fmoothnefs of his numbers, we had better drop the 
imitation, which ferves no other purpofe than to emafcu- 
late and weaken all we write. — Give me a manly, rough 
line, with a deal of meaning in it, rather than a whole 
poem full of mufical periods, that have. nothing but 
tlieir oily fmoodmefs to recommend \.\\tTtv \ — 
VoL.'IL T • 
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** 1 harefaid dius much, as I hinted in the bfeginnin]f, 
becaofe I have jufl finlfhed a mach longer poem than 
the laft, which our cotomon friend will reeeiVe by the 
fame meflenger, that has charge of this letter. In that 
poeih there are many lines, which an ear, fo nice as the 
gentleman's, who made the above-mentioned alteration, 
would undoubtedly condemn ; and yet (if I may be per- 
mitted to fay it) they cannot be m^de finoother without 
being the worfe for it. There is a roughnefs oh a plum, 
which nobody that underftands fruit would rub off, 
though the plum would be much more poliihed with- 
out it. But left I tire you, I will only add, that I ^^Ih 
you to guard me for the future from all fuch meddling, 
afluring you, that 1 always write as fmoothly as I can, 
but that I n^er did, never will, facrifice the fpirit or 
fenife of a paflage to the found of it.'' 

In (hewing with what proper fpirit the Poet could oc- 
cafionally vindicate his own verfe, let me obferve, that 
although he frequently {peaks in his letters with humour- 
ous afperity concerning critics, no man could be triote 
willing to receive, with becoming modefty and grati- 
tude, the friendly afli (lance of juft and temperate criti- 
cifm. Some proofs of this humility, fo laudable, if not 
uncommon in Poets of great powers, I (hall feize this 
opportunity of producing in a few extracts from a feries 
of the Author's letters to his Bookfeller. 

Weston, Feb. ii, I7i3^r 

Dt'AR SIR, 

I AM very fenfibly obliged by the remarks 
of Mr. Fufeli, and beg that yon will tell him fo ; they 
afford me opportunities of improvement which I ikall 
not negledl. When he (hall fee the prefs-copy, he will ' 
be convinced of this, and will be convinced lik^wlfe, 
that fmart as he (bmetimes is, he fpaires tne often, when 
I hiivt no mercy on myfclf. He vrvllfee in (hort almc^ 
a new rranflation. * * * 1 a^Mxt iqvl li^fiCE^^^ 
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ibat whatever mj faults maj be,^ to be eafily or haftily 
lEuisfied with what I have written is i>Qt^0|ke of them. 

Sept; 7, I.79Q. 
IT j^rieves me, that after all, I am obli|;ei 
to go into public without the whole advantage of Mr. 
Fufeli's judicious ftridures. My only (^onfolation \fi, 
that I have not forfeited them by my own impatience. 
Five years are no fmall portion of a man's life» efpecial- 
ly at the latter end of it, and in thofe five years, being a 
man of ahnoft no engagements, I have done more in the 
way of hard work, than moft could have done in twice 
the number. I beg you to prefeot my compliments to 
Mr. Fufeli, with many and fmcere thanks for the fer- 
vices that bis own more important occupations wouM al- 
I^yr, him to render me. 



It h s fingular fped^cle for thoft who love to eontem^^ 
pls^tc the progtefs of focial arts, to obferve a foreigner, 
^o has raffed himfelf to high rank in the arduous pro- 
i^lDon of a patnter> correfting, and thanked for corrcdt- 
ing, the chief Poet ef England in his Englifk verfipn of 
Hbmer. 

From the leries of letters now before me, I cannot re- 
fift the temptation of tranfcribing two nnore pafFages, 
becaufe they difplay the difpofition of Cowper in *Jk very 
amiable point of view — ^the firft relates to Mr. Ne\y^on— - 
the fecond to Mr. Johnfon himfelf. 

Weston, 0&. 3, 1790. 
MR. Newton having again requcftedj, that 
the preface, which he wrote for my firft volume, xuay be 
prefixed to it, I am defirous to gratify him in a particu- 
lar, that fo emphatically befpeaks his friendfhip for me ; 
and fhould my books fee another edition^ (h^ii \i^ ^ViV^^ 
ed to you if you, will add it accoidm^'f • 
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I beg that you will not fufiiEr your reverence either 
for Homer, or his Tranflator, to check your continual 
examinations. I never knew with certainty, till now, that 
the marginal ftridlures I found in the Tafk-proofs were 
yours, llie juftnefs of them, and the benefit I derived 
from them, are frefii in my memory, and I doubt not 
that their utility will be the fame in the prefent iuftance. 

Weston, Odl. 30, 1790.. 

I am anxious to preferve this fingular anecdtDte, as it 
is honourable both to the modell Poet, and to his intelli?- 
gent Bookfeller. * 



But let me recall the reader^s attention to tile letter, 
in which the Poet delivered fo forcibly his own ideas of 
Engllih verfification. 

This letter leads me to fugged a reafon, why fome 
readers imagine, that the rhyme of Cowper is not equal 
10 his blank-verfe. Their idear artfes from his not copy- 
ing the melody of Pope ; but from this he deviated by 
defign, and his charafter of Pope in the poem of Table- 
Talk may, when added to this letter, completely unfold, 
to us his reafons for doing fo. The lines to which I al-^ 
lude are thefe : 

Then Pope, as harmony itfelf exadb^ 

In verfe well difciplinM, complete, compaift, 

Gave virtue and morality a grace, 

That, quite eclipfing pleafure's painted face^ 

Levied a tax of wonder and applaufe, 

E'en on the fools that trampled on their laws t. 

But he (his mufical BnQffQ was fuch,- 

So nice his ear, fo delicate his touch) 

Made poetry a mere mechanic art, 

And every warbler has \iis x.wxi^ \>^ \i^^U 
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Cowpcr conceived, that Pope, by adherittg to© dofely 
to the ufe of pure Iambic feet in his verfe, depriiied him« 
lelf of an advantage to be. gained by a more liberal ad* 
miffion of pther feet, and particularly Spondees, which 
according to Cowper*s idea, have a very happy effect in 
^ving variety, dignity, and force. He exemplifies his 
idea by exclaiming in the following couplet of the fame 
Poem ; 

Give me the line, that ploughs its (lately courfe 
Like a proud fwan, conquering tlie ftream by* force* 

It is however remarkable, that Cowper, in his poem on 
Ae Nativity, from the French of Madame Guion, feems 
to have chofen the ftyle of Pope, which on other occa^ 
fions he had rather tried to avoid. His verification, ii> 
the poem juft mentioned, affords a complete proof, that 
ill rhyme, as in blank verfe, he could at once be eafy, for* 
cible, and melodious. 

Churchill had before obje^ed to an exeefs of unvarir 
cd e^tcellence in the verfes of Pope. An objedion that 
appears rather faftidious than reafonable. Happy the 
poet, whofe antagonift can only fay of hts language,r 
that it i^ too mofical, and of his fancy, that it is too^ 
much und^r the guidance of reafon ! Such are the 
^h^rges by which even fcholars and critics, of acknowL^ 
edged tafte and good-nature, have, from the influence of 
accidental prejudice, endeavoured to kffen the poetical . 
eminence of Pope ; a poet remarkably unfortunate in 
his Dgnerous biogrraphers ! for Ruffhead, whom War*' 
burtdlbmployed in a tafk, which gratitude might havQr 
taught him to execute better himfslf, is negledled as dull i 
Johnfon, though he nobly and eloquently vindicates the 
dignity of the Poet, yet betrays a perpetual inclination 
to render him contemptible as a man : and Warton^ 
though by nature one of the moft candid, and liberal q£ 

Ta ^ 
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Clitics, continues, as a biographer, to indulge that preja- 
dice, which had early induced him in his popular EfTaf 
on this illuftrious Poet, to endeavour to fink him a little 
in the fcale of poetical renown : not, I believe, from anjr 
envious motive, but as an afFedlionate compliment to his 
friend Young, the patron, to whom he infcrtbed his 
Eilay ! 

Of this continued prejudice, which this good-natured 
critic was himfelf very far from perceiving,. he exhibits a 
remarkable proof in his Life of Pope, by tlie following 
facetious feverity on the tranflation of Homer. 

" No two things can be fo unlike as the Iliad of Ho- 
mer, and the Iliad of Pope : to colour the images, to 
point the fentences, to laviQi Ovidtan graces on the fim- 
ple Grecian, is to put a bag-wig on Mr. Townley's fine 
bufto of the venerable old Bard." 

This fenlence has all the fprightly plieafantry of mj 
amiable old fiiend : but tp prove tliat it is critically un* 
juft, the reader has only to obferve, that Pope is very far 
from having produced that ludicrous eflPeft, which the 
comparifon of the critic fuppofes.* Speftators muft 
laugh indeed at a bull of Homer enveloped in a wigj 
but the reader has not a difpofition to laughter in read- 
ing the Iliad of Pope. On the contrary, in many, many 
pafTages, where it deviates widely from the original, a 
reader of tafte and candour admires both the dexterity 
and the dignity of the tranflatop, and if he allows -the 
verfion to be unfaithful, yet with Mr. Twining, (the#ac- 
complifhed tranflator of Ariftotle, who has ju^Hiand 
gracefully applied an expreflive Latin verfe to tB^glo. 
rious tranflation, fo bitterly branded with the Epithet 
unfaithful ! ) he tenderly exclaims, 

•* Pet'Jiday fed quamvis perfida^ car'a tamen»* 

I have been induced, by a fenfe of what is due to the 
grcsLi works of real genius, to x^ks x.Vv^ ^^^-vx q£ ^o^e. 
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againft the lively injuftice of a departed friend, for 
whofe literary talents, and for whofe focial charaifler, I 
ftill retain the fmcereft regard. The delight and the 
in^rovement derived from fu<:h noble works as the 
Homer of Pope, ought to guard every fcholar againft 
any partialities^ of friendfhtp, that can render him blind 
to the predominant merits, or fevere to the petty imper- 
fe<5Uons of fuch a work. — ^Predominant merits and petty 
imperfedions are certainly to be found in the tranflation 
of Pope. Thefe are temperately and judicioufly dif- 
played in the liberal eflay of that gentle and amiable 
critic, Spenfe, on the Odyffey ; who, though he was 
rather partial to blank verfe, yet regarded Pope's Ho- 
mer as a work entitled to great admiration. It is indeed 
a work fo truly admirable, that I Ihould be forry, if the 
more faithful verfion of my favourite friend could mate- 
rially injure the honour of its author ; but between 
Pope and Cowper there is no conteft : " They are per* 
formers on different inftruments,** as Cowpcr has very 
properly remarked himlelf, in the preface to his own 
tranflation. 

We may apply to the two tranflators* therefore, the 
comprehenftve Latin words, that Gibbon applied to two 
eminent lawyers, " Magis Fares ^ quam JimllesJ^ But of 
the two trandators it may be added, that each has at- 
tained fuch a degree of excellence in the mode he adopt- 
ed, as will probably remain unfurpalFed forever. — In- 
ftead therefore of endeavouring to decide which is enti^ 
tied to the greater portion of praife, a reader, who has 
derived great pleafure from both, may rather wifh (for 
the embefliihment and honour of the Englilh language) 
that it my exhibit a double verfion of every great an- 
cient poet perfeAly equal in fpirit and beauty to the 
Homers of Pope, and of Cowper. My impartial efteem 
for the merits of ihefe two pre-eminent tranflators had 
almoft tempted me to introduce ia \lvi^ ^lq^tk^^^xxq^ -^ 
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•<dote that ieeme4 to Tlodicate the tranfiatof 's ac^ajnt- 
ance with the ori^naL* It is in mj power to ftreng^en 
the credibilitj of that anecdote by a circum (lance within 
my own memory, which I mention with pleafure, to re- 
fute a ftrange^ nncaadid fuppofitipn, that Pope did not 
read himf^lf the Greek which he profeft to tranfkte ; 
bot trufted entirely to other tranilators. Many yea?s 
ago I had in my hands a fmall edition of Homer 
(Greek without Latin) audit was the very copy that 
Pope yfed in his tranflation* It had ^ few xnenoran- 
duros in his own hand writing* afcertaining the Hues he 
tranilated on fuch and fuch days. I might hare bought 
tfie book for a priee eonfiderahly above its ufual valuty 
but I was St the time unhapi^ly infeded with Warton*s 
prejudice agamft the genius of Pope» and from the infia* 
ence of that prejudice, I fajled to purchafe a book» 
which, " on my mended judgment, if I offend not to fay 
it is mended," 1 fiiould have rejoiced to acquire by 
doubling the price. May this petty anecdote be a warn- 
ing to every literary youth, of an ardent fpirit, not to 
adopt too haftily ideas, that may leffen his regard feur 
fiich celebrated writers, as time and experience will pro- 
bably endear to his more cultivated mind. 

It is indeed a prejudice not uncommon in the literary 
world, that little refped i« due to poetical tranflaiors. 
The learned and amiable Jortin iays, in his l<ife of 
Erafmus, ** the tranflating of poets into other langqf^^ 
and into verie, feems to he an occupation beneath a good 
poet ; a work in which there is much labour^ and little 
honour." 

Jortin was led to this idea by fo^ie ejcpreflfonsina let- 
ter from Erafmus to £obanu« Heiftis, who traiiflated 
Homer into very animated I^atin verfe. ^s that tranf* 
lator did not employ a living language in his yer(ion i>f 
the great Poet, his correfpondent might jyftly*ap|M^hend 
ih»t ih^ predit of bis wuxlfc wqtb^^ w;>\.\>^ «s4^tJi^% Wta. 
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labour : But jfurdy the cafe is vei*jr Afferent, when poets, 
who have gained reputation by original works in a mod*- 
crn language, devote their talents to make their country- 
xneu (learned, or unlearned !) ea(Uy and agreeably 

intimate widi the poetical favourites of the ancient 
world. 

jortin prefumes that pecuniary advantage muft be a 
primary motive with a traniflatbr of exteniive works ; 
but there is a nobler incentive to fuch compofition, and 
one, that I am perfuaded. Was very forcibly felt both by- 
Pope and CoWper ; I mean the generous gratificatron 
that a feeling fpirit enjoys in a fair profpeA of adding 
new luftre to the glory of a favourite author, to whom 
he has been often indebted for inexhaullible delight. Ho 
labours indeed, but he frequently labours 

« Studio fattente lahcrm.'^ 

Yet 'the magnitude of fuch works entitles them to no oi> 
diiiary pmife, when they are accomplifhed with conlider-* 
able fuccefs. Every nation ought to think itfelf highly, 
indebted to tranflators who enrich their native language 
by i^orks of fuch merit as the Homers of Pope and 
Cowper, becaufe a long tranflation to the greateft 
maffters of poetical didion is a fort of fatiguing dance 
performed in fetters. It certainly was fo to Pope, and 
even to Cowper, whofe verfrfication in hts Homer, though 
fo excellent, that it gives to his tranflation, What Johnfon 
calls the firft excellence of a tranflator, " to be read 
with pHeafore by thofe who know not the original,'* yet 
fecms not, in every part, to have that exquidte unian of 
force, freedom, and fluency, which is felt fo delightfully 
through all the books of the" Tafk. It is there, that the 
verfification of Cowper is mod truly Homeric, that it 
perpetuafllly difplays what Plutarch defcribcs as the char- 
aftef ilUc 6£ Homer's verfe, compared with that of Anti- 
-mxchvis, " a certain charm, fu^'&Tadd.a^ \.q ^xioRst ^-^'^'^^ 
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and power, an appearance of having been executed with 
<iexterous facility."* 

Perhaps of all Poets, ancient and modern, Homer, and 
Cowper, in his original compofition, exhibit this charm 
in the higheft degree. They both have the gift of ipeak^ 
ing in verfe, as if poetry were their native tongue. 

The poetical powers of the latter were indeed a gift, 
^nd his ufe of them was worthy of the veneration, which 
he felt towards the Giver of every good. He has accom- 
pliflied as a Poet, the fublimeft objeifl of poetical ambi- 
tion .; he has difllpated the general prejudice, that held 
it hardly poillble for a modern author to fucceed in 
facred poetry ; he has proved, that verfe and devotion 
are natural allies ; he has fhewn, that true poetical ge- 
nius cannot be more Jionourably, or more delightfully 
•employed, than in dilFufing through the heart and mind 
4)f man a filial affefl^ion for his Maker, with a £rm and 
cheerful truft in his word ; he has fung, in a ftrain equal 
to the fubjed, the blefled advent of univerfal peace ; 
and perhaps the temperate enthufiafm of friendfhip may 
not appear too prefumptuous in fuppofing, that his po- 
etry will have no inconfiderable influence in preparing 
the world for a confummation fo devoutly to be wifhed. 

Thofe who are little inclined to attribute fuch mighty 
powers to modem verfe, may yet allow that the more 
the works of Cowper are read, the more his readers will 
find reafon to admire die variety and the extent, the 
graces and the energy of his literary talents : The uni- 
verfal admiration excited by thefe will be heightened 
and endeared, to the friends of virtue, by the obvious 

K»Xcpu¥tu» lo-^vv i^dHTX KCC4 T^fov iK^i^icccT^lvAi^' Koci Kccrx^evotg 

Tij^ fl(XA>i$ ^vvxfAioti xxt ;^«5«Tdf, irgMtrr/ to ^okhv iv^i^d^i xx4 
^xi^fs XTFU^yxG-dxi, Pfutarcf): in TimQieane, 
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Tefle^ion, that his writings, excellent as they appear» 
"were excelled by the gentlenefs, the benevolence, and the 
fanftity of his life. To the merits of fuch a life, I could 
wifti that a more early intimacy with my departed 
Friend had enabled me to render more ample juftice ; 
^ut affe^ion has made me induftrious in my endeavours 
to fupply, from the pureft fources of intelligence, all 
the deficiency of my perfonal knowledge ; and in com- 
pofmg this cordial tribute to a man, whole hiflory is (b 
iiniverfally interefting, my chief ambition has been to 
^eferve the approbation of his pure fpirit, who appeared 
to me on earth among the moft amiable of earthly 
^friends, and whom I cherifh a lively hope of beholding 
in a ftate of happier exiftence, with the fpirits of '^juft 
men made perfcd^" Pardon me, thou tendercft of 
tnortals ! if I have praifed thee with a warmth of aSec« 
lion, that might appear to thy diffident nature to border 
on excefs : I am not confcious that I have, in the flight- 
«ft particular, over-ftepped the modefty of truth ; but left 
cxpreflions of my own fiiould have ^ more queftionabltt 
ihape, I will clofe this imperfect, though affe^ionate 
jnemorial, by applying to thee thofe tender and beauti- 
ful veries, which Cowley, (one of thy favourite Poets) 
addreflfed to a poetical brother, in all points perhaps, 
and afluredly in genius, by many degrees, thy inferior. 

Long did the Mufes banifh'd (laves abide. 

And built vain pyramids to mortal pride : 

Like Mofes, thou (tho* fpells and charms withlland) 

Haft bro't them nobly home, back to their holy land^ 

Poet and Saint to thee are juftly given ; 

The two moft facred names of earth and heaven I 

Vol. IL tJ 
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IT has been once moifc my lot, during the 
procefs of printing an cxtenfive work, to lofe a friend, 
-whom I had anxioufly hoped to pleafc with a light of 
xny completed publication. I allude to Lady Auften, 
whofe name is juCUy mentioned with honour, in the Life 
of Cowper, as fbe pofTefTed and exerted an influence f6 
happily favourable to the genius of the Poet. Before I 
began the prefent work, I had the pleafure and the ad« 
vaptage to form a perfonal acquaintance with this lady | 
{he favoured me, in a very graceful ^id obliging man* 
ner, with much valuable information, and with fome 
highly interefting materials for the hiftory of our friend, 
who had fportively given her the title of fitter, and who, 
while their intercourfe lafted, treated her with all the 
tendemefs, and all the confidence of a brother. 

Her maiden name was Richardfon ; fhe was married 
very early in life to Sir Robert Autten, Baronet, and re- 
fided with him in France, where he died. Her inter- 
courfe with Cowper is already related. In a fubfequent 
period (he was married to a native of France, Mr. De 
Tardif, a gentleman and a poet, who has exprefled, in 
many elegant French verfes, his juft and deep fenfe of 
her accompliflied, endearing charader. In vifiting 
Paris with him, in the courfe of the laft fummer, fhe 
funk under the fatigue of the excurfion, and died in that 
city on the 12th of Auguft, i8o2» 

My obligations to her kindnefs induce me to termi- 
nate this brief account ot a. ^^ifcii fe toxdjcjll^ regarded 
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by Cowper, and fo inftrumental to the exiftence of his 
greateft work, with an offering of refped and grati- 
tude, in the ihape of 

AN EPITAPH. 

HONOUR and Peace ! ye guardians kindly juft r 

Fail not in duty to this hallow'd duft ! 

And mortals, (all, whofe cultur*d fpirits know 

Joys, that pure faith and. heavenly verfe beftow ! ) 

Pafling this tomb, its buried inmate blefs ! 

And obligation to her powers confefs, 

Who, when fhe grac'd this earth, in Auften's name,. 

Wak'd, in a Poet, infpiratibn's flame !' 

Rempv'd, by counfel, like the voice offering, 

Fetters of diffidence from fancy's wing, 

Sent the freed Eagle in the fun to bafk, 

And from the mind of Cowper: — call'd the task. 



I clbfe my work with thefe verfes, from a perfuafiottr 
that I can pay no tribute to the memory of Cowper, more^ 
truly acceptable to his tender fpirit, than praife fincerelj 
keftowed on the objeds of bis affedion. 
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(No. I.) 

ORIGINAL POEMS. 



To JOHN JOHNSON,, 

On hh prejenting me lukb an Ahilque Buft pfHomer*. 

K. INSMAN belovM, and as a fon by me ! 
When I behold this fruit of thy regard. 
The fculptur'd form of my old fav'rite Bard ! 

I rev'rence feel for him, and love for thee. 

Joy too, and grief ! much joy, that there fhould be- 
Wife men, and learn'd, who grudge not to reward: 
With fome applaufe my bold attempt, and hardf^ 

Which others fcorn. Critics by courtefy ! 

The grief is this, that funk in Homer^s mine 
1 lofe my precious years, now fbon to fail I 

Handling his gold, which, howfoe'er it (hine, 

Proves drofs when balanced in the Chriftian fcale I* 

Be wifer thou ! — Like our fore-father Donne, 
Seek heavenly wealth, and work for God alone I 



To the Reverend Mr. NEWTON, 
On his return from Ram/gate^ 

THAT ocean you of late furvey'd* 
Thofe rocks I too have feen. 

But If affli<5led and diCmay'd^ 
Yom, tranquil and &re\ie» 
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Yott from the flood-controlling fteepi 

Saw itretch'd before your view. 
With confcious joy, the threatening deep^ 

No longer fuch to yon. 

To me, the waves that ceafelefs broke 

Upon the dang'rous coafl, 
Hoarielyy smd ominoufly, fpoke 

Of a}l my treafure loft. 

Your fea of troubles you have paft, 

And found the peaceful fhore ; 
I tempeft tofsM» and wreck'd at laft» 

Come borne to port no more.. 



LOVE ABUSEIX 

WHAT is there in the vale of life. 
Half fo delightful as a wife. 
When friendfhip, love, and peace combine 
To ftamp the marriage bond divine ? 
The ftream of pure and genuine love 
Derives its current from above ; 
And earthy a fecond £d^ fhc^^^s. 
Where'er the heading water flows : 
But ah, if from the dykes and drains^ 
Of fenfual nature's fev'rifli veins, 
Luft like a lawlefs headftrong flood. 
Impregnated with ooze and mud, 
Defcending faft- on? ev'ry lide 
Once mingles with the facred tide> 
Farewel the foul-enliv'ning fcene ! 
The banks that wore a fmiling green^ 
With rank defilement overfpread. 
Bewail their flowery beauties dead. 
The dream polluted^ dark, and dull,* 
Diffufcd into a Stygian poolv 

U2 
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Through lifers laft melancholy year* 
Is fed with ever flowing tears : 

Complaints fupply the zephyr's part. 
And fighs that heave a breaking heart. 



EPITAPH on Mr. CHESTER, of Chichcleyv 

TEARS flow and ceafe not, where the good man Ucs^ 
Till all who knew him follow to the (kies. 
Tears therefore fall where Chester's aflics fleep ; 
Him, wife, friends, brothers, children, fervants wecp-^ 

And juftly few (hall ever him tranfcend 

As hufbapd, parent, brother, mafter, friend. 



EPITAPH on Mrs. M. HIGGINS, of WeBoiu 

LAUREI4S may flourifti round the conqueror's tomb^ 
But happieft they, who win the world to come t 
Believers have a filent field to fight. 
And their exploits are vcil'd from human fight. 
Thiy in forae nook, where little known they dwells 
Kneel, pray in faith, and rout the hods of bell t 
Eternal triumphs crown their toils divine. 
And all thofe triumphs, Mary, (k>w are thine.. 



To Count GRAVINTA, 

0n his tranjlating the Author* s Song on a Rofe Ittto Ralum 

Verfe. 

MY Rofe, Gravina, blooms anew. 

And fteep'd not now in rain. 
But in Cadalian dreams by you. 

Will never fade again. 



INSCRIPTION 

For a Stone f treBed at the fimng of a Grove of Oals, #r 
aUKngton, the feat of Tbq^ Gjffard, E/q. 1790*. 

GTHE R ftones the era tell 
When fomc feeble mortal ftll j 
I (land here to date the birA 
Of thefe hardy fens of earth* 

Which fhaU lofigeft brare the fkj^ 
Storm and fit>ft ?T-tbefe oaks or I if yj() 
Pafs an age or two away, 
I mud moulder, and decay. 
But the years that crumble me 
Shall invigorate the tree. 
Spread the branch, dilate its fize>. 
Lift its fummit to die &ies. 

Clicrifti honour, .iHlrtue, truth f e i 
So (halt thou prolong thy youth t 
Wanting thefe, however hSi 
Man be fixt, and form'd to laft^. 
He is lifelefs even now, 
Stone at heart, and cannot grow. 



INSCRIPTION 
For a Hermitage m the Author^ e Garden. 

THIS cabin, Mary, in my fight appears^ 
Built as it has been in our waning years, 
A reft afforded to our weary feet. 
Preliminary t o ■ t he laft retreat.^ 



STANZAS 

Qn the late Indeeent Uierties taken with tie Remame of tie 
great Milton* Anno. 1 790. 

ME too, perchaace, in future days, 
The fculptur'd ftouc ftiiH flwjv7> 
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With Paphian Idjr^Cf or with Bays^ 
Parnafliant on my brow. 

But I, or ere that feafon come, 

ETcapM from every care. 
Shall reach my^ refuge in the tomb». 

And fleep fecurely there.* 

So lang in Roman tone and ftyle. 

The yottthfttl Bard ere long 
Ok'd^n'd to grace his native iile 

With her fublimeft fong.. 

Who then bnt mnft conceive difdaTni 

Hearing the deed unbleft 
Of wretches who have darM profane 

His dread fepnlchral reft* 

lU fare the hands that heav'd the ftones 

Where Milton's aihes hjf 
That trembled not to grafp his bones» 

And Ileal his daA away. 

Oh ill-requited Bard I negled^ 

Thy living worth rcpay'd. 
And blind idolatrous refpe^ 

As much afirohts thee dead. 



A TALE 

Founded on a Faffy which happened In January^ 1779* 

WHERE Humbcr pours his rich commercial ftream» 
There dwelt a wretch who breath'd but to blafpheme* 
In fubterraneous caves his life he led. 
Black as the mine, in which he wrought for bread. 

* Forjitan et nofiros ducat de marmore vultus 
J^eSiens aut Fapbim myrti aut F^rnajjide lauri 
JFronde tomcU'^A^ e^ofccura ^ac« ^u»efcam% VLwrt^^^v 
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When on a jday, emerging from fbe deep^ 
A Sabbath-day I (fuch Sabbaths thoufands ieep !} 
The wages of his weekly toil he bore 
To buy a cock — ^whofe blood might win him more ;; 
As if the nobleft of the feather'd kiiid 
Were but for battle and for death defign'd ; 
As if the confecrated hours were meant 
For fport, to minds on cruelty intent ; 
It chanc'd, (fuch chances Providence obey f) 
He met a fellow-lab*rer on the way, 
Whofe heart the fame dedres had once inflam'd t 
But now the favage temper 'was reclaim'd* 
Perfuafion on his lips had taken place ; > ^ i 

For all plead well, who plead the cajufe of. Grate I 
His iron-heart, with Scripture he aflail'd, 
Woo'd him to hear a fermon, and prevailed. 
His faithful bow, the mighty preacher drew. 
Swift, as the lightning-glimpfe, the arrow flew^ 
He wept 5 he trembled ; caft his eyes around, 
To find a worfe than he. : bat none he found* 
He felt his f>ns, and wonder'd he flioold feel, 
Grace made the wou)u), and Grace alone coidd heal 1 

Now farewel oaths, and blafphemies, and lies I 
He quits the finner's, for the martyr's prize. 
That holy day was wafh'd with many a tear. 
Gilded with hope, yet ihaded too by fear. 
The next, his fwardiy brethren of the mine 
Leam'd by his altered fpeech-^the change divine ! 
Laugh'd when they fkould have wept, and fwore the day 
Was nigh, when he would fwear as faft as tihey. 
« No"— Said the Penitent .n— " Such words fliall fliarc 
This breath no more ; devoted now to pray 'r. 
Oh ! ^if Thou feeft, (thine eye the future fees !) 
That I (hall yet again blafpheme, like thefe ; 
Now ftrike me to the ground, on which I kaecU. 
Ere yet this heart relapfes into &ed \ 
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Now take me to that Heaven, I once defy'd. 

Thy prefence, thy embrace !''— *He fpoke, and died ! 



A TALE. 

IN Scotland's realm, where trees are few^ 

Nor even fhrulfs' abound ; 
Bat where, however bleak the view» 

Some better tUngs are found : 

For hufband there, and wife may boaft 

Their union undefil'd ; 
And falfe ones are as rare almoft» 

As hedge-rows in the wild ^ 

In Scotland's realm, forlorn and baroi 
This hift'ry chanc'd of late— 

Tlus hift'ry of a wedded pair, 
A Chaffinch and his Mate^ 

The fpring drew necur, each felt a bread 
With genial inftin^ fill'd ; 

They pair'd, and only wifli'd a neft, 
But found not where to buildT 

The heaths uncover'd^ and the moors». 

Except with fnow and fleet ; 
Sea-beaten rocks and naked fhores, 

Could yield them no retreats 

Long time a breeding place they fought* 
Till both grew vex'd and tir'd : 

At length a (hip arriving, brought 
The good fo long defir'd*. 

A (hip !— .Could fuch a reftlefs thing, 

Afford them place to reft ? 

Or was the mcrclv3tptAscc^'^x^'V«^4. 
The homeltfe bttds ^ t«ft. V 
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fiufli ! — Silent hearers profit moll !-— 

This racer of the Tea 
Proved kinder to them than the coa^ 

It ferv'd them with a tree. 

But fuch a tree ! 'tv^as (haven deal» 
The tree they call a mail ; 

And had a hollow with a wheels 

Through whidi the taclde pafs'd% 

Within that cavity aloft 

Their rooflefs home they fixt ; 
Form'd with materials neat and fofty 

Bents, wool, and feathers mixt. 

Tour iv'ry eggs foon pave its floort 
With ruffet fpecks bedight :— ^ 

The veflel weigh»-^orfakcs the (horc, 
And lefTens to the fight. 

The mother bird is gone to Tea, 
As fhe hTid changed her kind s 

But goes the mate ? Far wifer he 
Is doubtlefs left behind. 

No ! — Soon as from afliore he faw 
The winged manfion move ; 

He flew to reach it, by a law 
Of nfever-failing love ! 

Then perching at his confort*s fide# 
Was brifkly borne along ; 

The billows afid the blafts defied, 
And cheer'd her with a fongi 

The feaman, with fihcere delight^ 
His feather'd fhipmate eyes* 

Scarce lefs exulting in the fightj 
Th^n when he tows a prize* 
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For feamen nradi bdiftTe in figrns. 
And from a chance fo new, 

Each fome approaching good divine^ 
And may his-hopes be true ! 

Hail ! honoured land 1 a defert, inhere 
Not even birds can hide ) 

Yet parent of this loving pair, 
Whona nothing could divide. 

And ye, who rather than refign 
Your matrimouial plan ; 

Were not afraid to plough the brine. 
In company widi man. 

To whofe lean country, much difdaan 
We Engliik often ihow ; 

Yet from a richer, nothing gain 
But wantonnefs and wo. 

Be it your fortune, year by year, 
The fame refouree to prove ; 

And may ye, fometimes landing here^ 
ItiftruA us how to love ! 



This Tale is founded on an anecdote, which the au». 
thorfound in the Bucklnghamihire Herald, for Saturn 
day^ June i, 1793, ^^ the following words i 

Glasgow, May 2^d. 

IN a block or pulley, near the head of the maft of a 
JGrabert, now lying at the Broomiela#, there is a Chaf- 
finch's neft and four eggs. The neft was built while 
the veflel lay at Greenock, and was followed hither by 
both birds. Though the block is occafionally lowered 
for the infpe6fcion of the curious, the birds have not for- 
faken the neft. The cock however vifits the neft but 
feldoni, while the hen never leaves it but when Ihe de* 
fcends to the hulk for food. 
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I 

STANZAS, 

Mdrejfed to Lady Hejkelh^ by a Lady^ In returning a Poem of 
Mr. Convper'sf lent to the Writer, on condition Jhe Jbould 
neither Jhew it, nor tahe a copy, 

WHAT wonder! if my wavering hand 

Had dar'd to dtiobey. 
When Hefketh gave a harfli conunand, 

And Cowper led aftray. 

Then take this tempting gift of thine, 

Cy pen aaoacopied yet ! 
But canft thou memory confine. 

Or teach me to forget ? 

More lading than the touch of art, 

Her charaAers remain ; 
When written by a feeling heart 

On tablets of the brain* 

Cowper* s Reply. 

To be remember' d thus is fame. 

And in the firft degree ; 
And did the few, like her the fame, 
The prefs might reft for me. 

So Homer in the memory ftor'd 

Of many a Grecian belle, 

Was once prcferv'd — a richer hoard. 

But never lodg'd fo well ! 
Vol. II. W 
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(No. 2.) 
TRANSLATIONS OF GREEK VERSES. 



FROM THE GREEK OF JULUNUS. 

A SPARTAN, his companions flain, 

Alone from battle fled, 
His mother, kindling "with diidain 

That ihe had borne him, flruck him dead.; 

For course, and not birth alone, 
In Sparta, teftifies a fpn ! 



ON THE SAME, BY PALLADAS. 

A SPARTAN 'fcaping from the fight. 
His mother met him in his flight, 
Upheld a faulchion to his bread. 
And thus the fugitive addrefs'd : 

** Thou canft but live to blot with fliame 
Indelible thy mother's name, 
While ev'ry breath that thou fhalt draw, - 
OflFends againft thy country's law ; 
But, if thou perifti by this hartdj. 
Myfelf indeed throughout the land 
To my dl "honour fhall be known 
The mother Hill of fuch a fon,, 
But Sparta will be fafe and free, 
And that fhall ferve to comfort me.*' 



AN EPITAPH. ! 

MY name — my country — what are they to thee ? 
VThat — whether bafe or 'ptowd^ tni ^^^%x^^\ , 



APPENDIX. xJ9 

Perhaps I far farpafs'd all other men — 
Perhaps I fell below them all — what then ? 
Suffice it, ftranger ! that thou fee'ft a tomb— 
Thou know'ft its ufe — it hides — ^no matter whom. 



ANOTHER. 

TAKE to. thy bofom, gentle earth, a fwaia 
With much hard labour in thy fervice worn- 
He fet the vines, that clothe yon ample plaini 
And he thefe olives, that the vale adorn. 

He fill'd with grain the glebe, the rills he led, 
Through this green herbage and tliofe fruitful bow'rs 
Thou, therefore. Earth ! lie lightly on his head. 
His hoary head, and deck his grave with flow'rs. 



ANOTHER. 

PAINTER, this likenefs is too ftrong. 
And we ihall mourn the dead too long. 



ANOTHER. 

AT threefcore winters end I died, 
A cheerlefs being, fole and fad ; 
The nuptial knot I never tied. 
And wifh my father never had. 



BT CALLIMACHUS. 

AT morn we placed on his funereal bier 
Young Melanippus ; and at even tide. 
Unable to fuftain a lofs fo dear. 
By her own hand his blooming fifter died. 

Thus Ariftippus mourn'd his tvobU t?cC^> 
Annihilated by a double bXo^w* 
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Nor fon covAd hope, nor daughter more t* eiiibrac^ 
And all Cyrene fadden'd at his wo. 



ON MIiriADES. 

MILTIADES! thy valour beft 
(Although in every region known) 
The men of Perfia can atteft. 
Taught by thyfelf at Marathon. 



ON AN INFANT. 

BEWAIL not much, my parents ! Me, the prey 
Of ruthlefs Ades, and fepulcher'd here, 
An infant, in my fifth fcarce finilKM year. 
He found all fportivc, innocent, and gay. 
Your young CaHimachus ; and if I knew 
Not many joys, my griefs were alfo few. 



^.O 



Br HERACLJDES. 

IN Cniduf born, xkt co^fiM-t I became 

Of Euphron. Aretimte Was my name. 

His bed I fhared, nor proved a barren bride^ - 

But bore two children at a birth, and died. 

One child I leave fo folace and uphold ^ 

Euphron liereafter, \\ hen irifii-m and old. • 

And one, for his remeYnbrance fa'ke, I bear ^ ' 

To Pluto's realm, till he Ihall join me theft. 



ON THE REED. 



I WAS of late a barren plant, 
Ufclefs, infignificant. 
Nor ;£g^ nor grape^ nor apple bore^ 
A native of the marfhy fhore, • 
But ^ather'd for poetic ufe, 
^ And phing'd into a Csijl^ Viicfc* 
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Of which my modicum I fip, 
With narrow mouth, and flender lip. 
At once although by nature dumb, 
All-eloquent I have become, 
And fpeak with fluency untired. 
As if by Phoebus' felf infpired. 



TO HEJLTH. 

ELDEST-bom of powVs divine ! 
Bled Hygeia ! be it mine 
To enjoy what thou canft give, 
And henceforth with thee to live. 
For in pow'r if pleafure be. 
Wealth, or numerous progeny. 
Or in amorous embrace, 
Where no fpy infefts the place ; 
Or in aught that Heav'n beftows 
To alleviate human woes. 
When the wearied heart defpairs, 
Of a refpite from its cares ; 
Thefe and ev'ry true delight 
Flourifli only in thy fight. 
And the filler Graces Three 
Owe, themfelves, their youth to thee. 
Without whom we may poflefs 
Much, but never, happinefs. 



ON THE ASTROLOGERS. 

TH* Aftrologers did all alike prefage 
My uncle's dying in extreme old age. 
One only difagreed. But he was wife. 
And fpoke not till he heard the funVal cries% 

W 2 
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ON AN OLD IVOMJir. 

MYC ILL A. dyes her locks, 'tis feid. 

But 'tis a foul afperfion, 
She buys tliem black, they therefore need 

No fubiequent immerfion* 



ON INFjiLIDS. 

FAR happier are the dead, me thinks, than they 
Who look fur death, and fear it ev*ry day. 



ON FLATTERERS. 

NO mifehief worthier of our fear 

In nature can be found, 
Than friendfhip, in oftent fine ere. 

But hoUow and unfownd. 
For, luU'd into a dang'rous dream. 

We clofe. infold a foe. 
Who ftrikes, when moft fecitfe we feem^ 

Th' inevitable blow 



T& THE SlVALLOffr. 

ATTIC maid ! with honey (^i^ 

Bear* ft thou to thy callow brodd 

Yonder, locuft from the mead 

Deftin'd their delicious food I 

Ye have kindred -roiees clear, 
Ye alike unfold the wing^ 

Migrate hither, fojoum here. 

Both attendant .on the fprmg» 

Ab for pity drop the prize ; 

X»ct it uot> •wiih. uuxh>\ift fc3id> 
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That a fongfter gafps and dies, 
Tbiit a fbngller may be fed. 



ON LATE JC^UIRED WEALTH. 

POOR In my youth, and in life's later fceaes . 

Rich to no end, I curfe my natal hour. 
Who naught enjoy 'd, while young, denied the means^^ 

And naught, when old, enjoy*d» denied die pow'r* 



ON A TRUE FRIEND. 

HAST tliou a friend > Thou haft indeed 

A rich and large fupply, 
Treafure to ferve your ev'ry need> 

Well-managed, till you die. 



ON A BATH, BY PLATOt. 

DID Cytherea to the fkies 

From this pellucid lymph arife I 

Or was it Cytherea*s touch, 

When bathing here, ihat made it fuch \ 



ON A FOWLER, BT ISIODORUST. 

WITH feeds and bird-lime, from the defart air^ • 
Eumelus gathered free, though fcanty fare. 
No lordly patron's hand he deign'd t& kifs. 
Nor lux'ry knew, fave liberty, nor blifs. 
Thrice thirty years he Hv'd, and to his heirs 
His reeds bequeath'd, his birdlim^ and his fnares* 



ON N/OBE. 

CHARON i receive ai family on board 
Itfeif fuffiycient fov thy ciax^ y^^\ 
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Apollo and Diana, for a word 

By rae too proudly fpoken, flew us all. 



ON A GOOD MAN. 

TRAVELLER regret not me ; for thou flialt find, 

Juft caufe of forrow none in my deceafe. 
Who, dying, children's children left behind \ 

And with one wife lived many a year in peace. 
Three virtuous youths efpoufed my daughters three. 

And oft their infants in my bofom lay, 
Nor faw I one of all derived from me 

Touch'd with difeafe, or torn by death away. 
Their duteous hands my fun'ral rites beftow'd ; 

And me my blamelefs manners fitted well 
To feek it, fent to the ferene abode 

Where fliades of pious men forever dwelL 



ON A MISER. 

THEY call thee rich, I deem thee poor-^ 
Since if thou dar'ft not ufe thy ftore. 
But fav'ft it only for thine heirs 
The treafure is not thine, but their's. 



ANOTHER. 

A MISER, traverfing his houfe, 

Efpied, unufual there, a moufe. 

And thus his uninvited gueft, 

Brifkly inquifitive, addrefs'd i 

•• Tell me, my dear, to what caufe is it 

I owe this unexpefted vifit ?** 

The moufe her hoft obliquely eyed. 

And, fmiling, pleafantly replied, 

*• Fear not, good fellow ! for your hoard, 

I come to lodge, au4ao\.X.Q>aQw^'\ 



jmfHER. ' '^ 

ART thou fome individual of a kind 

Long lived by nature as the rook or hii>d ? 

Heap treafure, then, for if thy need be fugh. 

Thou haft excufe, and fearce canil heap too much ; , 

But man thou feem'ft, clear therefore from thy breaft 

This lull of treafure — ^folly at the bell ! 

For why fiiould'ft thou go wafted to the tomb, 

To fatten with thy fpoils, thou know'ft not whom \ 



ON FEMJLE mcomrjNcr. 

RICH, thou hadft many lovers — ^poor, haft none. 
So furely x^ant cxtrnguifhcs the ftame, 

And (be, who cidVd tbce ooce, hei pretty one. 
And her Adonis, now inq,uirc«.thy najtie* y, 

Where waft thou bom Scfkrates, and where 

In what ftrange country carl thy parents live,. 

Who feem'ft, by thy complaiats, not yet awaftoy ,,. 
That want's a crime, no woman can fox^Iye ^.j 



Ki 



ON THE GRASSHOPPER. 

HAPPY fongfter !. perch'd above 

On the fummit of the grove, 

Whom a dew-df bp cheers to fiiig' " J ■ A 

With the freedom of a king. i 

From thy perch, furvey the fields. 

Where prolific nature yields 3 

Naught''that willingly as fhe, 

Man furrenders not to thee. \ 

For hoftility or hate 

None thy pleafures can create* 

Thee it fatisfies to fing. 

Sweetly^ the retum of Spxia^ 
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Herald of the genial hours^ 
Harming neither herbs nor flow'rs. 
Therefore man thy voice attends 
Gladly — ^Thou and he are friends ; 
Nor thy never ceafmg drains 
Phoebus or the Mufe difdains 
As too fimple or too long. 
For themfelves infpire the fong. 
Earth-bom, bloodlefs, undecaying. 
Ever Hnging, fporting, playing, 
What has nature elfe to fhow, 
Godlike in its kind as thou ? 



ON HERMOCRATU. 

HERMOCRATIA named— fa ve only one— 
Twice fifteen births I bore, and buried none. 
For neither Phoebus pierced my thriving joys. 
Nor Dian — She my girls, or he my boys. 
But Dian rather, when my daughters lay 
In parturition, chas'd their pangs away, 
And all my fons, by Phoebus' bounty, fhared 
A vigorous youth, by ficknefs unimpaired. 
Oh Niobe ! far lefs prolific ! fce 
Thy boaft againft Latona fham'd by me ! 



FROM MENANDER. 

FOND youth ! who dream'ft that hoarded gold. 

Is needful, not alone to pay 
For all thy various items fold 

To ferve the wants of ev'ry day. 

Bread, vinegar, and oil and meat, 

For fav'ry viands feafon'd high, 
But fomewhat more im^ortar^t yet — 

I tell thee wViaX ix. c^Lnxio\.\»yj- 
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No treafurc, hadft thou more amafs*d > 

Than fame to Tantalus aflign'd. 
Would fave thee from the tomb at laft, . 
' But thou muft leave it all behind. 

I give thee, therefore, counfel wife ; ' 

Confide not vainly in thy (lore. 
However large — ^miich Icfs defpife 

Others comparatively poor I 

But in thy more exalted ftate 

A juft and equal temper fhow. 
That all who fee thee rich and great 

May deem thee worthy to be' fo I 



ON PALLAS BATHING. 

Frpm a hymn of Calliz^uchni. 

NOR oils of balmy fcent produce, 
Nor mirror for Minerva's ufe, 
Ye nymphs who lave her ! fhe array'd 
In genuine beauty, fcoms their aid. 
Not ev^u when they left the ikies 
To feek on Ida's head the prize 
From, Paris' handj did Juno deign 
Or Pallas in the cryftal plain 
Of SIraois* ftream her locks to trac;^ 
Or in the mirror's poliflrd face. 
Though Venus oft widi anxious? care 
Adjuflcd twice a fmgle hair. 



ro DEMOSTHENIS. 

IT flatters and deceives tliy view 

This mirror of ill-poliih'd ore ! 
For were it juft, jind told thee true, 
Thou wouldft confult it never moTt% 
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P 

I 

ON A SIMILAR CHARACTER. 

YOU give JGOX cbeeks a rofy ftain. 

With waflies dye yoar hair. 
But paint and wafhes both arc vain 

To give a youthful air. 

Thofe \vrinkles mode your daily toil 4 

No labour will efface *c«i, 
You wear a mafk of fmootheft oil, 

Yet ilill witli eafe we trace 'em. 

An art fo frQideft then fbrfake. 
Which though you much excel iop 

You never can contrive to make 
Old Hecuba young Helen. 



ON AN UGLT FELLOW. 

BEWARE, my friend ! of xrryftal brook 
Or fountain, left that hideous hook. 

Thy nofe, thou chance to fee ; 
Narciflaus' fate would tlien he tliinc. 
And felf-detcfted thou woiildft pine, 

As felf-enamour'd he. 



ON A BATTERED BEAUTY. 

HAIR, wax, rouge, honey, teeth, you buy, 

A multifarious (lore ! 
A mafk at once would aU fupply. 

Nor would it cod ycu more. 



ON A THIEF. 

WHEN Aulus, the ncdumal thief, made ptize 
Of Hermes, fwift-wm^td cti^o^ ol ^^^\^^^ 
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Hermes, Arcadia*s king, the thief divine, 
Who, when an infant, ftole Apollo's kine, 
And whom, as arbiter and overfcer 
Of ourgymnaftic fports we planted here, 
Hermes ! He cried, you meet no new difafter 5 
Oft-times the pupil goes beyond his matter. 



ON PEDIGREE, FROM EPICHJRMUS. 

MY mother ! if thou love me, name no more 
My noble birth ! Sounding at every breath 
My noble birth Ihou kill'ft me. Thither fly, 
As to their only refuge, all from whom 
Nature withholds all good befides ; they boaft 
Their noble birth, conduct: us to the tombs 
Of their forefathers, and from age to age 
Afcending, trumpet their illuftrious race : 
But whom haft thou beheld, or canft thou name 
Derived from no forefathers ? Such a man 
•Lives not ; for how could fuch be born at alH 
And if it chance, that native of a land 
Far diftant, or in infancy deprived 
Of all his kindred, one, who cannot trace 
His origin, exift, why deem him fprung 
From bafer anceftry than theirs, who can ? 
My mother I He whom nature at his birth 
Endowed with virtuous qualities, although 
An -^^iop and a flave, is nobly bom. 



ON ENVY. 

PITY, fays the Theban Bard, 
From rtiy wifhes I difcard. 
Envy ! let me rather be. 
Rather far a theme for thee \ 
Voi^. II. X 
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Pity to diftrefs is (hewn : 
Envy to the great alone — 
So the Theban — But to fhine 
Lefs confpicuous be mine ! 
I prefer the golden mean 
Pomp and penury between. 
For alarm and peril wait 
Ever on the loftieft ftatc. 
And the loweft, to the end> 
Obloquy and fcom attend. 



Br PHILEMON. 

OFT we enhance our ills by difcontent, 
And give them bulk beyond what nature meant. 
A parent) brother, friend deceased, to cry — 
** He's dead indeed, but he was bom to die." 
Such temp'rate grief is fuited to the fize, 
And burthen of the lofs, is juft and wife. 
But to exclaim, " Ah ! wherefore was I boniy 
Thus to be left, forever thus forlorn ?" 
Who thus laments his lofs, invites diftrefs. 
And magnifies a wo that might be lefs. 
Through dull defpondence to his lot refign'd. 
And leaving reafon's remedy behind. 



BY MOSCHUS. 

I SLEPT, when Venus enter'd : To my bed 
A Cupid in her beauteous hand flie led, 
A bafliful-feeming boy, and thus fhe faid : 

" Shepherd, receive my little one ! I bring 
An untaught love, whom thou mufl teach to fing.'* 



} 
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She faid, and left him. I fufpe<5ting nought 

Many a fweet ft rain my fubtle pupil taught. 

How reed to reed Pan firft with* ozier bound, 

How Pallas form'd the pipe of fofteft found, 

How Hermes gave the lute, and how the quire 

Of Phoebus owe to Phoebus* felf the lyre. 

Such were my themes ; my themes nought heeded hc^ 

But ditties fang of ara'rous fort to me. 

The pangs that mortals and immortals prove 

From Venus' influence, and the darts of love. 

Thus Was the teacher by the pupil taught, 

His leilbus I retain'df and mine forgot. 



APPENDIX. 

■ (No. 3.) 
TRANSLATIONS from HORACE and VIRGIL. 



THE FIFTH SATIRE of thb 

FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 

(Printed in DuAcomb's Horace.) 

A bumourot44 D^fcnptton of the Author^i jfouvney from 

Rome to Brudujtum*. 



'rr^ 



X WAS a long journey lay before us. 
When I, and honeft Heliodorus, 
Who far in point of rhetoric 
SurpafTes ev'ry living Greek, 
Each leaving our refpe<5tive home. 
Together fally'd forth from Rome* 

Firft at Aric.ia we alight, 
And there refrefh and pafs the night, 
Our entertainment rather coarfe 
Than fumptuous, but Pve met with worfe. 
Thence o'er the caufeway foft and fair 
To Apiiforum we repair. 
But as this road is well fuppIyM 
(Temptation ftrong !) on either fide 
With inns commodious, fnug, and warm,. 
We fplit the journey, and perform 
In two days' time what's often done 
By brifker travellers in one. 
Here, rather choofing not to fup 
Than with bad waut mliL rcrj c\i.^v 
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After a warm debate in fplte 
Of a provoking appetite, 
I fturdily refolv'd at laft 
To balk it and pronounce a faft, 
And in a moody humour wait, 
While my lefs dainty comrades bait. 
Now o'er the fpangled hemifphere 
DiSus'd, the ftarry train appear, 
When there arofe a defp'rate brawl 
The flaves and bargemen, one and all. 
Rending their throats (have mercy on us !) 
As if they were refolvM to ftun us. 
** Steer the barge this way to the fhore ! 
I tell you, we'll admit no more ! 
Plague ! Will you never be content ?" 
Thus a whole hour at leaft is fpent, 
While they receive the fev'ral fares. 
And kick the mule into his gears. 
Happy, thefe difficulties paft. 
Could we have fall'ii afleep at laft ! 
But, what with humming, croaking, biting. 
Gnats, frogs, and all their plagues uniting,- 
Thefe tuneful natives of the lake 
Confpir'd to keep us broad awake. 
Befides, to make the concert full 
Two maudlin wights, exceeding dull. 
The bargeman and a pafl[*enger, 
Each in his turn, eflay'd an air 
In honour of his abfent fair. 
At length the pafTenger, oppreft 
With wine, left off, and fnor'd the reft. 
The weary bargeman too gave o'er, 
And hearing his companion fnore, 
Seiz'd the occafion, fix'd the barge, 
Turn'd out hi^ mule to graze at large^^ 
And Qeptf forgetful of lus ch^v^^* 



\ 
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«Thy locks, (quoth he) fo rough and coarfe. 

Look like the mane of ibme Wild horfe." 

We laugh. Cicirrus undifmay'd — 

•* Have at you !"— cries, and (hakes his head. 

" 'Tis well (Sermentus fays) you've loft 

That horn your forehead once could boaft j 

Since, maim*d and mangled as you are. 

You feem to butt." A hideous fear 

Improved ('tis true) with double grace 

The native horrors of his face. 

Well. After much jocofely faid 

Of his grim front fo fiery red, 

(For carbuncles had blotch'd it o'er. 

As ufual on Campania's fhore) 

" Give us," (he cry'd) fince you^re fo big, 

" A fample of the Cyclops' jig. 

Your fhanks methinks no bufkins afk. 

Nor does your phyz require a mafk." 

To this Cicirrus. " In return 

Of you, Sir, now I fain would learn, 

When 'twas, no longer deem'd a flave. 

Your chains you to the Lares gave. 

For thongh a fcriv'ner's right you claim. 

Your lady's title is the fame. 

But what could make you run away, 

Since, pigmy as you are, each day 

A fingle pound of bread would quite 

O'erpow'r your puny appetite ?" 

Thus jok'd the champions, while We laugh'd^ 

And many a cheerful bumper quaffed. 

To Beneventum nejct we fteer ; 
Where our good hoft by over-care 
In roafting thrufhes lean as mice 
Had almoft fall'n a facrifice. 
The kitchen, foon was all ow ^Tt, 
-And to the roof the ^amts ^^\t<t* 
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There migtt yoa fee each man and mafter* 

Striving amidd this fad difafter 

To fave the fupper. Then they came 

With fpeed enough to quench the flame^ 

From hence we firft at diftance fee; 

Th' Apulian hills, well known to me, ' 

ParchM by the fultry weftern blaft ; 

And which we never fhould have paft>. 

Had not Trivicus by the way 

Received us at the clofe of day. 

But each was forced at ent'ring here 

To pay the tribute of a tear. 

For more of fmoke than fire was feen — 

The hearth was pil'd with logs fo green. 

From hence in chaifes we were carry'd 

Miles twenty-four, and gladly tarry'd 

At a fmall town, whofe name my verfe- 

(So barb'rous is it) can't rehearfe. 

Know it you may by many a fign, 

Water is dearer far than wine. 

Their bread is. deem'd, fu,ch dainty fare>. 

That every prudent traveller 

His wallet loads with many a cruft,. 

For at Canufium you might jufl 

As well attempt to gnaw a ftone 

As think to get a morfel down. 

That too with fcanty dreams is fed, 

Its founder was brave Diomed. 

Good Varius (ah, that friends muft part I) 

Here left us all with aching heart. 

At Rubi we arriv'd that day. 

Well jaded by the length of way, 

And fure poor mortals ne'er were wetter, 

Next day no weather could be better. 

No roads fo bad ; we fcarce could crawl. 

Along to fifty Barium's vfaXV* 
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Th' Egnatians next, who by the rules 
Of common fenfe are knaves or fools. 
Made all our fides with laughter heave. 
Since we with them muft needs believe. 
That incenfe in their temples bums. 
And without fire to a(hes turns. 
To circumcifion's bigots tell 
Such tales ! For me, I know full well. 
That in high heav'n, unmov'd by care. 
The gods eternal quiet (hare : 
Nor can I deem their fpleen the caufe. 
Why fickle Nature breaks her laws. 
Brundufium laft we reach : and there 
Stop {hort the mufe and traveller^ 



THB NINTH SATIRE of the 

FIRST BOOK OF HORACiE, 



T/fe Dejcription of an ImptttinenK 



ADAPTED To THE PRESENT TIMES, 1759. 



OAUNT'RING along the ftreet one day. 
Oft trifles mufing by the way— 
Up fteps a free familiar wight. 
( I fcarcely knew the man by fight. ) 
" Carlos," (hecry'd) " your hand, my dear ! 
Gad, I rejoice to meet you here ! 
Pray heav'n I fee you well !" " So, fo : 
E'en well enough, as times now go. 
The fame good wifiies. Sir, to you/' 
Finding he ftill puxfu'd m^ clofe — 
*' Sir, you have bus'uefe 1 ixi^i^ot^*^ 



] 
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'* My bus'nefs, Sir, is quickly done* 
'Tis but to make my merit known. 
Sir, I have read" — " O learned Sir, 
You and your learning I revere." 
Then, fweating with anxiety. 
And fadly longing to get free, 
Gods, how I fcamper'd, fcuffled for't. 
Ran, halted, ran again, ftopp'd fliort, 
Beckon'd my boy, and pull'd him near. 
And whifper'd nothing in his ear ! 

Teas'd with his loofe unjointed chat, — 
« What ftreet is this ? What houfe is that ?"-* 

Harlow, how I envy'd thee 
*rhy unabafli'd eflFrontery, 

Who dar'ft a foe with freedom blame. 
And call a coxcomb by his name ! 
When I returned him anfwer none. 
Obligingly the fool ran on, 
" I fee you're difmally diftreft, 
Would give the world to be released. 
But by your leave, Sir, I ihall ftill 
Stick to your fliirts, do what you will. 
Pray, which way does your journey tend T* 
** Oh 'tis a tedious way, my friend, 
Acrofs the Thames, the Lord knows where, 

1 would not trouble you fo far." 

^* Well. I'm at leifure to attend you." 

« Are you ?'? Thought I. " The de'il befriend you." 

No afs, with double panniers rack'd, 

Opprefs'd, o'erladen, broken-back'd. 

E'er look'd a thoufandth part fo dull 

As I, nor half fo like a fool. 

" Sir, I know little of myfelf," 

(Proceeds the pert conceited elf) 

" If Gray or Mafon you will deem 

Than me more wordiy your efteem. 
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Poems I write by folios 
As faft as other tnen write profe. 
Then I can fing fo loud, fo clear. 
That Beard cannot with me compare. 
In dancing too I all furpafs. 
Not Cooke can move with fuch a grace.** 
Here I made fhift with much ado 
To interpofe a word or two.*^*^ 
•* Have you no parents, Sir, no friends, 
Whofe welfare on your own depends ?** 
** Parents, relations, fay you ? No» 
They're all difpos 'd of long ago."— 
** Happy to be no more perplex'd ! 
My fate too threatens, I go next. 
Difpatch me, Sir, 'tis now too late, 
Alas ! to ftruggle with my fate ! 
Well, Pm convinced my time is come.— »■ 
Wlien young, a gipfy told my doom. 
The beldame (hook her palfy'd head. 
As (he perus'd my palm, and faid :-^ 
** Of poifon, peftilence, or war. 
Gout, ftone, defluxion, or catarrh> 
You have no reafon to beware. 
Beware the coxcomb's idle prate ; 
Chiefly, tny Ton, beware of that. 
Be fure, when you behold him, fly 
Out of all ear-ftiot, or you die.** 

To Rufus' Hall we now drew near, 
Where he was fummon'd to appear, 
Refute the charge the plaintiff brought, 
Or fuffer judgment by default. 
^^ For heaven's fake if you love me, wah 
One moment ! I'll be with you fl:raight*" 
Olad of a plaufible pretence— i- 
** Sir, I muft beg you to difpenfe 



} 
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With my attendance In the court. 
. My legs will furely fuffer for't.'* 
** Nay, prithee, Carlos, ft op awhile !** 
•* Faith, Sir, in law I have no fkill. 
^efides, I have no time to fpare. 
I muft be going, you know where/' 
** Well, I proteft, I'm doubtful now, 
Whether to leave my fuit or you !'* 
** Me without fcruple !" (I reply) 
** Me by all means, Sir,"—*** No, not I. 
jfllonSf Monjieur /** ?twere vain (you knoW) 
To ftrive with a vidorious foe. 
So I reluctantly obey. 
And follow, where he leads the way. 
** You, and Newcaftle, are i^ clofe ; 
Still hand and glove. Sir — I fuppofe.— 
Newcaftle (let me tell you. Sir) 
Has not his equal every where."— 
•* Well. There indeed your fortune's made. 
Faith, Sir, you underftand your trade. 
Would you but give me your good word 1 
Juft introduce me to my Lord. 
I fliould ferve charmingly by way 
Of fecond fiddle, as they fay : 
What think you. Sir ? 'twere a good jeft, 
*Slife, we fhould quickly fcout the reft."— • 
** Sir, you miftake the matter far. 
We have no fecond fiddles there." 
*« Richer than I fome folks may be. 
More learned. But it hurts not me. 
Friends tho' he has of diff'rent kind. 
Each has his proper place affign'd." 

^ ** Strange matters tliefc alleg'd by you !"— 
** Strange they may be : But they are true.'* 
** Well then, I vow 'tis mighty clever, 

Vol. II. Y 
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Now I long ten times more than ever 

To be a<ivanc*d extremely near 

One of his fhining charader. 

Have but the will. There wants no more» 

'Tis plain enough you have the pow*r. 

His eafy temper (that's the word) 

He knows, and is fo (by at fir ft. 

But fuch a cavalier as you — 

Lord, Sir, you'll quickly bring me to !^ 

«Well. If I fail in toy defign, 

SWf it fhall be no £iult ermine. 

If by the faucy fervile tribe 

Deny'd, what think you of a bribe ? 

Shut out to-day, hot die with forrow. 

But try tdf luek again to-morrow. 

Never attempt to vifit him 

But at the moft convenient time^ 

Attend hini^on esUch levee-day* ^ 

And there my humble duty pay. 

Labour, like this, our want fupplies ; ' ^ ' - 

And they mud ftoop^ who mban u> rife^** - ^ ) 
While thus he wittin^^-karangu'd, 

For which you'll guefe I wiCh'd him bang'dt 

Campley, a friend of mine^ame by, 

Who knew his humour more thjan L 

We flop, falute, and— « Why fo faft, 
. . Ffi&^i Carlos ; whither all this haAe !"*-« .1 iv 

Fir^'d at die thoughts of a reprieve^ 
• X pinch him, puU him, twitch his fleevc, 

Nbd, bedkon, hite my lips, wink, pout, 

Do e'v'ry thing but fpeak plain out ; 

While h^, fad dog, from the beginning; 
. p^erm|in'd tx> miftake my meaning i 
J InfteadiOf pitying my curfe, 

By jeering made it ten times worie. 
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•* Campley, what fecret (pray !) was that 
You wanted to communicate ?" 
•* I recollect. But 'tis no matter^ 
Carlos, we'll talk of that herea'ter. 
E'en let the fecret reft. Twill tell 
Another time, Sir, juft as well." 
Was ever fuch a difmal day ? 
Unlucky cur, he fteals away, 
And leaves me, half-bereft of life» 
At mercy of the butcher's knife : 
When fudden, (houting from afar. 
See his antagonift appear ! 
The bailiff fei^'d him quick as thought. 
" Ho, Mr. Scoundrel ! Are you caught ? 
Sir, you are witnefs to th' arreft.' 
«« Aye marry, Sir, I'll do my beft.' 
The mob huzzas. Away they trudge» 
Culprit and all, bf fore the judge. 
Meanwhile I luckily enough 
(Tlianks'to Apollo f ) got dear off. 
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THE SALLAD. 



By VIRGIL. 

Thil fingular Pocra, which the learned and judicious Hcj'dc 
Ucms inclined to think a Tranflation of Virgirs, from the Greek 
of Parthenius, was tranflated into^ Knglifh, by Cowper, during bis 
depreflive malady, Jqne, 1799 ; and to thofe, who are ufed to phi- 
lofophize on the powers of the human mind under afHidllon, it will 
appear a highly intere(Hng curiofity. 

I find in the ftcohd Volume of the St. James's Magazine, pub« 
liihed in 1763, by Lloyd, the early friend of Cowper, anotJicr 
Verfion of this Poem in rhyme— it has only the initials of the 
Author prefixed — R. T. . , 

THE winter-night now wcll-mgh 'wottv vwt^.-^^ 
The wakeful cock proclaim'd appxo^cViYC^^ ^-a^jt 
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When Simula^ poor tenant of a farm 
Of narrowed limits, heard the (hriil alarm, 
Yawn'dy dretch'd his limbs, and anxious to provide 
Againfl the pangs of hunger unfupplied. 
By flow degrees his tatter'd bed fbribok. 
And poking in the dark explor'd the nook 
Where embers flept with afhes heap'd around^ 
And with burnt fingers-ends the treafure found* 

It chanc'd that from a brand beneath his nofe,. 
Sure proof of latent fire, fome fmoke arofe ; 
When trimming with a pin th' incrufted tow. 
And (looping it toward the coals below. 
He toils, with cheeks diflended, to excite 
The lingering flame, and gains at length a light* 
With prudent heed he fpfeads his hand before 
The quivering lamp, and opes his granary door. 
^ Small was his ftock, bat taking for the day, 
A meafur*d ftint of twice eight pounds away* 
With thefe his mill he feeks. A Ihelf at hand; 
Fixt in the wall, affords his lamp a iland : 
Then baring both his arms — a (leevelefs coat 
He girds, the rough exuviae of a goat ; 
And with a rubber, for that ufe de fig n'd, 
Cleanfing his mill within — ^begins to grind j 
Each hand has its employ ; laboring amain, ^ 

This turns the wince, while that fupplies the grairu'. 
The (lone revolving rapidly, now glows, 
And the .bruis'd corn, a mealy current flows ^ 
While he, to make his heavy labour light, 
Taiks oft his left-hand to relieve his right. 
And chaunts with rudeft accent, to beguile 
His c^afejefs toil, as rude a drain the while. 
And now, dame Cybale, come forth ! he cries ;. ^ 
But Cybale, ftill flumb'ring, nought replies. ] . ) 

From Afric (he, the fwain's fole ferving-maid^ 
Whok face and form aX\V.^ '^^if \».T\>2L\>^xx'2if ^ 
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With woolly locks, lips tumid, fable fkin, 
Wide bofom, udders flaccid, belly thin. 
Legs flender, broad and mo ft mifhapen feet,. 
Chapp'd into chinks, and parch'd with folar heat- 
Such, fummon'd oft, fhe came ; at his command 
Frefli fuel heap'd, the fleeping embers fannM, 
And made in hafte her fimm'rihg fkillet fteam, 
Replenifti'd newly from the neighbouring ftream. 

The labours of the mill performed, a fieve 
The mingled floiir and bran muft next receive. 
Which (haken oft, (hoots Ceres through refin'd. 
And better drefs'd, her hufks all left behind*. 
This done, at once, his futute plain repaft,. 
Unleaven'd, on a ihaven board he caft. 
With tepid lymph, firft, largely foak'd it alT> 
Then gather'd it with both hands to a ball. 
And fpreading it again with both hands wide, ^t 

With fprinkled fait the ftiflPen'd mafs fupplied ; 
At length, the ftubbom fubftance, duly wrought. 
Takes from his palms, imprefs'd the fiiape it ought^ 
Becomes an orb— and quartered into fhares. 
The faithful mark of juft divifion bears. 
Laft, on his hearth it finds convenientJfpacey, 
For Cybale before had fwept the plaqe, ^ 
And there, with tiles and embers overfpread,. 
She leaves it — reeking in its ftdtry bed.. 

Nor Stmulm, wbile Vulcan thus, alone 
His part performed, proves heedlefs of his own,^ 
But fedulous, not merely to fubdue 
His hunger, but to pleafe his palate too, 
Prepares more fav'ry food. His chimney •fide 
Could boaft no gammon, falted well, and driec^. 
And hook'd behind him ; but fufficient (lore 
Of bandied annis, and a cheefe it bore ; . 
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A broad round cheefe, which throagk its centre ika% 
AVith a tough broom-twig, in the comer hung, 
The prudent hero therefore with addrefs 
And quick difpatch, now feeks another mefs* 

Clofe to his cottage lay a garden-ground. 
With reeds and ofiers fparely girt around, 
Small was the fpot, but lib'ral to produce ; 
Nor wanted aught, that feives a peafant's ufe. 
And fometimes e'en the rich would borrow thence^ 
Although its tillage was his fole expenfe. 
For oft, as from his toils abroad he ceas'd. 
Home-bound by weather, or forae dated feaft. 
His debt of culture here he duly paid. 
And only left the plough, to wield the fpade. 
He knew to give each plant the foil it needs, 
To drill the ground, and cover clofe the feeds ;• 
And could with eafe compel the wanton rill 
To turn, and wind, obedient to his wilL 
There flouriih'd ftar-wort, and the branching beet> 
The forrel acid, and the mallow fweet. 
The fkirret, and the leak's afpiring kind. 
The noxious poppy— quencher of the mind I 
Salubrious fequel of a fumptuous board. 
The lettuce, and the long huge-bellied gourd 5 
But thefe (for none his appetite controll'd 
With ftrifter fway) the thrifty ruftic fold ; 
With broom-twigs neatly bound, each kind apar|v 
He bore them ever to the publie mart ; 
Whence, laden ftill, but with a lighter load. 
Of cafh well-eam'd, he took his home-ward road'», 
Expending feldom, ere he quitted Rome, 
His gains, in flefh-meat for a feaft at home^ 
There, at no cod, on onions, rank and red^ 
Gr the curl'd endive's bitter leaf, he fed : 
On fcallions flic'd, or, with a fenfual guft. 
On rockets — ^foul ptONocaxw^^ o£ VoSl V 
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Hor even fliunnM, with imarring gums to preis 
Nafturtium — ^pungent fa€e»^ftorting mefs ! 
^ Some fuch regale now aUb in his thought* 
With hafty fteps his garden-ground he fought t 
There delving with his hands, he fir ft difplac'd 
Four plants of garlick, large, and rooted faft. 
The tender tops of parfley next he culls. 
Then the old rue-bufh fhudders as he pulls. 
And coriander lafi to thefe fucceeds, 
That hangs on flighteft threads her trembling feedsb 

Plac'd near his fprightly fire he now demands 
The mortar at his fable fervant's hands ; 
When (tripping all his garlic firft, he tore 
Th' exterior coats, and caft them on the floor. 
Then cad away with like contempt the fkin, 
Flimfier concealment of the cloves within* 
Thefe fearch'd, and perfedl found, he one by one, 
Rinc'd, and difpos'd within the hollow ftone. 
Salt added, and a lump of falted cheefe. 
With his inje(Sed herbs he covered thefe. 
And tucking with his left his tunic tight. 
And feizing faft the peftle with his right. 
The garlic bruifmg firft he foon exprefs'd. 
And mix'd the various juices of the reft. 
He grinds, and by degrees his herbs below 
Loft in each other their own powers forego, 
' And with the cheefe in compound, to the fight 
Nor wholly green appear, nor wholly white. 
His noftrils oft the forceful fume refent. 
He curs'd full oft his dinner for its fcent. 
Or with wry faces, wiping as he fpoke 
The trickling tears, cried "Vengeance on the fmoke!** 
The work proceeds : not roughly turns he now 
The peftle, but in circles fmooth and flow, 
With cautious hand that grudges what it fpills. 
Some drops of olive-oil h^ next \tvWSls% ' ' 
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Then yinegar with caution fcarcdy lefs. 
And gathering to a ball the medley-mefs, 
Lafty with two fingers frogallf applied. 
Sweeps the imall remnant from the mortar^s fide^. 
And thus complete in figure and in kind 
Obtains at length the fallad he defign'd. 

And now black Cybale before him (lands. 
The cake drawn newly glowing in her hands. 
He glad receives it, chafing far away 
AU fears of famine, for the pafling day ; 
His legs endos'd in bufkins, and his head' 
In its tough cafque of leather, forth he led' 
And yok'd his fteers, a dull obedient pair. 
Then drove a-field, and plunged the pointed (Kaire^ 
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(No. 4-) ^^ 

TRANSLATIONS FROM VARIOUS LATIN !>OEM$ Ol^ p-IN- 
CENT BOUItNEt AND A F£W EPIGRAMS OF 4>H^MN: 

THE THRACUN. 

1 HRACIAN parents, at his birth. 
Mourn their babe with many a teat, 
But with undiffembled mirth 
Place him breathlefs on his bier. 

- Greece and Rome, with equal fcoru 

" Oh the ravages !** exclaim, 
Whether they rejoice or mourn. 
Well-entitled to the name 1 

But the caufe of this concern 

And this pleafure, would they trace>, 

Even they might fomewhat learn 
From the favages of Thrace. 



Reciprocal Ktndnefs the primary Law of feature*, 

ANDROCLES, from his injur'd Lord, in dread 
Of inftant death to Lybia's defert fled. 



THRAX. 

X HREICIUM infantem, cum luccm intravit et aurM, 

Flctibus excepit mzftus uterque parens. 
Threcium infantem, cum luce ezivit et aurif 

Extulit ad funus laetus uterque parens. 
Interea tu Roma ; et tu tibi Grscia plaudens, 

Dicitis, hsc vera eft Thraica barbaries. 
Laetitix caufam, caufamque exquirite lu(5hi8 ; 

Vofquc eft quod doccat T\krw*\»t\)^xv«iv 
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Tir*d with his toilfome flight, and p archM with EcaV 
He fpied, at length, a cavern's cool retreat. 
But fcarce had given to reft his weary frame 
When hugeft of his kind a lion came , 
He roar'd approaching ; but the favage din 
To plaintive murmurs chang'd, arriv'd withiOf. 
And with expreflive looks his lilted paw 
Prefenting, aid implor'd from whom hefaw; 
The fugitive, through terror at a ftand, 
Dar'd not awhile aflFord his trembling hand, 
But bolder grown at length, inherent found 
A pointed thorn, and drew it from the wound. 
Th^ cure was wrought ; he wipM the famous flood. 
And firm an^ free from pain the lion ftood. 
Again he feeks the wilds, and day by day. 
Regales his inmate with the parted prey. 
Npr he difdains the dole, though unprepar'd*. 
Spread on the ground and with a lion fhar'd. 



Mutua henev^lentia primaria hx Naturs ifl, 

TCR Libyae Androdcs ilccu errabat arenas, 

Qui vagus iratum f ugcrat exul .henim. 
Laflato tandem fra<Sboque labore viarum. 

Ad fcopuli patuit coeca caverna latus. 
Hanc fubtt ; et placidx dederat vix membra fopori 

Cum fubito immanis rugic ad antra Leo : 
lUe pedem attollens laefam^et miferabile murmur 

BdcnS) qu4, peterat voce, prccatur opem. 
Pcrculfus novitate rci, incertufque ttmore, 

Vix tandem tremulas admovet erro manus : 
£t fpinam explorans (namfiiain vutnerefpina 

Hsrebat) cauto.moll[ter ungue trahit : 
Continuo d«l«r otiuiis abit, tetcr i!uit humor; 

Et coit, abflerfo fanguine, rupta cutis : 
Kunc iterum fylvas ^limofque peragrat ; et affert. 

Providus afliduas hofpes ad antra d&pes. 
Juxta epulis accumbit hdmo ctonviva Leotis, ' 

Ncc crudos dubitat patt\d\>att c\>ao», v 
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But thus to live— ftill loft, fequefter'd ftill— 
Scared feem'd his lord's revenge an heavier ill. 
Home, native home ! — Oh might he but repair !— 
He muft, h^ will, though death attends him there. 
He goes, and doom'd to perifh, on the fands 
Of the full theatre unpitied ftands ! 
When, \6 I the felf-iame lion from his cage 

Hies to devour him, famifli'd into rage. 

He flies, but viewing in his purposed prey \ 

The man, his healer, paufes on his way. 
And foften'd by remembrance into fweet , 

And kind cbmpofure, crouches at his feet. ' 

. Mute with aftonifbment th' aflembly gaze ; ,^ 

But Whyi ye Romans ? Whence your mute amaze ? 
All this is natural. — ^Nature bade him' riefnd 
An enemy ; fhe bids him fpare a friend. 

jf Manual more ancietti than the art of Printings and not 't$^ 
' he found In any Catalogue* 

— THERE is a book, which we may call 
(Its 9¥Qdkuce is fuch) 
Alone a libr;uy, tW fwall, ' t 

The ladies thumb it much. 









Quis tamen UU fcJ^atf^effSTt^B taidiA Ttt^l ^ :,uH 

Viz faror ultoris (fi(^iar efl*et hoiri : 

Devotum certis <;^ut ol^jf dUre pericUf :!! 

£t patrios ftatuit rurfus adirc laret. < 

Traditur hic,£er$ fac^iirus fpedhicula plel«, j: J 

Accipit et mifenxin trlftis arena reum. 
Irruit e cavei« fors idem ipipaftus et accr, M 

£t medicum attonito fufpi,cit ore Leo. ^ ! *. 

Sufpicit, et vetenim agnofcens vetus hofpet asiicvai . i 

Decumbit notos blandulus ante pedes. : i 

<^id vero percuUi aiiimis, ftupuere quirltei ? .. ^ 

Ecquid prodigii, territa Roma, videt ? 
Vnius naturae opus eA ; ca Tola furorem 

Sumere qux julJQt, ponere fola ^uUt^ 



Words none, tlii^s teWi^iSFfflafefib r^"''''' 
And, things xthh wbrdS 'cOiAila^,'' '^ -^ _ 

Who needs fce tdd, thaihasrliw bMni;- " ; " ' ' 
Which menu moft regard ? 
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Ofttimcs its leaves of fcarlet Unic 

A golden edging boaft ; 
And open'dy it difplays to view 

Twelve pages at the mod. 

Nor name, nor title, ftamp'4 behind • 

Adorns its Quter part. ; * , "[ 

But all within 'tis richly lin'c^ 
A magazine of artf 

* , ♦ . k 

The whiteft hands that fecret hoafid ' ' • ^^ 

Oft vifit ; and the £^r . - ' >- / ' *.ti// 

Prcfcrve it in their bofoms ftdr^d) 1 

As with a mifer's care . f ? ; ? 



't 



I I » t ■■/ 



'I 






EXIGUUS liber eft, muliebri creber in ufu. « 

Per fe qui dici bibliotheca poteft. 
Copia Terborum non eft, fed copfa fcrum ; 

Copia (quod nemo deneget) utilior. 
Rubrii confuitur pannis ; fort texitur attvo^r 

Bis fexta ad fummum pagina claudit opus. 
Killiabet a tergo tiiulive aut nominis ; intos 

Thefattrot artis fervat, et intns opes : ' .>* ^. rt^j 

Intus opes, quae nympha finu pulcherfima geftet, 

Quas nive candidior tradet ametque manus. 
Quando inftnimentum prxfens fibi poftulat ufus, 

Majufve, aut operis pro ratione, minus. 
£t genere et modulo diverfa habet arma gradatixit 

Digefta, ad numeros attertuata fuos. 
Primum enchridli foKum majufcula profcrt, 

Qualia qus blctfo eft lumine pofcat anus 
Quod fequitur folium, matroms arma mioiftrst, 

Diccrc qu» magn'u proiaiB\ota\\c€X.< 
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Tlifcncc unplcments of cv'ry (ize ; 

And fonn'd for various oie, 
(They need but to confult their eyes) 

They readily produce. 

The largeft and the longeft kind 

Poflefs the foremoft page, 
A fort moft needed by the blind, 

Or nearly fuch from age. 

The fullcharg'd leaf, which next cnfues, 

Prefents in bright array 
The fmaller fort, which matrons ufc. 

Not quite ^ blind as they. 

The tliird, the fourth, the fifth fupply 

What their occations afk. 
Who with a more difccrning eye 

Perform a nicer taik. 

But ftill with regular decreafe 

From Ciz^ to (Ize they fall. 
In ev'ry leaf grow lefs, and lei's ^ 

The laft are leaft of all. 

Oh 1 What a fund of genius, pent 

In narrow fpace, is here ! 
This volume's method and intent 

How luminous and clear 1 



Tertium, item quartum, quintumque minufcula fupplet, 

Sed non ejufdem Angula quoeque loci. 
Difpoiita ordinibus ccrtis, difc-rimina fervant ; 

Quae fibi conveniant, feligat unde nurus. 
Ultima qiuB reftant quae multa minutula nympha 

Dicit, funt fexti divitiz folii. 
Quantillo in fpatio do^rina 1 quanta latefcit ! 

Quam tamen obfcuram vii brevltate voces. 
Kon eft interpres, non eft commentarius ullut, 

Aut index ; tarn funt omnia pcrfpicva« 

Vol. IL Z 
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It IcKfcs no reader at a lo(k 
Or pos'd» wbocTcr reads ; 

No coBmentator's tedioos glfi^ 
Nor c^en iadcz needs. 

Search Bocflex's ma^ dxyo^iDds o'er ! 

No book b treafoi'd dicrep 
Nor jet in Granta^s aon'rons ftpir* 

That may with this conxp^TC. 

No i^^ftlr^ none in either hoft 

Of this was ever feen. 
Or, that contents CQvldjnftly boaft 

So brilliant a^d io keen. 
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A NEEDLE fmalf, as final! can^be^ 
In boK and ufe, forpaifes me. 

Nor is xny porchafe dear ; 
For littlfy and almoft fcgjaaa^Bii. 
As maaj a£ mj kind, a^, boiigl^ , 

As days are ii^ tbe yejit.,.. 

Yet though bnt Sttle vft we b^aft^ 
And are procnr'd at Uttle cof^ 
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JEutan ad quamVis, ad captum it> ftlgitttf miuieiii, 

Ut nihil <aEiuitii psAHlct JBdeiifa^^ ... 
MilUa llbronim iraiii€i^.pcq>li^a; nee liUuia . 

iodbei hiiic jaAat bibliothcca parem. ^ 
Millia Cxfarco mmienu quoq;uc xnumcrc GFsmta^ 

Hkc tamen eft inter millia tale nihil. 
Hon eft, Qon iftit. author de nulUhus onus, 

Coi tanta ittgenii visy vel sKumqi, ine^ 






JENIGMA. 
PARVULA reSyCt acu minor cft,ct ineptior ufu i 

Quotque dies annus, tot tibi draciima dabit. 
Sed licet exigm pretii minimique Talons, 
fccci qnat artificvm ^&(Aax lYka tDasoaX 
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The kbouf is not ligiii:, 
Nor few artificers it afks, < ^,,[ 

All fkilful ia their fev'ral tai(ks» 

To falhion us aright. 

One fufes metil o»fer the ffrtjj 
A fecond-'draws it ititb wife. 

The Mcts. ^hdther jilli^, 
Who clips ia lerlgths the braienAtfem 
For him, who, chafiitg eVery (hredy 

Gives aH an equal il^« 

A fifth prepares* exadl and roundf 

The kboby with whtth- it mud be crown'd^ 

His foUow'r m^kes i^ &fty 
And with his mallet add his fii^. r ^ , , 
To ihape the pbinli employs a whi}e 

The feventh, and the lafL 

Now therefore, CEdlpus 1 declare 
What creature, wonderful, and rare> ' 

A procefs, that obtains 
Its purpofe with fo much ado^ 
At laft produces ! — ^Tell me true, . .^^ 

And take me for your pains I 



« % M ,. '■' " ■ I " ' ■ *'^ 



ynius in primis ctiffa dSt ctki^re triettdlum ; 

In longa ^teritrs'dutfire filft lal^oh I^ 

Tercius ia partes^ k-elbcat, ^uartufqueitle^iink i 

Perpk)Iit ad modulos attenuatque datos. '. I 

Eft quinti tomare caput, quod fextus adaptet i 

Septimus ia puudtum cudit et eiacuit. «^ 

His tandem auxiHis ita res procedlt, nt omn^ '^ 

Ad numcros ingens perficiator opus. 
Qaae tajiti ingenii quae tanti eft fumma labofis^ 1^ 

Si mihi refpinides (!!Kdipe;, tota ttut ^ " 



i^r si .'. T 



:.:^ 






NONE ever ihar'd the fociad ieaft. 
Or as an inmate, or a gueft* 
Beneath the celebrated doracy 
Where once Sir Ifaac had his hnmCf 
Who faw not (and with ibme delight 
Perhaps he viewM the novel Tight) 
How num'ronsy at the tables there. 
The fparrows beg their dailj fare. 
For there, in every nook» and cell. 
Where fuch a family may dweD, 
Sure as the vernal feafbn comes 
Their neiis they weave in hope of cranalM;, 
Which kindly given, may ferve with food 
Convenient their unfeather*.d brood $ 
And oft as with its fiimmens clear 
The warning bell falutes their ear. 
Sagacious lidners to the found* 
They flock from all the £elds. around^ 
To reach the hofpitable hall, 
None more attentive to the cjtil, 
Arriv'd the penlTonary band,' 
Hopping and chirpiog, clofe at hand. 
Solicit what they fbon receive 
The fpnnkled, plenteous donative* 
Thus is a niulcitude, though- large. 
Supported at a trivial charge ; 
A (ingle doil would overpay 
Th' expenditure of every day. 
And who can grudge fo fmall a grace 
' *ro fuppliants, natives of the place ? 



Pajtres indigentE Coi, Trin, Cant, CmifitnfaUs^ 
INCOLA qui tadrtt iedes^ aut vIT^rit hofpes, 

Newtoni ^regii quat cdebravit faonot *; 
¥iditqiie ^ fD«minic ,. ketat fortafle vi^e&doi . 



AS in her aixSasl Aafl*feS'il^« ' ' ^^^^' ^i^O^, 

The youthful tibfeylay'^ >? t-i f... es. d> 

They gave each o^tHSf Aiany a fe^ ■'■' ^^' 9'^- 

But ftrife enfues. Puis waxes warm.. . , , / 
And with protruded cla^s , , u 

Ploughs all the length of l.ydia> a?;J^;,^ji ^.{'f 
Mere wantonnefs the c^uf^. , ^ ^ , . . i i . ' 

At once, refentftj^of tljc.decd#ni/r j. H>.j1 : -W' 

She fhakes hcrtto ibAi§td!midk/ ^r^J ?^ ->'-''^ 
With lUanyta threat* (thiit'ibc;fta}^4lei^n v j > ^ 

WitblftiK « ^jee^ei[>iwot^Mit*r^ y ^ i i ' ^ ■{ ^'^ ' ' - ^'^ 
But, Lydia^ fca tli]^fBf ^^ ^'^^^^ k ..a./noJ 

It was a WAy'"fiP6fe^^ ^^' ^^"'^^ '•^' '^'' ^ ',1' 
For Ihe, that m M Mii^^lM^ '''''''' '^^T 

Should bear^k WtM'l^ j^lcl '^^'^;'^ .^^^ ;'^' 'f^^, 

lUcDccignorat, nido3 uti-i^^rSi^pii^Vyii 3 !j fij/.i7 oT 

Tcda per et f^RUlpft^ftt^ui^^/hifail.- , . ,^.r ^.loVl 

. Ut coram c^ucat tener^.^^^^, p^ljgj^, ^tju^ ,^ ,. |. ,;..^^ 

£t pafcat micjis, quas det arnica ni^nust , m/. t-T 

CoDYivas qCioties campanx ad prandia puiTus , r, 

r^ * U ji'^^l^'-n \';'', vrH iS:;^-. !l,..0O 

Convocat, haud epulis ccrtior hofpcs adeft» . „p 
Continuo jucunda-^ foniii^ viyi^f(irtiy "ai udrc's, ' ' ' i ^ " ^ ^ 

Vicinos p^t ^uil(^ rdin^iJk ii|kP ' ^ / i 1 T 
Hofpitiura ad notun^ prop^tui^ r^ jetTordide (hOilS^ ', [ f ' c! 

E^jJcakrit j^anis ^^ag|lJip;^ yqifif^pip^uf .- , ; : v ' i J 1 A 
Hostamen, ho8 omnd^vix.uno^lpgiorajfc ^ ^.-^ '^;^ 

Sumptus pei* tdt^ pafcit alitque di<^ f , ' ,. a 
Hunc unum, titii!^ moiiicttm (h^c qiiifi^am iilYiddrit aflail 

IndigensB, Hofpitu jure, mdtentur avcs. ** 

Quam feo^d^Kaitftnil &fM.|ttl](iMKftei^^upt li^¥. 



0ft A.XrBND1X^ 

SWEET biTi^ wJigm % wi^a^Js Gq^ftr^in^rr i"t( 

Andieldpm «j\(>c^eT ItcaiK-r- 
To feck 9 retreat, whUe he ir<eign$» 

In the weil-lhehcr'd dwellings of man j 
Who never canft feem to Intirade, . , . C 

Tbc^^ in all places equally free» 
Come, oft as the feafon is rude, 

Thou art fute to te welcome to' the^' • 

At fight of the &rft, feeble xay, -t 

Tha^pifTfifs the dpi^s of tbe^^rj 
To inveigle ;^ft]cyqrj^^ay^ ,, ^Z ^ ,^,i.,, i^„j^ 

My wj»49^. %iU^jir.|Jie^ *j%iflUi.S 
For, taught by e jpge^iepeci,, J )cnwfr ,,j ^^.^ ^^,{t 

Thcenri^aJ,of^l^«icfit)opg^ ,,, .0 
And that, thankful for all I bellow. 

Thou wiU pay me widi many a/ang. 

Ei longo Ucerat vulwrc £elis anum. j. 

G6iitimio exar^ens gremio muliercula tdcm^ ^ \ ^ - 
'Nee gravlbus mulds excutit abfqne muus^ 



Feliimm dcbetXydttftiff jbtthtf^*^^ '- ^' <> 

Hue O I hybcrni fugU. lUj Cpigw^^nlj^^, „, . ,,^^y 

Unde ttam efuj^lop releyin, alim^^. f^qj^JiB . . « 

-Apfi9iW» «»Q^ *^»»< f «l»t%"f 4^: 3 1- ,-i4 
Ufq ctcnim cdldicl, y pdj;ra|o al ^gwyj ^a jgpcyf<^ ^^ ^ 

Cantu, q^^« dederit cvn^sc Itenigna mamM. 

Tere novo teptdae fpirant qam moIK^er asrCy 

£t noTUB in ^avis ariibre veiriiat ho««i» 



Befpeaks the renewal of fpring, 
Flrtience,-if thou i^i1t,'fe thd woo^s;- /^'^'^ ^^^ 

Or where^ m» P?^ift Aefe to' fln'^\^ 
And (houldft thWi, doWip^tt^d- by a fr6ft, ' ^ '* '^^^ 

Cdnife Wgaiil tb ni)r ViHdow of' door,'^ 
Doubt not an aflfettlbfiatc hoft ! ' ^^^ 

Only piay, as tliou pay^ft^nffc before.^ 

Thus Tmif^c muft needs be qo^!^^ .. j^ i' 

To flow from a fountain above : 
Elfe how ihould ft work, ih ffie^brekff^ '' ' ^ - 

UnchahgcaMe fHendlhip^aad1d*c V ' 
And who on the globe ciari Tie TdM,^'^'^'' ^^ 

SaTi-f^u^genei^tJoh^^d'tftti^' i^^ 
That can be Mi^icdlyfm^.V^ ^^^' '^^ -'^^ 

Or boaftstaiiy mttiStal^pow'rif ^ - ^ 

.v-'Oi '.- i ..* '■■■' ■ "j? v/,1' ,^' •'• i;i;A 



THE Oiep»ai:t»a Hfs^i^d ; fV^t'ta^iiil 
Eflay'd^|';^eflk)r'a to catch tfee'^^^p^ 



TT 



.ri::.':: !;/,*i-:- 3!J j^»:; ^;"?. 



^Ad mca dileaangu^e^ft i;e4i^((jiy<9n , 
£IU>, redui, grato memor efto repcndere cantu 

Pibola, qu2 dedesic cunque bcn^gnamntDiis. 
Vis hioc haimonue, numerorum nine facra poceftit 

Confpicftw^rbiifqtfani'c^iUIJ^ ' " "^ 

Vinciila q^lliiiRs fon^fflilha neAlt iunoris, ' >' 

Vinciila vixlongi'diffociahda'dk. '~^ 

Cs^tat, et inc^at bUhdo •bledamikiti muf^ ^ ' 

Humanudi^lMttiter pciinigeriiiBqae gemi^ S ''''^ 

No8 homines ct a^, quotconqne aniniantii -nifiki^ ' ' 

Not fb^ h^^obbe geris fttidid^ fiunirt. '" ' '^^ 



«I6 iT^^^i'iMM 

And treafuring, as AJ«rf^«S^^^ iof "^-^ »^ 
The nuniMK «<U^^teif^(JiS'^n. 

The peevilh youth, who ne'er dm f»Hnd-hafore 
A rival of his fkilli indignant heard. 

And foon (for vartoofr was his^iiiiefnl fkotty^'^ 
In loftier tones defy'd AtCitn^ 4ird. 

She dar'd the tafk, and rifing, as h^ rq^e, ^ 

With all the force, that pafljon gives, infpir'd^ 

Retum'd the founds a whik,.but m-thect^^ ^^ 
Exhauded &1^ asid at his feet^^spif*^^ 

Thus ftiength, not fltill pr<»^a|t'd. fetil^nlet 
By thee poor fongftrcfs filayfufty begun ; 

And O fad vidory^jWF}^gH^fl;^6jdiyJife»i:. ^ 'juA 
And he msqr ,li9^8b ibat be haduoeiBsvuWon 1 



Cdeontbe Death t>f n Ldijt'tbhottveS'oni hinJrid Yean^ 

ANCIMJ5? Oa^AMS/ ho^ T^ife^Md ^w!^^ ^ 
Tn a rarr likr o ur V a p pedr% 



Revmded to an orb 2|$iJaA)& m a^ii^l tna^nnia ?l;{cO 

All ^7 iiiuliiMde ef yedrs f 

Ipfa Tctenuvft iratnferblj ffi^^t^tia' ^ftjttfetttl*-^^ o oo ^ J 

Paftor inlAeiRtt^^irktiiK^rfe, ihifellam 

GrandiuS ad ifatrticn pii94^e/%^|irf ^ffi" ^*-''-^ -'"^ 
Tuque etiam m ftiodulos hlt^hTmWM&i'i M''^it0 '^'^ 

Viribus, hcu impar, ^miH^k<* dm.^-" ' ' ^"^^ -'^"^ 
Ihuruin ^ccHJa^ein) f' t;i^ffiis vi^oria ! cantiotat 

Maltterit paftor non fiiperlilfe kuuHu * 'i 



• 1 • 



, JNXJS BMCVLARn 
f^s juftam centum annorum ietc^Um^ iff^ dig Mtali^ fff/^UffH9:fPMapfif 



APPEND 136. a«i 

Wc, the het4 of iiu^aan jrind, -. < ■ — 
^ Fwkr>5m4 ^^ feebkr po w'x^ ; r — 
Wc, to narrow bounds confin'd^ 
Soon exhauil the fum of our's. 

Death's delicious banquet— -we 

Perifli even from the womb, - 

Swifter than a (hadow flee, 

Nouriih'dy but to feed the tomb. 

Seeds of merctkfs difeafe ■ 

Lurk in all, that we enj07 y 
Some, that waftc us by degrees. 

Some, that fuddenly dellroj^ 

And if life o'erleap thtf boutn, ^ ' '^ 

Common to i^ fons of ihen j ' ^ ' ^ 

What remains, but that wft mourn. 

Dream, and dpoiX^ an4 drivel then i \ : . 

Fafl as moons can wax and wane ; ' ' 

Sorrow eomes $ and while wc i grdiin^ • 1 X 






■ « I II ' I II I ■ It " iMp—l^^iiw^b^iiLi^l^,^— ^ 



Cojus annorum feries in araplum - ' ' • ' v ! 

definieorbtfm! 
VttlgQs micXix, hominani, dies en ! 

Compuco quanta diifiHtfie comptitamui { . 'I 

Quam tu4 a famm& piocul eft reoiota ' 

Aimaaiila noftsaJ^ ' T 

Pabulum no$.laittrlefquc lethi. 

N08, iimul nati, inctpknus perire, i • T 

Nos ftatim a cunis cita defttnamur 

pr«da fepuldM^ ' ■ . 1 
Occulit mors infidias, ubi vix . •.,>,,/< 

Vix opioari eft, r?.pidxve febris 
Vim repentinam, aut male pertinacis 

femmsi lnorbi« 
• Sfai brerem poffie foperjire vita ^ * ' ^ '^''''^ '^ *''? 

Terminum, quicquid fupercft, tracivum» 
lUud ignavis fupcrdk tt knbw- ' .■'''■ * " ■ ^ '^ ^ ^^' 



Pant with angnlfhy and tompltiiny 

Half our ytlu^ are fed arid^oiiW 

If a few, (to few *tis giv'n) 

Lingering on this earthly ftage^ 

Creep, and halt with fteps uneY% 
To the period of an age* 

Wherefore live they, but to fee 

Conning, arrogance, and force ; 

Sights, lamented much by thee» 

Holding their accaftom'd coozie t 

Oft wa^^'fceo, in ages paft» 

Ail, that we with wondte vkw ^ 
Often 1I»11 hfl to the laft ; 

Eastkjpffoducc^ nothkig-iiewi.^ i 

Thee, we grattilaVe j-eo^tent. 

Should proptttous, Hc^T^a c^^it 

Life for us, as calmly ipent,^ 

Though but half die length of thin& 

Detrahiint moltnm, murauiit^e ford 
Morbidi quefius gemitiUhuc anheU^; 
Ad parem crefcunt Dttmerum dlefque 

' atque dolores. ' 
Si qui* hec vitet (quotns flle quifqat eft !) 
£t gradu perg«ndo laboriofo 
Ad tuam, fortaffe tuum, mor etor 

^ . reptna fsihitiLt 

At videt, maeftum tibi faipe vifom, in- 
•Jorias, vini) furta, dolot, et info- "^ 

JLeotiam, quo fcmper cunt, eodem 

irete^e. 
Nil ineft rebus Bovitads ; et quod 
Ufpiam eft nugaruin et ineptiarum, 
Unius volvi videti etrevoivi 

Integran aetaten) tibi gratulatnuc i .■.'■:'< 

Et dari nobis fatis xftimasnuA, 
Si cuam, falmn "viwiHKm^ttt^^ 



A 



-J'f 



rffS CAUSE WON. 

TWO nf ighbouK fraoujay 4^^ . 

A field — ^the fubjea of the fuit,^ , r 

trrivial the fpot, yet fuch the ragCt 

With which the combatants engag^. 

'Twcre ha^d to tdl, who covets mpft. 

The prize— at whatfo.^ver coiL 

The pleadings fwdl W;©!* Ml ftififccU ' ' 

No fingle word 4>Ht,h^ its price^ 

No term but yields, fonie fair pretence^ ' - 

For novel and mcreasM expenfip.. 

Defendant thos.bqcoige&a nai»c#>w ' - ^ 
Which he> dxat bore it^ nay :^fiilaiinr|> 
Since both» in one de&rip&bii^bUi4tf4^ " ' ^ 
Are pland&'-^wben the fnitisije^^ 



it 
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n-r- 



t» , - • *». 



THESILSmm ,.,„J 

THE beamsidT Apsib t»e it goei^^v' i '' 
:A w^oiJUy icai'ce' TiffhiC) difino^' ;" 



'■^'^ ^r 



CAIO ciun,Titio.^-^ vexatio longs 

Suntde iriqpjuBfSPSrJft^tQi^ 
Protinut ingentes animos in iurgta famust < . j ] 

Utraque vineendi- yaf« (b^io^ac fiiniM. ; : r t ) a. 

Lb tun^^„^i./<d|i^4^a8, et jam verbo{i*r, et jam : 

Nee verlnun qupdyis a0e .nunoris emunt. ; « \ 

PrsteniBt menfes, et ^rminua alcer et alter ; 

Quifque novos fuoiptut att^.et alter, ha1ieii|« 
lUe querensy hie refpondens pendente vocatur 

Lite ; fed, ad finem li^Sy uterque qiierem. 



> 



S M BY X. - ir 

FINE fub Apiifis Dbmbyx excludltur oro, 
Reptilis eziguo corpore vcnnlciilut. 



it 






rt4 APPENDIX. 

An winter long content to dwell. 

The tenant of his natiTe flielL 

The (ame prolific feafon gives 

The faftenaiice, by which he lives. 

The mnlb'ry-leaf, a finiple (lore. 

That fcrvcs him— till he needs no more I 

For, his dimenfions once complete ; 

Thenceforth none ever fees him eat ; 

Though, till his growing time be paft. 

Scarce ever is he feen to fa(L 

That hour arrived ; his work begins. 

He fpins and weaves, and weaves and ipint ; 

Till circle upon circle wound ' 

Carelefs around him and around. 

Conceals him widi a veil, though flight 

Impervious to the keeneft fight. 

Thus felf-inclos'dy as in a caik^ 

At length he finiflies his tafk ; 

And, though a worm, when he was loft. 

Or caterpillar at the moQ, 

When next we fee him, wings he wears^ 

And in papiliopomp appears ; 

Becomes oviparous ; fuppltes 

With future worms and future flies. 

The next-enfuing fear ;— and dies ! 



1 



Frondibus hie mori, volvox dum fiat adultui, 

Goaviter iiicvinbens, dun fatietiir, edit. 
Crefcendo ad juftum aim jam maturuit aevum, 

Tncipit artifici fiami&e textor opas : 
Filaqve coodenfam filia. orbem implicat orbi 

Et feniim in gyris conditus ipfe latet 
faiqve cadi terctem ibnnatn fe colHgit, uode 

Bgrediens petmas papilionie habet. 



NOT a flow'r c^ b^ faund in the £4*^ ^ 

Or the fpot that ^t till fqr^our pLeafiire, :' 
From the largeft to. lead, but it yields 

The bee, never-wearied, a treaiure. 

I ■ 
Scarce any flie quits une3epl6r'd, 

With a diligence truly exad ; 

Yet, ileal what ihe may for her hoard,' 

Leaves evidetice— none of the fa(5l; 

Her lucrative tafk (he pwfujc^, ^ . ■ 

And pilfers witliibJlftUC^i ^0r(^f|^, ^-»r ^M-^^"^ 

That none^ their odour itb^y I^^ji ,r ,;i ?ff. t ? 
Nor charna by theu^ b^w^X^^kft. ; i ^.trnT 

Not thus inofFenfively j)rfeys', ' " ' ^ 



^' ,1 Its 



The canker-worm f in-dweSirig foe \ 
His voracity not thus allays ^ ' 

The fparrow, the fincA ot the crow. ^ ' ._ 



o 
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Fitque parens tandem, faBtijm(iue,rcpomt in qj^ip ^^.^ ^ f| 
Hoc dcmui^ extremo munere fun£):us obit. 

Quotquot in hac noftra fpirant animalia terra, 

Kulli eft vei brevior vita, vcl utllior. * ' ■ ' ^ ^ 



• < ^' » 
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Innocent Pradatrtx, 

SEDULA per campos nullo ^efcfla lahorc, 

In cclU ut ftipct mella vagatur^apis : 
Purpureum vir florcm opifex prxtervolat unum, 

Innumerat inter quas alit hortus opes ; 
Herbula graminels vix unainnafcitur agris, 

Thcfauri undc allquid pon ftudiofa legit. ,, 

A flore ad florem traniit, mollique volando ♦ 

Delibat tadlu fuave quod iutus habent. . \. 

Omnia delibat, parc^ fed et omnia, furti • - •*- 

Ut ne Tel minimum videris indicium. 

Vol. II. A A 



2S6 APKENDUL 

Tbe woftaH anre e<peafivd j fed. 
The pn«le of the garden cleroms'; 

And birds pick the iced from die bed, 
StiH Ids to be fpor'd dun tbe Bow'rs. 

Bot (be» with fuch delicate ikill« 
Her pillage fo fits for our oie. 

That the chjfmift in rain with his fiill 
Woald labour the like to produce. 

Then gmdge not her temperate meaU» 
Nor a benefit blame as a theft ; 

Since, ftofe ihe not all that (he fteals, 
Ncniier hamtj^ car wsz would be left. 



D£KN£R's QLD.W§MAN. 
IN dib Bnmic forsi of a matron in years* 
How plaiid]i the pencil of Deoner app^^ars ! 
The. matron herfelf, in whofe old age we fee 
Not a trace of decline, what a wonder is ihe ! 



Omnia dcgufbit tan parr^ «t gratia nttBs 

Floribus, ot nnllas diaiiuiatiir odor. 
Koo ita pratdantur mod ic e brvebSqiie ct emcae \ 

Nod ifta hortorum maxima peftis ares : 
Hoa ita raptores corri, qtiomm tmproba reftra 

Dcfpoiliant agroa, cffiodiontque Cafa. 
Succot iminifccns fuccU, ita fua^vker omsct 

Tcmpcrat, ut dcdcrit diymta n&Ba pares. 
Viz fixrtum eft ilhid, dicive injuria d^Kt, 

•Quod cera, ct mulco mcUe rcpcndit apis. 



Demmtri Amm* 
BOCTUM anus aitifican, jufte cdcbrata Citetiir, 
Dcniieri piont quam ftudiola maniB. 



• Dm prtiiko fait maip1s.Mirfli tec tatelA to aoa Palrttoii cminiori. 



APPENDIX^ 2^Jj 

No dimnefs of eye, and np cheek hangmg low K 

No wrinkle, or deep-fbrrow'd firown on the Vpw; 1 

Her forehead indeed, is- here circled^rouml; 

With locks, like the ribbon, with, vhich they arc bound ;: 

Wliile, glofly, and fmooth, and as.foft as the fkin 

Of a delicate peach, is the down of her chin ;. 

But nothing unpleafant, or fad, or fevere. 

Or that indicates life in its winter — is here f- 

Yet all is- exprefs'd with' fidelity due^ 

Nor a pimple, or freckle, conceal'd from the view^ 

Many fond of new fights, or who cherifli ataftc 
For the labours of art, to this fpe^ade halie ; 
The youths all agree, that could old sige in%irc , 
The paffion of love, hers would kindle the fire, 
And the matrons, with pleafure^ confels that th«y fee 
Ridiculous' nothing, or hideous in tKee. 
The nymphs for themfelves fcarcely hope a dectiue^ 
Oh ! wonderful woman ! as placid as thine«. \ 



Nee ftupor cd oeulis, fronti nee ruga fevera^ 
"^ TIaeeida nee fulcis pendet utrinque genai 
Nil habet illepidutid, morofum, aut, trifle tabclla ; 

Argentum capitis- prxteTy^nUe nihil. 
Apparent tavei vittae fub xnyargine cani, 

Fila colorati qualia Seset habenc. 
Lanugo mentum, fed ^s tcnuiflima, vedit ;; 

Mollifquc, et qualla Perfica mala tegit* 
Nulla vcL e mioimis fugiuot fpiracula. vifum ;: 

At neque Itneolis de cuui uUa la&et. 
Spedlatumr veniunt, npvkas quos allicit ufquam,. 

Quofque vel ingenii fama, vel artis amor. 
Adveniunt juvenes ; et anus fi polllt amari, 

Dennere, agnofcuot hoc meruafle tuam. 
Adveniunt hilaret nymphs; fimilcmque fcnedfon* 

Tarn pulchram et placidam; dent fibi fata, rogant 
Matrons adveniunt, vetulsque fatentur in ore 

Quod nihil horrendttm^ ridicidomve vident^ 



t^ 



m APPtNDIX. 

Strange magic of art t which the youth can tftiga^e 
To pcriife, half-enamour* d, the features of age ; 
And force from the virgin a figh of defpair. 
That fhe when as old, fhall be equally fair ! 
How great is the glory that Denner has gain'd. 
Since Apelles not more for his Venus obCain'd ! 



THE TEARS OF A PAINTER. 
APELLES, hearing that his boy 
Had juft expired — his only joy ! 
Although the fight with angui/h tore him^ 
Bade place his dear remains before him. 
He feiz'd his br^fh, his colours fprcad ; 
And—- G» 1 *T.; cbild, accept/'— he fajd^ 
" ('Tis all that I can now beftow) 
This tribute of a father's wo !" 
Then, faithful to the two-fold part. 
Both of his feelings and his art, 
He clos'd his eyes, with tender carCf 
And form'd at once a fellow pair. 
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Quantus honos arti^po* %vtvm placet lp£iffnie^Slli;i 
Quae facit, ut nymphis i^videatur.fuuul . ..^ 

Pidbori ccdit quas gloria, ciitti nee ApelU 
Major em famam det Cytherea fab! 
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INFANTE M audiTit puenumJua gaiidl$i,>ApeUe» 

Intempeftivo fato ohitffe diero.j 
Ille, licet CriAi ptix^ua imagiiie mertia* . 

Profcrri in medium corpus imkne jobct. 
£t calamuro, et fuccoi ftofoena^ bo^ aficifttibi<£hii# . . ; j 

MzroFcm hunc, dixit, natc^ Parentisibabe ! 
Diiit ; et, ut claufit, dJoifof ^epinxitt'OceUoi ^ : > ; . . 7 

Officio pariter fidus ut#2^qe>(fate]:) : * • -i'j. j i^b . oiu V 
Frontemque et crine9,ncc adhuc ^2L\V«%>->K^*'t'K«o\ 
Ofcula, adumbravit \uga\>rc ^^ox o^m*- 



APPENDIX. ^9 



His brow, with amber locks befeti 
And lips he drew, not livid yet ; 
And (haded all that he had done, 
To a juft image of his fon. 

Thus far is well. But view again> 
The caufe of thy paternal paiia I 
Thy melancholy taflc fulfil I 
It needs the laft, laft touches ftilL 
Again his pencil's pow'r he tries. 
For on his lips a fmile he fpies ; 
And ftill his cheek unfaded fhows. 
The deeped damafk of the rofe. 
Then, heedful to the finifli'd whole^ 
With fondeft eagemefs he ftole. 
Till fcarce himfelf diftindly knew. 
The cherub copy'd from the true. 

Now, painter^ eeafe !' Thy tafk is done 
Long lives this image of thy fon : 
Nor (hort-liv'd flxaH the glory prove. 
Or of thy labour, or thy love. 



THE MAZE. 

FROM right to left, and to and fro, , 
Caught in a labyrinth, you go, 

Perge parens, xnserendo tuot expcndere lu^hit ; 

Nondum opus abfolvit trifte f«f»reiDa matnus. 
Vidit adhuc imilles genitor fuper ofcula rifut ; 

Vidit adhuc ▼enercftirruluiifl'e gcnis. 
Xt .teneras raptim veneres, blaodofque leporei 

£t tacitosf rifus t£ao(hilit in tabnlam. 
Pingendo defifte-tuum fignare dolorem ; 

FilioU longum vivet imago tui : 
Yivet et aeterni vivestu laudc,nec arte. 

Yinccndus pi€tor nee pietate pat<r„ 

AA2 
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And turn, and turn, and tamagatn, . ^.^ 
To folve the myfl'jy, but in. vain. ., .t . v 
Stand (lill, and breathe, and take from mtp, 
A clue that foon (hall fet you free ! 
Not Ariadne, if you met her, 
Herfclf could fcrve you with a better ; 
You cnter'd eafily — find "where-*- 
And make with eafe your exit there I 



No Sorrow fecnTidr Jo the Sufferer*, 

THE lover, in melodious vtrCtSf 
His Angular dtftrefs rehearfes. 
Still clofing with the rueful cry, 
*« Was ever fuch a wtetch as I ?'^ 
Yes ! Thoufands have endur'd before^ 
AH thy diftrefs ; ibme haply more* 
Uriniimber'd Corydons complain, 
And Strephons, t>f the like difdain ; 
And if thy Chloe be of ftcel. 
Too deaf to hear, too hard to feel ;. 



Spe Tints* 
AD dextram, ad ]«v^itt,pom), rcti'o, {t4iie re^itqve, 

Deprenfuxn in laqueo quern labyrinthus habet. 
£t legit et relegit grcfiVirsj fefe expiicet uode, 

Perplexum quarcn* iirtid 6 iftVolvat Ittr. 
Sea piodo, refpira paulttm, fimulaccipe filum^ 

Certius et melius nen Ariadne dubit. 
Sic te, fie fol^QV) ez^cdiesicrrore ; VAarvia 

Principium invcniaiyid tibi £ais crit* 

Nemo mifir mrfi comparafus,, 
QUIS fuit infelix ado6rqvfis perditus aqutf 

Conqucritur mxAo carmiiK kriftit amane. 
Kon nevm hicqucfhiiu,raitiVe auditus; araantte 

Deiierti et fprcti mille q^Klrv^tvr idem* 



ArvsamftKj' a^t 



Not her alone th^ ceslure fks^ 
Nor thou alone ha& loft thj wits. 



THE SNAIL. 
TO grafs, or leaf, ok- fruit, or wall, 
The Snail flicks clofe, nor fearb to £U1^ 
As if he £^w there, houfe and all 

together. 
Within that houft kcMte he faides^ 
When danger irpminent betides 
Of ftorm, or other hsam befides 

of weather. 
Give but his horns the fligbteft touchy 
His felf-coUeding power is fuch, 
He fhrinks into his houfe, with much 

difpleafure I 
Where'er he dwells, he dwells alone. 
Except himfelf has chattels none, 
Well-fatisfied to be his own 

Whole treafure. 



,. , — ^., , - .. ,. — .^ — , ^ ^ . ^_ 



Fatum decantas quod tu mifer abile, ttiultua 
Depiorat miiUo cum Coiydobe Sttq>hoii. 

Si tua cum reliquis confertur arnica puellis, 
Mon ca vd foia eft ferrea, tuye mifer. 



FRONDIBtrS «t poiftk, kerbilque t^m^iter lufcret 

Limax, et fccum permt ubique domvm : 
Tutus in hac fefe occuitat, H quando peridum 

Imminent aut fubitce decldit imber aqu» 
Cornua vel leviter tangas, fe protinui in fc 

Colligit, in proprios contraliitufrque lares. 
Sccum hablfat quseunque iiabitat ; (ibi tott ftlpdlet T ' ' ' 

Soisc, quas atlamat, qUaftJue r^uirii <)pt$. j ' .. i .i 
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APPENDIX^ 

Thus, hermit like, hU life he leadir 
Nor partner of his banqnet needs. 
And if he meets one» onlj feeds 

the &fter.^ 

Who feeks him maft be worfe than blind* 

(He and his hoofe arefo combined) 

If finding it^ he hils. to find 

ks mafter^ 



EPIGRAMS 

TRANSLATED FROM THE LATIN OF OWEN. 



Oh one Jjg^norani and Arrogant* 

THOU may^ft of double ignorance boaft. 
Who know'ft not that thoa nothing know'ft*. 

In tgnorantem arroganiem Linum. 

Captlvum^ Lsniy te Unet sgnorantia duphx^^ 
Scli mhil^ it nefcu it quoqnejnrc mbsl: 



PRUDBIfT SlMPLICirr. 
THAT thou may 'ft injtare no man, dove-like bci, 
And ferpent-like, that none may injure thee i 

PR ITDENa SIMPLI€ITjtS^ 
Ut nuttl noculffe veKsiffnttiu^e columhAtH ': 
Serfentem, utfojjit nemo noeere tihi^ 
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ro A miEND IN DISTRESS. 
I WISH thy lot, nov> bad, ftil! worfe, my friend; 
For when at worft* they (ky, things always mend/F 



Secum potat, edit,ilormit ; fibi inctdibui Udem 

Conviya ft comcf eft,hofpes et hofpitiunu 
Ltmaccm, quacumque fiet, quacuovque mat<tuff% 
jfiSi ^uU cum quoBmi) daak tfi^ ^osi^ 
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jiD AMICUM I'JUPEREM. 

Eft male nunc ? Uilnam in pejus for s omnia verfatf 
Succedunt fummis optima Jape malis. 



WHEN little more than boy in age, 
I deem'd myfelf almoft a fage ; 

But now, feem worthier to be ftyl'd, 
For ignorance-«>»almoft a ckiM* 

Omnia me dum junior ejfemy fiire putatam^ 

. 1^0 /ci$ plus t hoc me nuncfcio/cire minus ^ 



RET AUCTION. 

THE works of aneicnt Sards divi9«t 
Auliw I thou fcotn'ft to read J 

And thottict poiterity reao cntmc^ . 
It would be (trang£ indeed 1 

LEX rAJ,IQNJS. 

Majorum tmnfuam^ Auk^ kgi^fifommenia iuorum i^ 
Mmmtjtipioftmfiisfitwifci^kgtit. 



SUNSET AND SUNRISE. 

contemplate;, when the 6m ckcUn^Si 
Thy death wkh dectp refledlioal 

And when again he, rifing fhiDe% 
Thy day of refurredtion J 

DE €RTU ET OCGASU. 
S^ orient e^ tut redtfus a morU mentenio ! 
Sis memor (kcajus^jok cad^e^ full 
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APPENDIX. 

(No. 5.) 

MONTES GLACIALES, 

In oceoMO Germaaico natantes* 

xLiNy quae prodigia^ ex oris allata remotts^ 

Oras adveniunt pavefa^ per squora nodras! 

Non equidem prifcs faeclum redtifle videtur 

P7rrh2> com Proteus pecus altos vifere monies 

£t fylvasy egit. Sed tempora vix leviora 

Adfunty evulfi quaado radicitus, alti 

In mare defcendont montes> fludufi)ue pererrant* 

Quid yer6 hoc monftri eft magis et xnirabile riiu I 

dplendentes video, ceu puTchro ex acre vel auro 

Conflatos, rutilifque accin^os undique gemmisy 

Bacci caeruleai) et flaminas imitante pyropo. ^ 

Ex oriente adfuiit» uU gazas optima tellos 

Farturit omn^genas^ quibus cua per onmiafuinptit 

Ingenti finxere fibi diademata reges I 

Vix hoc crediderim. Non fallunt taKa acutos 

Mercatorum oculos i prius et quam littora Gangis 

LiquiiTenty avidts gratiffima praeda fmfTent. 

Ortos unde putemos ^ An illos Vefvitis atrox 

Protulit, igniromilVe ejectt faucibus iEtna ? 

Luce mi cant propria* HiaBbive, per aera pnrnm 

Nunc ftimulantis equo$» argentea tela retorquent I 

Phaebi luce micant. Ventis et fludlibus altis 

Appulfi, et rapidis fubter currentibus undis,. 

Tandem non fallunt oculos. Capita alta viderc eft 

Multa onerata nive, et canis confperfa pruinis. 

Castera funt glacies. Procul hinc> ubi Bruma fere omnes 

Contriftat menfes, ptortenta haec horrida nobis 

XUa ftrui voluiu Quovk^ ^a t\ilxavGLt ^xoKssi^ 
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Clivorum flaerent in Httora prona foljutae 
Sole, nives, propero tendeixtes in mare carfui 
Ilk gelu fixit. Paulatim attollere {c{q 
Mirum caepit opus ; glacieque ab origine rerum 
In glaciem aggefta, fublimes verticc tandem 
JEquavit montes, non crefcere nefcia moles. 
Sic immenfa dia ftetit, {Kternumque ftetifTet 
Congerres, hominum neque vi neque mobilis arte» 
Liittora m tandem decHnia deferuifTet, 
Ponderc viifta fuo. Dilabitur. Omnia cif ciirn 
Antra et faxu gemunt, fabito conctifTa fragore, 
Dum ruit in pelagam, tanquam (ludiofa natandi> 
Ingens tota ftrncs. Sic Delos dicitar olim 
Initila in -^gaeo fluitafle erratica ponto. 
Sed nbir e^ glacie Delos ; neqtic torpida Delum 
Bruma inter rupes genait nudUiH fterilMnqiie. ' 
Sed veftita hetbiis erat ilia, orriataque nunquam 
Decidua lauroj ct Delnm dilejcit Apollo. ' 
At vos, errones horrendi^ et caiKgiiife digiii,' ^ ^ 
Cimmeria Deus idem odit. Natalia vedra, 
NubibBB inTofrens fronteim^ non ilk tueri 
Saftinuit. Patrmfti vos ergo requirite caelum 1 
Ite ! Redite I Tihiete moras j ni, leftiter aiiftro 
Spirante, et nitidas Phcebo jaculante fagittas 
Hoflili vobis, pereatis gnrgite mifti I 
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ICE ISLANDS, 

SeenJloatiHg in the German Ocean, 

WHAT portents, from what diftant region, ride J 

Unfeen, till now, in ours, th* aftonifli'd tide I 

In ages paft, old Proteus, with his droves 

Of fea-calves, fought the mountains and the groves* 

But now, defcending whence of late they ftood, 

Themklvcs the mountamsi {ctia Vo xon^ ^^^^<^^* 
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Dire times were tbey, full-chargM with human woe^i ; 

And tliefe fcarce lefs calamitous than thofe. 

What view we now ? More wond'rous ftill ! Behold ! 

Like bumifh'd brais thej ihine, or beaten gold ; 

And all around the pearl's pure fplendour (how, 

And all around the ruby's fiery glow. 

Come they from India ? where the burning earths 

All-bounteous gives, her rlcheft treafur^s birth ; 

And where the coftly gems, that beam around 

The brows of mightieft potentates, are found { 

No. Never fuch a countlefs, dazzling ftore. 

Had left unfeen the Ganges* peopled Ihore. 

Rapacious hands, and ever watchful ejeSf 

Should fooner far have mark'd, and fciz'd the priae. 

Whence fprang they then ? Ejedled have they come 

From Vervius', or from Etna's burning womb I 

Thus (hine they, felf>illum'd, or :but difplay 

The borrowed fplendours of a doudleis day ? * 

With borrowed beams they ihine. The gales that breathct 

Now land-ward, and the current's force beneath. 

Have borne them nearer : and the nearer (ighty 

Advantag'd more, contemplates them aright. 

Their lofty fummits, crefted high, they (how. 

With mingled fleet and long-incumbent fnow. 

The reft is ice. Far hence, where, moft fevere^ 

Bleak winter well-nigh faddens all the year. 

Their infant growth began. He bade arifc 

Their uncouth forms, portentous in our eyes. 

Oft' as, diffolv'd by tranfient funs, the fnow 

Left the tall cliff, to join the flood below ; 

He caught and curdled, with a freezing blaft. 

The current, ere it reach'd the boundlefs wafte. 

By flow degrees, uprofe the wond'rous pile. 

And long fucceflive ages roll'd the while ; 

Till, ceafelefs in its growtli, it claim'd to ftand 

TalJ, as its rival-mouul^divsjOxi^JcL^Vax^.^, 
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Thus ftopd — and> unremovable by fkill 

Or force of man> had fiood the ftrudlure ftlll ; 

But that» tho' firmly fixt, fupplanted yet 

By preffure of its 6wn enormous weight, 

It left the (helving beach — and, with a found. 

That (hook the bellowing waves and rocks around^ 

Self-launch'd and fwiftly, to the briny wave 

(As if inftin<fl with ftrong defire to lave) 

Down went the pond'rous mafs. So Bards of oldf 

How Delos fwam the iBgean deep» have told. 

But not of ice was Delos ; Delos bore 

Herb, fruit, and flow'r. She, crown'd with laurel^ wore, 

E'en under wintry (kies, a fummer-fmile ; 

And Delos was Apollo's fav'rite ifle. 

But, horrid wand'rers of the deep, to you 

He deems Cimmerian darknefs only due* 

Your hated birth he deign'd not to furvey ; 

l^ut fcomfttl, turn'd his glorious eyes away. 

Hence ! feek your home ; nor longer ra(hly dare 

The darts of Phoebus, and a fofter air ; 

Le(l ye regret, too late, your native coaftf 

In no congenial gulph forever lo(t ! 
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I maloe no apology for the in(rodu<^OB of the following Lines, 
though I have never learned who wrote them. Their elegance 
will fnlBciently reeommend them to perfons of clajQical tafte and 
erudition : and I fhali be happy if the EngliAi Verfion, that they 
have received from me, be found not to diflionour them. Affec- 
tion for the memory of the voithy man whom they celebrate, 
alone prompted mc Co this endeavour. 

W. COWPER. 



VERSES . 

TO THE MEMORY OF DR. LLOYD,, 
Spoken at the Weftminfter £le^on next after his Dcpeafe. 

vJUR good old friend i$ gonp, gone to his^cftf 
Whofe focial.converfe was itfelf ;^.feaft. , i 
O ye of riper years, who recoUeil, , . r 

How once ye lov'df and eyed \iirfi witl^ relpe^i^ 
Both in the firmnefs of his iKtt^r day, ' - / 
While yet be ri^l'd you with a father's fway, , 
And when impair'd by time, and glad to reft. 
Yet ftill with looks in mild complacence dreft, . 
He took his annual feat, and mmeled here , 
His fprightly veiu with yours, now drop a tear^! 
In morals blamelefs, as in manners meek, ^ 
He knew no wifli,.that he might blufh to fpe2|.l|^ 
But, happy in whatever ftate below, 
And richer than the rich in beine Co, . ' 

Obtain'd the hearts oif all, and fuch a nieed ' 
At length from one* as ip^de^him rich indeed. 

• He was Uflicr and Under-mafter of WeftmTirflef near fifty 
years, and retired from his occupation when he was near fevcnty, 
with a handfomc peniioivttora x\v^ Y;av\^» 
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Hence then» ye titles, hence, not wsinted here ! 
Go ! gamifh merit in a higher fphere. 
The brows of thofe, viho£e more exalted lot 
He could congratulate, but envy'd not ! 
Light lie the turf, good Senior, on thy bread, 
And tranquil, as thy mind was, be thy reft ! 
Though living thou had ft more defert than fame, . 
And not a ftone now chronicles thy name ! 



ABUT fenex. Periit fenex amabilis. 

Quo non fuit jucundior. 
Lugete vos setas quibus maturior 

Senem colendum proeftittt ; 
Sen quando, viribus valentioribus 

Krmoque fretus pe^ore, 
Florentiori vos juventute excolens 

Cura fovebat patrii, 
Seu quando, fradus, jamque donatus rude, 

Vulttt fed ufque blandulo, 
Mifcere gaudebat fuas facetias 

His annuls leporibus ! 
Vixit probus, puraque fimplex indole. 

Bland ifque comis moribus, 
£t dives sequa mente, charus omnibus, 

Unius au(5lus munere. 
Ite, tituli ! Mentis beatioribus 

Aptate laudes debitas I 
Nee invidebat ille, fi quibus favens 

Fortuna plus arriferat. 
Placide fenex, levi quiefcas cefpite, 

Etfi fuperbum nee vivo tibi 
Deciis fit inditum, nee mortuo 

Lapis notatus nomine ! 
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LEPm MULTIS AMICUS. 

LUSUS amipicia c(l uni nifl deditay ecu £^ 
Simplice ni nexus foedere, lufus amor. 

IncertQ genitore puer, non firpe patemc 
Tiitamen novit, deltciafque domus : 

Quiqu^nbi. iSdos fpre muUos fpnatj amicu*, ci 
Minim .eft huic mUero fi fiprat uUu^,Qpcoi« . 

Comitierat Mklf^u^v^t Mile et Velk p^attis ' 
'I Oo^itf^iiy^OaH ifacnt ttMKld^tie, lepu6-; '^^ 
nie quot in fjlyify et quot fpatiantur in igris 

Quadrupedcs laprdt) conctliare fiMi ' ' 

Etiyo^itute 4nii^ou6, yAVitoqtie lae^ffere qdenqatt^ 

Labra' temife ftltcm Mikt amictift erat. ^ 
Ortofn^b hie{8 ddm pre0k tabtfia liiiqtiit ^^ 

Rorantes herba^, pabtila "Aicta, pt tens, ' ^ 
Venatorum audit clangored pone fe^tiehtum ' ' 

Fulmineumque fonum tcrritns cfro ftigit.' 
Cordft'pavbr pnFat, fnrTum fedet, crigit aiffes,, ' ' 

Refpicit et fentit jam pirope' adcfle necem.) ^ 
Utque caties fallatjlatecircumvagns, illut -^ 

Unde abiit mira callidttate, redit ; 
Viribus at fra(Slis tandem fe projk5!t ultro 

In medi& mifernm femianimemque via. 
Vix ibi flratus equi fonitum pedis audit, et oh ipe 

Quam lacta adventum cor agitatur equi ! 
Dorfum, inquit, mihf, chare, tuum concede, tuoqiie 

Auxilio- nat*e's Taller^, vimque canum. 
Me meus, ut nofti, pts pxo^^x. — ^^^\y& 'axsv\^>\% 
Fert quodcunquc Xub^m^ tvft^ ^xw^ towxlw^ tstssys*. 
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Belle xnifelle lepufcide ! equus rei^ondet, amara 

Omnia quoe tibi (unt, funt et amara mihiy 
Verum age — ^fumc animos — multi, me ponci bonique 

Adveniunt quorum fis cito falvus ope. 
Proximus armenti domiatts bos folicitatus 

AuxiUum his verbis fe dare pofTe negat, . 
Quando quadrupedum quot vivunti nuUus amicum 

Me nefcire poteft ufque fuifle tibi, 
Libertate sequus, quam cedit amicus amico, 

Utar, et abfque metu ne tibi difplkeam ; 
Hinc me mandat amor. Juxta iftum meflis aceryum 

Me mea, proe cundHs chara^ juvenca manet ; 
Et quis non ultro quaecumque negotia linquitf, 

Pareat ut domiiue, cum vocat ipfa, {ax ? ' 

Neu me crudclem dicas— difcedo — ^fed hircus 

(Cujos ope cffogias iu^egcr) hircu3 »4ftft- ) 
Febrem, ait hircus :bajbe»i lieu ficca ut; tumtfUt laxi* 
guent i . . ' 

Utque caput coHo deficiente jacet ! > > 

l^utiun mihi tecgum ^ et feriau befesit «gnifii,t 

Vellere eris.xQelm8,futev», ovifque Tenit. 
Me mihi fecii; oaus naturay ovis inquit aahehas. 

Suilineo lanae pondera tanta mete ; 
Me nee velocem nee fortem jado, folentque 

Nos etiam faevi dilacerare canes. 
Ultimus accedit vitulus, vitulumque precsitur 

Ut pcriturum alias ocyus eripiat. 
Remne ego refpondet vitulus, fufcepero tantam, 

Non depulfus adhuc ubere, natus heri ? 
Te quern maturi canibus validique relinquunt 

Incolumem potero reddere parvus ego ? 
Pr aeterea toUens quern illi averfantur^ amicis 

Forte parum videar confuluifle meis. 
Ignofcas oro. Fidiilima diifociantur 

Corda> et tale tibi fat liquet efTe meum. 
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Ecce antem ad calces canis eflf ! te qoaiita pereihpto 
« TrMkltiJi eft iu>bi$ ingruftura r— i-Vale ! 



jIFj^R USET PLUTUS. 

ICTA feneftra £nri flatu ftridebat, ararus 

£z fbinno trepidus furgtt, opuxnque memor.. 
Lata filenter hnmi ponit veftigia, quemqae 

Refpicit ad fonitum refpicienfqiie tremit ; 
Anguftiilittia qussque foramina lampade vifit» 

Ad vedtcs, obices, fcrtqac refcrtque manum* 
Dein referat crcbris jun^am coropagibos arcam 

ExHltaftfque omnes confpicit intus opes. 
Sed tandem fbriis ultricibus adus ob artes 

Queis fua res tenuis creverat in cuRiulum^ 
Contortts mantbos nunc Aat, nunc pe^ora pulfans 

' Aunim exe^mtur, pemicienique vocat ; 
O mihi, ait, mifero mens qnam tranquilla futdet. 

Hoc celaffet adhuc fi modo terra malitm ! 
Nunc autem virtns ipfe eft venalis ; et aurum 

Quid contra vitii tormina f«va valet ? 
O inimicum aunim ! O homkii infeftiflima peftis 

Cui datur illecebras vincere poffc taas > 
Aurum homines fuafit contemnere quicquid honeftum e/!, 

Et praeter nomen nil retinere boni. 
Aurum cun^a mali per terras femina fpariit ; 

Aurum nodlurnis furibus arma dedit. 
Bella docet fortes, timidofqoe ad peflrma dutit^ 
^ Fcedifragas artes, multiplicefque dolos, 

Nee vitii quicquam eft quod non tnvenerrs ortum 
i. £x malefuada auri facrilegaque fame. 
Dilitf et ingemuit ; Plutufque fuum fibi numea . 

Ante oculos, ira fervidus, ipfe ftetit. 
Arcam claufit avarus, et ora horrentia nigif : y 

Qftendens, tremulum iie deus increptitti 
^Queflibus his raucVs rnvVu c>\Xj^u\l<iV<iV»a:tt^is<ttitea^^f ^ 
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Ifta tui fimSfts. tri(Ha qoifque caniC*. 
Commaculavi egone humanum genus, iinprot><e i Culpa, 

Dum rapis et captas omnia, culpa tua eft. 
Mene execrandum cenfes, quia tarn pretiofa 

Criminibus fiunt perniciofa tuis ? 
Virtutis fpecie, pulchro cen pallio amidus 

Quifque catus nebulo fordida fadla tegit. 
Atque futs manibus commiiTa potentia, durum 

£t dirum fubito vergit ad imperiunu 
Hinc, nimium dum latro aurum detrudit in arcaxni 

Idem aurum latet in pedore peftis edax. 
Nutrit avaritiam et faflum, fufpendere adunco 

Suadet nafo inopes, et vitium omne docet* 
Auri et larga probo fi copia contigit, indar . 

Roris dilapfi ex setbere cun^a beat :. . ^ 

Turn, quad numen ineffet, alit, fovet, edueat orbos '"- 

Et viduas lacrymis ora rigare vetat* : - . 

Quo fua crimina jure auro deri vet a varus . , 

Aurum animae pretium qui cupit atque capit ? 
Lege pari gladium incufet (icarius atrox 

Cxfo homine, et ferrum judicet efle reum. 



PJPILIO ET UMAX. 

Qui fubito ex imis rerum in faftigia furgit, 
Nativas fordes, quicquid agatur, olet. 



Id clofing this feriei of Cowper*s Tranflations, I muft not fai) to 
exprefs my concern, that I am unable to prefent to my reader, ac« 
cording to my intention, a Specimen of the Henriade, as tranflatcd 
by the poetical brothers. ' ' 

I had been informed, that I Hiould find their produ^ion in a 
Magazirte for the year 1759 — I have indeed found in a Magf^eine 
of that period a verfion of the Poem, but not by the Coij^ers; 
yet their verfion probably <xtA», comprifed in a periodical pubHca- 
tion : — ^but my own rcfearchcs, andthofe of a few literary friends, 
kiiftd^f 4iUgent fntD^iryi have hitherto been unable to difcovejrit. 
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DorUig Cowper*t ytfit to Eartbam, fae Idndlj pointed out to me 
Ihrae of hb papert in the lad Volume of the Connoi/Teur^ — I iiv 
fcrlbed them with his name at the time, and imagine that the ret* 
den of hit life may be gratified in feeing them inferted here. I 
£nd other Numbers of that Work afcribed to him, but the three 
following I print as his, on his own explicit authority. Number 
219. Thurfday, May 6, 1756.— Number 134. Thurfday, Augoft 
1% 1756^— dumber X3S. Thurfday, Sept 16, 1756. 



THE CONNOISSEUR. 

(NUMBER 119.) 

Pkavs fimanim fum^huc et illuc perflua 

Tia, 

hnkf at bottom ; if thofe chinks you fiop. 

In vain ;— the fecret will run o'er at top. . . 

X HERE is no mark of our confidence taken more ' 
kindly by a friend, than the entrufting him with a fe- 
cret ; nor any which he is fo likely to abufe. Confi* ^ 
dahts in general are like crazy firelocks, which are no 
fooner charged' and cocked, than the fpring gives way, * 
ancl the report immediately follows. Happy to have 
been thought worthy the confidence of one friend, they 
are impatient to manifeft their importance to another: 
till between them and their friend, and their friend's 
friend, the whole matter is prefently known to all our 
friends round the Wrektn. The fecret catches as it were, 
by contaft, and like electrical matter breaks forth from 
every litik in the chain, almoft at the fame inftant. 
Thus the whole exchange may be thrown into a buz to- 
morrow by what was whifpered in the middle of Marl- 
borough Downs this morning, and in a week's time the 
RrQQts may ring with xh^ mtn^M^ oC a woman of fafhion, 



APPENDIX. 305 

bellowed out from the foul mouths of the hawkers, 
though at prefent it is known to no creature livingi but 
her gallant and her waitmgMWtnd. " " 

• As the talent of fecrecy is of fo great imponanee>tb 
fofeiety, and the neceflary commerce between todividuals 
<:annot be fecurely carried on without it, that this deplo- 
rable weaknefs (hould be fo general is much tp be la- 
mented. You may as well pour water into a funnel, or,, 
SLif^yp^ m^:^^fpe{i it to be retained ther^, as conpnut, 
any of your concerns to fo flippery a companioiu ; It is -. 
remarkable, that in thofe men, who have thus loft the 
faculty of rete&tioo, the dcfir^e of :bein|^ communicative 
is always moft prevalenti where ^t 1$, }eaft juftified. If 
they are entrufted withi a matter of no;'great moment, af- 
fairs of more confet(uehce will pcihaps'lh''^' feiir^Txfcura 
fliuffle it entirely biit of their thoughts : but if any thing 
be delivered to dietrt witli an earkeftticr^^k'lcR^^iice^ 

and the gefture of a man in terror for the coiiffi^^iince 
of jfs,bei^ known; if thedpor .isholt^ci^and eyjjjR pre} ' 
cautio^ t^ken tp ^rev^At Xurpr^iftf jK)wev.er ih^j Wy,\i 
prc^mift fecf epyi and ^ovff?vqr t^iey? may intend , it, ^tbfj^ 
weight; upon their minds will be fo .cxtrenjely oppreffiv^i^l^ 
that it will cert?iinly put their tongues in motion. , ^ 

This breach of truft, fo univerfel amongft us, is per- , 
h^s in great meafure owing to our education. ,T|ie . 
firft leifon our little mafters and mifles are taught Is t9^ . 
becpme blabs and tell-tales ; they a^e bribed to divulgp ^ 
the petty intrigues of the fanpily below ftairs to papaan^^ 
mamma in the parlour, and a doll or hobby-horfe is 
generally the encouragement of a propenfity, which 
could fcarely be atoned for by a whipping. As fbon as 
children can lifp out the little intelligence they have 
picked up in the hall, or the kitchen, they are admired 
for their wit 2 if the butler has been caugh^kiffing the 
houfe keeper in his pantry, or the footman deteded in .^ 
romping with the chambermaid, ^"w^c^ ?C\4'&\v\^'^'X^tsv.* 
n^jr or Betfy with the news ; the p^ki^uXs ^x^ Vi^ vrw"^^- 
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nmation of die prettj rogue's underftandEngy ahd rewat^ 
fuch uncommon ingenuity widi a kifs or a fugar-phimi 

Nor does an inclination to iecrecy meet with lefs en^ 
couragement at fchool. The govcmants at the board- 
ing fchool teach mifs to be a good girl, and tell them 
every thing (he knows : thus if any young lady is unfor- 
tunately difcovered eating a green apple in a comer ; if 
ihe is heard to pronounce a naughty word, or is caught 
picking the letters out of another mifs's fampler, away 
runs the chit who is fo happy as to get the ftart 
of the reft, fcreams out her information as (he 
goes I and the prudent matron chunks her under the 
chin, and tells her that £he is a good girl, and every 
body will love hen 

The management of our young gentlemen is equally 
abfurd : in moft of our fchools, if a lad is difcovered in 
a fcrape, the impeachment of an accomplice, as at the 
Old-Bailey, is made the condition of* a pardon. 1 re- 
member a boy, engaged in robbing an orchard, whd 
was unfortunately taken prifoner in an apple-tree, and 
conduced, undeV the ftrong guard of the farmer and his 
dairy-maid, to the mafter's houfe. Upon his abfolute 
refufal to difcover his afTociates, the pedagogue under- 
took to lafh him out of his fidelity ; but finding it impof- 
fible to fcourge the fecret out of him, he at laft gave 
him up for an obftinate villain, andfenthim to hi^ father, 
who told him he was ruined, and was going to difinherit 
him for not betraying his fchool-fellows. 

I muft own I am not fond of thus drubbing our youths 
into treachery ; and am much pleafed with the requeft 
of UlyfTes, when he went to Troy, who begged of thofe 
who were to have the care of young Telemachus, that 
they would above all things, teach him to be juft, fincere, 
faithful, and to keep a fecret. 

Every man's cxpexlcnct tto^^ \vw^ furnifhed him with 
ioffaii'c^s of coatdanxs xftio ^^ "aox. ^»"^ vSat^^x^^*^^ 
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who are not to be truded ; but few perhaps have 
thought It a chara^er fo well worth their attention» as to 
have marked out the different degrees, into which it 
may be divided, and the different methods by which fe« 
frets are communicated. 

Ned Trufty is a tell-tale of a very fingular kind. 
Having fome fenfe of his duty, he hefitates a little at the 
breach of it. If he engages never to utter a fyllabje* he 
mod punctually performs his promife ; but then he. has 
the knack of infmuating by a nod and a fhrug well- 
timed, or a feafonable leer, as much as others can cofi- 
yey in ex;prefs terms. It is difiicult in ihort to determine^ 
.whether he is more to be admired for his refolutioa i^l 
not mentioning, or his ingenuity in difcloiing a f^re£. 
lie is alfo excellent at a doubtful phrafe, as Hamlet -(lalls 
it,, or ambiguous giving out; and his converfatlon coi;j^ 
fii^s chiefly pf fuch broken inuendoes, as — " well 1 kn^w 
-TT^r I couldr— and if I would — pr* if I lifl; to ipeak— oj: 
th^re be, and if there mirfit, &c." 

!^ Here be generally flops ; and leaves it to his heareijs 
to draw proper inferences from thefe piece-meal premi- 
r^s. With ,dae encouragement, however, he may be pre* 
vailed on to flip the padlock from his lips, and immedi- 
ately, oyerwhelpns you with a torrent of fecret hiftory, 
^iich rufties f9rth with more violence, for having been ji|<^ 

long<:9nfined., , ,\ .: a 

!|^pQr Meanwell, though he never fails to tranfgrefS| is 
rather to be pitied, tlian condemned. To trufl: him with 
^ f^cret is to fppil his appetite, to break his reft, and to 
deprive him for a time of every earthly enjoyment. Like 
a man who travels with his whole fortune in his pocket* 
Jie is terrified if you approach him, and immediatelyiufi 
peds that you come with a felonious intent to rob hii^ 
of his charge. If he ventures abroad, it is to walk i^i 
/opiie unfrequented place, where he is leaft in danger of 
.an att*ick. At home he (Kuts \vm\fc\£ "v^^ l\Qrca\v\%^'^ssNv- 
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I7, paces to and fro his chamber, and has no relief but 
from muttering over to himfelf, i^bik he longs to publifh 
to the world ; and would gladly fubmit to the office of 
town-cryer, for the liberty of proclaiming it in. the mar- 
ket-place. At length, howcYer, weary of his hurden, 
and rcfolved to bear it no longer, he configns it to the 
cuftody of the firft friend he meets, and returns to his 
wife with a cheerfbl afped, and wonderfully altered fof 
the better. 

Carelefs is perhaps equally undefigning, thoogh not 
equally ezcufable. Entnift him with an affair of the 
Qtmoft importance, on the concealment of which your 
fortune and happinefs depend ; he hears you with a kind 
of half attention, whiflles a fs^vourite air, and accompa- 
lues it with die drumming of his fingers upon the tabk. 
As foon as your narration is ended, or perhaps in the 
middle of it, he a/ks your opinion of his fword-knot— 
damns his tailor for having dreffed him in a fnuff-cot 
oared coat inftead of a pompadour, and leaves you in 
hade to attend an au^on ; where, as if he meant to dlT" 
pofe of his intelligence to the 1>cfl bidder, he divulges it 
V^ith a voice as loud as an audioneer's : and when you 
lax him with having played you falfe, he is heartily 
forry for it, but never knew that it was to be a fecret. 

To thefe I might add the charader of the open and 
tlnreferved, who thinks it a breach of friendfliip to con^ 
ceal any thing from his intimates ; and the impertinent, 
who having by dint of obfervation made himfelf mader 
of your iecret, imagines he may lawfully publifh the 
knowledge it cofl him (b much labour to obtain, and 
confiders that privilege as the reward due to his induf^ 
tiy. Bnt I (hall leave thefe, with many other chatac- 
ters, which my reader's own experience may fuggeft to 
him, and conclude with prefcribing, as a (Kort remedy 
for this evil— That xvo to^ltv tn2L^ betray the counfel (X 
lis friend, let every mauVL^^v ^^^ ^^^- 
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DeliAa majorum immeritus lues, " 
Rbinane, donee fempla refecerit 
JSdeT^tie U^entes Dcdnim, et 
flaBda Biipro fiiiiulaciu funio^ 
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4 
Thrtolttrin^ towV afad inoi&M*rk»g walls rejpair,.- 

Ami fin with detency'tk« honfe of prayer : 

Quick to the needy curabe tyring relief; 

And deck the pari&-chorch without a brief. 

Mr. Village to Mr. town* 

. DBAIl COUSIN, 

X HE country at prefent, no Ids than the metropolis, 
abounding with politicians of every kfnd, I begin to de- 
fpaif of picking up any intelligence, that might pofll- 
bly be entertaining to your readers. However^ I have 
lately vifited fome of thd moft diftant parts o£ the king- 
,dom with a clergyman of my acquaintance : I fhall not 
trouble you with an account of the improvements, that 
have been made in the feats, we faw, according to the 
modem tafte, but proceed to give you fome reflections 
which occurred to us in obferving feveral country church- 
es, and the behaviour of their congregations. 

The ruinous condition of fome of thefe edifices gave 
lifle great offence ; and I could not help wifliing that the 
honeft vicar, inflead of indulging his genius for improve^ 
lAeiits, by 5ncl(ifinghis goofeberry b^ifhes Withiii a Chinefe 
rail, afid COnV-erting half an acre of his glebe-land into a 
bowling-green, ^ould have appWed part of his income 
tb the more laudablfe purpoft of ffiehering his panfhion- 
ers from the weather durJng their attendance on divine 
icrvicew tt is no unc6ftmioti tbinj; to fee the parfohagei^ 

Vol. JL C c 
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hoofe well thatched, and iq exc^ding good repur, y/hJ^ 
Hie'chisrdi pefliaps lias feiirce zixf omir i^br ^n die 
iVyAaf grows oVcfr lU The notfe of ovs'ls, 1)ats; s^d 
jnlgp^e^ maVes the principal part of the churcb-xhufic 
iti many of thefe ancient edifices ; an^ the walls, like a 
hrge itiap, feem to be portioned out intd capes, feas, and 
promontories, by the various colour^ by which the damps 
Have ftained them. Sometimes, the foundation being too 
weak to fbppOrt uie fteeple any longer, it has been found 
expedient to pull down that patrt of the 1)Uildrng, and^ to 
bang the bells under a wooden fhed on the ground befide 
iL This is the cafe in a partfh in Norfolk, through which 
I lately paffed, and where die clerk and tfcii feitoiii like 
tlie two figures of Si, Duiiftan's, ferve the bells in capa- 
City of clappers, by ftrikihg thetti alternately with a ham* 

men . ' ^ ,^ _ ^ _^. .., . . . , , ^ ^ . .^ <» 

'in other cburclies j have obferved, that noffiing^un- 
iccmly'or rujiious is to be found, except in die'cl^gy- 
man, ancf the appendages of his perfon. The ^f^uirc of 
the panfh, or his anceftors perhaps, to tcftity tKeir d^vor 
t^n, and leave a Tafting monument of tJieir magpificence. 
liave^adorhed flie'^altar-pieCeVitli the Yiclielf cnmi^ii V^^I- 
vct, embroidered with vine-lea,ves and ears of wheat ; 
and have drefTed up the pulpit with the fame fplendour 
inicxpenfe j while the gendenriaii who fills Vt,'is exalt^ 
in tie midft of all this finery with a furplice as dirty. as a 
farmer^s frock, and a periwig that feems to have tnmf- 
6"rred its faculty of curling to the band^ which app^an 
in iull buckle beneath it. 

' ^ 3^ut if t was concerned to fee fcyeral diftrefled paftors^ 
as wjell as .many ot* our country churches, in a tottering 
condition, t was more offended with the indecency of 
worfhioinrpthers. I could wifh that the clerjry would 
inform their cpnereffations, that there is no ocean on to 
icream .themfelves hparfe in makinc: the refponfes : ^that 
thextownttncr is npt the.only perfpniqualifi^d to pray with 
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di^e devotion ; ^a^i tha^ he.who ,l^?twj^jtji^ J^ijfi^^^ja^^ 
^everthelefs l>e th?. wi^kqd?ft felloj i^.thepafift^^^.T^^^ 
old wojnen too in ithq aifle. mighty j^>e JjQM^i^th^^ th^^^ 
would be ^>etter employed in attending^ tp , tl^e .fer^on| 
fhan In fumbling over their, tattered teftamcnt? till they 
nave found the text ; by which time the difcourfe is near 
drawing to a conclufK^U : while. a,woi;d or, two of int 
|lni<flion might not be tlirpwn awjay upon th^ yPUPger 
par;t of the congregation, to teaqh theni, tli^t mating 
pofies in fummer time, and craqking nuts in autun^nj is 
ixp part of the religious (jereipony. , <. ' . ; / ^1 
^ The good old practice vf pralpi-fjnglngjs,, .IM^^tJf 
wohderfuUy . Improved in n?aiiy: cqujitry churches finqe 
the days of Sterjiholdand IJopkins-; and tliereasicarce 
a panih-clerk who has fo little tafle as not to pice nis 




ed to bawl by himfelf, becaufe the |:elt of th^ (congrega- 
tion, cannot find the pfalm at the end of tlieir prkyef- 
bools I while others a.re hig-hly diftufted at tte ianova- 
tion, and (tick as obflln^tely to the pldf v^rfion as t6 the 
old uile^ 

The tunes themfelyes have alio been ^ew l<?t to jiggilh 
^egfures, anci the fober drawl, which ufed to iaccomp^nj^ 
the two.firft ftayes of the hundredth pfalm, with the Glc& 
ria Patri, fs now fplit into as many quavers as an Italia^ 
air. For this purpofe there is in every country an itiner- 
ant^ tand of vocal muficians, who make It their bufihefs 
to sro round to all the churches in their turns, and awr 
a prelude with the pitch-pipe, aflonifii the audience V^ith 
Jiymns fet to the new Winchefter meafure, and antbenis 
of their own compofing;. ^ ' 

As thefi ne w-fafhioned pfiumodifts are necefjarliy niadfe 
■trp of young men and maids, we may naturally fuppofi 
fhat there is a perfeft concor.d and fymphony betwegi 
thetnV 26id, uide^d, J^h^ve known it Ka^^eti; 'tfiSctli^ 



.'^aiid^tkie tt^k.' ■^' *-■■ '-^ - *-^''' 

■r It ii a icKfiicnlt matt^ to deielile ^Mdi M l6<^feeid ttfji^a 

as the greatefl mAn in a country ^chttith, the psa€im<yc 

hk clerlt. The litter is moft eenaiiily hdd b the higli- 
' e^ v^nin^tkNl, "where the former happens to be only a 

poor cvrate, who rides pod every fdbbath item vilkge 
' <o ^^^, kad mOiAits and difeiiomits at the ehurch-^r. 

The dcMc*4 office is not only to tag *the praters Vith an 

aYnen, or nfher iii the fermon with a ftaVe, hiut he iValb 

the trniVerfM father to gire away the' 1)ride«i aind the 
- • fUn^litt^ godfedier' to aii the he w-borh fcandingf^. '' iJut 

lA Infcthy pfete^ thef« Bi ftill a greater man bcl6hg4iig^to 
5 th^ chbrch than ' ctthet the ^rfon ' at ^e derk^iiftfelf. 
i Tli^ perfon^Itn^an ^ the' *Ajbire j -who, fike Ae^iiuj^, 
->iftay be Rykd head of ih«? chtirch in 4iTS o^^ p2infki\i 
'Hie benefice be in his Own gift, (he vicar i^ his cr^afarfe, 
'•ilidof ccfnfecpience entirtly at hi* derot^n^ t)f*tfi}ie 

care of the ehnrch be left- to a • curate, the' ^tiitd^y fefe, 

t6ll!-betf ahd 'plumb-pudd*HSg,'and tlic! libcrty^td fcoot 
' In the manor, will bring Inm as tnlich Tinder tli^'*ft|ttif?s 
'xommimd as hts dogs and horfcs. "'■ • ' - 

•' For this reafon, tlie bell ii often IcqJt' tbiltng, ^d Ihe 
^'pfeopHc waiting inthechttrdJ>-yurd, an hoar lort^^hinlhe 
-^fual time ;' n6r miift' the fb^ice begtri tiW -tli4 -^fifBai-e 
*T^s fthitted up the airte and featcd himftlf in- ^e g^t 

^eW in the chancel. The length of the fermoii is atfo 
^.meafnred by the will of the Yijuire, ias formerly by t^e 
'^hour glaf^, and I know one parilh where the preacher 
■lias always the cemplaifimce to conclude his difcondb, 

lioWever abruptly, the minute that the Squire gives the 
•^liaf by rifinguj) after his nap; * 

In a villao^e church, die 'Ajuird*s lady, or the vi<Ssai*s 

wife, are perhaps the only fem^afle^ l!hat ^froftaWd kt for 
their finery ; but m tVeVar^t cv^A^%^TA\5T^rw5^>«^^'««.^^i 
ncw£(i faihions are bioug^U dov^xi ^eaWi M ^^^-^^j?- 
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coach, or waggon^ ku'the wiv^s and daughters of 'Ac 
li[tf)ft, lopping tiaieTinea yl? wi^lveach ^er^v^r^iSQudty 
in the; elegance; > qf their ^ ap{:^x:el* .1 ^ouhi , exren tf»pe 
their gradations in their drefs, according ta the OjjHikocCy 
the extent, and tb^ diftaaee of the pUce ,fi!0m London. 
I was at church in a populous city in the north, wl>«-e 
the mace-bearer cleared the way for Mrs. Mayorcf^, ^ho 
came fideling after him in an enormous £m-hooiv o£ ^ 
pattern which had never been feen before in thfrfe pacts. 
At another church, in a eorporatton to\vn,j I ia'wr fiet^eral 
f^egUgeeff with furbellowed aprpus, which had long 4if* 

, pu ted, the prize of Superiority : bu^ tbefe were^mpft 1^- 
fully eclipfed by a- bui'gefs's daughter, juft come fr<^ 

, Xjondon, , who appealed ip a Tr^Uofp^ or Sfamm^ii^M Wth 

^ trehlc rufflpsptQ-the cuflF?,^. pinked and gyinH^<^^4 ^* 

,fi49S: of. thfi) petticoat drawn iup injfeftjwn^* J^ foUie 

Jeftr boroiagh, to^'ps, thp cQii^teft Ijfojand lay^^et^^n 

^ree or four black and -green bibs ;and apir9iJ?5 ;.,ajtrOt9e 

SLi grocer's wife attracted our eye? by a pew ,ftifl>ion ^^, 

.called ^ jaoffy and at ,anQtl^er„they were iVihqlly t^ikf^n 
up by a pier<?er's dai^gh^^r jn^a nun'^ hoo4- t : : :j 

J I neednot fay any, tiling: pf jthe Wiavipur 'pf the /c;ofi- 

* gTeg^cffis in thefe n>Qre pQ)ii;e places of religious r^^ ; 
as the fame genteel ceremonies i^re pra^ifed there, as. at 
t)ie,n^ofl fa&ionable churches in town. The ladies^ im- 

.jpaedi^tely pn; theji? entir^ncej br.eathe; a pious ejaculation 
Uhrouglii th?ir fau-ilicks, and the beaux yery gravely ad- 
^^fs themfeljTes ^o il^ haberdafliers' bills, glewed upi^n 
:tfte liiyttg:*<^^ their hats. This pious duty is nafooner 
1 |>erforfned, tlian tlie exercife of bowing and curtefyi^g 
fdcceeds ; the locking and unlocking of the pews drawj^s 
the reader's voice at the beginning of the fervice ; and 
the ruftling of filk?, added to the whifpering^ ap4 titt^- 
ing of fo much good company, renders hinx tjo^ly ifl»- 

? kiteUigible to die very end of it. , r 

I am, dear Coufin, your?s, fiw. ; . . ^ 

; ..- . C c a • ■ ' < - V --A 
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• ^ • ' THE CONHOISJSEui. 

<mJMBER 13^.) 

SfTfatA Mmper lq||;e et ratiaDe )»^ueM^ 

4 

Y<9r ^Ik !• doocDcy «nd pntf9n fiut, 

Nor pnte iike ioob« «r gabble like a brate. 

i N the Comedy^ of the Frenchman in London, vt)kih 

-ve'^-e told was a^ed at Paris Mixh vnivttCtt ^plan^ 

for feveral nights together, there 15 si chara^er ?|f a rougji 

EnghAraan, who is repreiented as quite uxi^ilied m the 

graices of convocation, and his dialogue ccr fi{l$^ alhioA 

^UfieHfo€sL rfp^^ukot^-qf the common: falotaMoa «^ 

Hk^^w^o yott dO)tha\v do jotfL 4o ? Our nation *basr in- 

^4^d: h9f9i^ ^nieralfy fiippofed to* be of a MWm ' i^ji^ 

•cdminiinieatiye diipoiftio^ $ ^hile, on the <Aherthan4» 

ibr loquaeiotts French have been allawed ta pioflc^ tl^ 

urt of eott^^i^ng beyond ^11 other p»Qple^ The i^ 

glifhman requires to be wound np, frequently, and ftogs 

rrery fibcn 5- but the Frenchman .i?|ins pn in^i^ ^continued 

:8]arum. Yet it muilbe acknowjedged, thatas^e E^ 

/glifh confift of f ery difiereat huia<n:^n^ fheir aaanoer «f 

^ttfcourfe admits of great variety; tot the whole French 

nation converfe ^ike ; ai^d there is jio di£Fer^nce in their 

fkJdTcl^ between amarquifs and a valet de chamhre. 

yft may frequently fee a couple pf Fijench Jjarbers,^- 

^pftkig eagh other in tiie ilrect, and paying, their coinpii- 

lacnts withj the fan^e volubiiity of fpcech, the fame grille- 

^c^ ^d aAion, as two courtiers ii^ the ThuiUeries* , 

, J (b^ll not attempt to lay dpwn any particular raks 

ior converiajtton^ but rather |>oint out fuch iaults in ^- 

t^wrfk^na behaviour, a^ 4^der the^ company of ha)f 

apafifci^d rath^j- tedjou^ tha;a ai?^ufii^g* If. is in vain, in- 

^cca^^^l9<^k for. cpny^rfttjiPQ,. ^^f \y^ §^p^ 

$0 jSiifil it in the ^eax^ft ^moiE^x^ ^qtn^ ^^\!l^^^^ 



fafhion ; there It is almoft annihilated by umverfal card- 
playing ; iriwm'uch Ihiat I have lieard tt given as a rea- 
fon, why it is impoffiblf fe? ^W pvtkrtt writers to fuc- 
ceed in the dialogue of genteel coniedy, diat our people 
of quality fcarce eVer meet but to game.' All their dif^ 
•courfe turns upon \hc odd trick, and the four honours, 
and it is no lefs a maxim with the votaries of WRi ft, than 
-with thofe oi'Bacohus, that t^ing fpdls c6mpany. 

Every one endeavours to make himfelf as agreeable 

-to (bcfety a« he can ; but it often happens, that' tnote 

tvho mod fiim at Oiining in Mconverfation, overfliobt -thefr 

tnark. though a man fucceeds, he ftowM liot (as 1s 

fr^^ently *1je cafe^ engrofs the vi4iole Calk to-ktrnfclf^ 

^*>T*that dcftn^ys ^e very effence of convtirfetibh, "v^fch is 

-t5c¥kii%'t^gethier. We fliould try to kfeiep ttp^ td*P?«H!6f- 

■flbrt Rfce^la bAllMridied to ^rid tto frbiii onf6 to'kwSI^, 

-i^aAKe^th^n ffSizJe k mtM^^Sf ^ddm^kbt^^ki^l^ 

41 ^t 'ball. ' Weik>!lldK1c«\Hffe becatitiotii^td&ddjyi^thJe 

tnateer of our difcbiirft to o«r <5bmpafty^ affd M6I t^ tdk 

ijtikck before ladies, or of the laft iie*r fiif^ldW ttf* 

fe^ti^g df country juftices. ■ • ; - r ; ; ^ 

*^ Btit noAiiig throws a iAore HdictiJoU* ^f ^Ver wrr 

ivholet6nTierfati6ri i^ati certa'm pc^uliaritiefe, eatily-tle. 

•quired, but very difficultly conqtuered and dtfcartfed.^ t^t 

ord^r to di^lay thefe abiardktes in a truer Kght, it is trty 

'prcfent purpofe 16 cmimerate fuch of them, as are »n©# 

commonly to be met wtfh 5 and firfl- to tike nottfet-^ 

tilde buffoons in ^ fodety, the attitudinarians an^d-lnsicit- 

triTtkbrs. The/e accompany every vw>rd with a^dalto 

grimace or gefture : they aiTent with a flirug, and c^- 

tradidl with a twilHng of the neck ; are angry with*' a 

'■Wry motidi, and *ple^afed in a ciper or a minuet- Aep. 

They may"be 'cibnfidered as Ipeaking harkqaihs } • a?fti 

^thfeir rules of eloquence arc*takcn from the pcyftur^-itiMiF- 

t<Jr. Thefe (hould be cotldemned to cof^ferfe dnlf^ 

-^umb fliew with their owi'^6Wbn in the looking^gMl^ 
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Su Vdl as the fmirkcrs and {miiers^ who fo prettily fct 
.#iiF.tbei>r f#0e6^ tDgtthfr with thc^ #ottls,.by ftle-ad-fcai- 
^uoi bctw^n a .grin and a dimple* <Wuk thefe we in^y 
likfiwUe rank the affe^ed tribe of aoimicsy who are cob* 
^Und|r taking off the peculiar tone of Toice or g^x^ 
of their a^^quaintance : diough they are fuch wretched 
imitatoiSy that (like bad painters) they are &equeBt)jr 
ibrce4 to write the name under the pit^ure^ before u^e 
can difcover any likenefk 

Nei^t to thefe, whofe elocution is ahCbrbed in a^io^, 

:and who converfe chiefly with their arms and legS) we 

may cpnfider (he prolefled fpeakers. And firft) the tm- 

phatical ,; who fqueeze, and pre(j»9 and rana down $r^ 

fyllab^ wi^hea^c^ye. vehemence and ^nqrgy, , Th^ 

orators "^e lem^rkaji^q for their dif^n^ dbi^ution ^4 

^<e of e^pareBiQin ; they, dwell on the important pa^rtir 

^)e$9/ra|id /^i^and:tbe (igni^cant conjunfltve nir^; which 

4hcy ftefu to hawk jup with much difficulty out of th^ 

^onfl' ^h{;oats« and; to cram them with no lefs p^ m^ 

rtie cac$ 0^ their auditors. . o,^ 

T , Thcfe flioujd be fuffered only to fyringe (as it yr^f) 

^e e^:;9 of a deaf .man» dirougli ^n hearing truippeif 

though I mufl confe£» that I am equally offefided witi^ 

/whifperers or low fpeakers» who feem to fancy all the^ 

ficq^aintance deaf, a^d come up fo clofe to you, that ih^J 

may be faid to me«iiure nofes with you, and frequeufiiLj 

•over^ pme, yoa with the >ei^halations of a powerful breglb» 

^I .wpuld have thefe oracular gentry obliged to talk at a 

^iftanice through a fpeaking trumpet, or apply their li^p^ 

to the walls of a whifpertng gallery. The wits,, who 

.ftrill not condcfcend to utter any thing but a bon moty 

^nd the whiillers, or tune-hummers, who never artlcu^ 

l^e at all, may be joined very agreeably together in cocw 

,^qert : an4 to thefe unkling cymbals I would alfpad^ the 

./oipfKjing brafs ; the bawler, who inquires after yo^ 

;beaiU»/Wiih the.bellowing of a to^n-crieit*. ,- ^ 
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:ed' nta the ^^ fcfev^rtti lif '^cmi^t^ffeii,^ 'dft'd't^4^tt|>' 
-^'{Mracding ornof ifoHiioii,*^ tiialtfc Very pt^tty miiflfc*^ 

imanly T^ide, land cottrfe features, meiie t'WjHfenfe is isfs 
4)^irfh :and dWortant ais a jig from ftn'^wrdf gtirdy- 'Tftc 
tiVrearet^ I ha'v* fp{Aen ef kv a -Ibrmer papfer ; btit th^ 
'half fwearers, who fpUt, and mmcc^ flndtHttifdierr <wS^ 

g*t«, and' thofe Who •^^nkk-rtame^Ood^s Rivera tures j^' ^Ml 
itiiM^t hiail "a ^^bbag^t, a cmh, tt-i^iifeer-cil^b, bi^^dd'lfih, 
^WAiVtfrtkcbtthtahle wfij/^i, ffiouMTteVer coAeintb'dMrt- 
jkrif \vttti5DW W Intet^t^; '^Btit^f ^ir^^hdt %5i^e ntjr 

^^mi^^' •'pm^ct }rr 'portit%^ Ait m \\^ '^^ ^ mi^^- 

fa!toh f T^dr tf^eH paHIc^^rfy bi*i^thclehfebKi^,^^R6'^ 
4i5imftevdc>gn!i^tically oti themoft'trliS^^^^^l flftcifp^ 
-In^ifentetKes j the wmiderd^/'^hoiarcrkl^ayi wbi*iet4<% 
^i^^t t^'clotK it is, 04- VonderttVg: i%«rheth^t»tl wa*^aft*^«»r 
Jio, or wondering when the mocJn changes-^ • ^h^ phraftft- 
fep!4 ^h6;cxp?rl a fhfh^^by'/i;/»fj&k; of"thtd- !nhi>tar- 
tfroiars 'x^m msi thia, and /»^/&^r ';■ ' amJ%%; 'iKc'Tifekt 
liieh, who feem nffraSd of'opehiAg their mbafhs,' left^i!lif(^ 
fli^o'nWcJttcfr cold, and Kterally^ obferve the precept'tJf 
"tti^'gbl^el, by htlHtig their cdnvcrfatknii>e bnly^ jea- yeti, 
^Sfttfrfhay.^' -^ ' •' ^" - •■ • '' • • • - -' -' ■'■''' 
"'The ratibna! m^rcmrrre kept ^p by cdnvcrfittfdftyls 
^nk of bnf principal djftfiiiftionsftom brutes.- 'W€ fhcfuM 
^lierHbre endeavtmr to turn this' peculiar talent to dm 
Advantage, and confidcr the organs offpeech as the W- 
"ftrutnents of undcrftandingJ We ifhould be vdry c^rt- 
^1 ndt M ufe th^tn as^ the weapons of vitre, or took*bf 
iblly, and do our litniofl to unlearn "any ti-ivial'of'i-idrc- 
^lo^i habitS) which tend to kflerl the Value <tf TucH-^ 
Ineliirtiabie prerogative. It is, indeed, imagmed by fbnrtfe 
philofophers, that evert bit ds aftd beajfts • (though- wklWttt 
the power of articulation) pcrf^CA^ xxxtfi^x^-asA ^-^^ "^^^ 



ther by the J^u^d^ the^ utter ^ 2x^ .-thajt dp^ and cats» 
Itc have eicbTsL partTcular language to' thenifelves» like 
different natims^ . ISiuf it mfif :^l»i tsLppHUi that the 
nighthig^es of Italy have as fine ^ ear {gx^ t^^T .^^^ 
native tvood-notesy as any iignor or fignoxa foran Italiaa 
air ; that die boars of Weflphalia gruntle'as expreflivelx 
through the nofe^ as. the.inhabitants in High-Gerifap } 
and thit tHe'frog^ ui the dykes of Holland croaE^ m- 
telligibly as the natfves jabber their tow-i)utch. How- 

hardly feem to^^b^ under the ii^iien^re 9^ r^afon, and do 
not keep up thi prbpeV converfation of "human creatures, 
as imitating the languageji^fniifFerent animals. Thus, 
for inftance, the affinity between chatterers ac^d moneys, 
and praters and'^parrots, is too bbVibus not' to^occiy* at 
once ; Grunters and growlers may be ju(lly compiled 
to hogs : foarlcrs iCre fcnrs ; and the fpyjire^c^6nati'ix% 
a fort of wild c^ts that will 'not bear ftr3akihg,bdt will 
pur when- they We pleafed. ^Compflirf^rti^ ai'er^fttecch 
owU| add ftbry teHers, always repeating the fame dull 
note, arc cucko^., -tPoc^% ^tl^^t^^ripJcvujR ^il^d^V^ *^ 
their own hideous br^y}n[gj i^re^ no betj^cjr* tj^^f^^<^..: .^rit- 
ics in general arc yenoAioi^s ftrp<?% ,J;ha; ,:4<t%^ ^ 
hifling ; and fome pf thenv wbo^ayp>,gpii^y\|xe^ a 
few technical terins withpi^ kiK>v:ip|[ tjj^tk^nj^jjuj^^ 
no otlicr than magpie^. I myf*elf, who have crowed to 
the whole town for near three years pafl, ftiay perhaps 
put my readers in mind of a dunghill cock : but as I 
muft acquaint ihem, that they will hear the laft of me 
on this day fortnight, I hope they will then confider me 
as a fwan, who is fuppofed to ftng fweetly in his dying 
moments. 
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Aftanti fat erit fi dicam fim til^i curat ri, ^.•ir-.r r 

^ ForfitsLn^et npftros .dgic^t de.pj^r«^o;^3Yi4.t;ii«; :^( ; .>t 
j^./^KTea^ns a^t p^Wa royrt^,'.au,t p^ail5dc| j^ijq,^ j :,, x^ 
^ Fronde comas, at ego fecurj pace qjaiefcgm^ >,][/, j^j- 

?c rflmntiui tkilid fay^he'yet my^^^^^^^ -'' '^'^"'^ 

^ * 7^ ^honburtiie^ anctwirh the graceful wreathe 
^ ^XP^fiPiii^juiiirthe'Paphlan Ifle ^ 
'''^maimi'my t'Mi—^ut t J^dlfr^ th^ wWe. ' ' '^ 
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CONCLITSION, 



X HOUGH it feems nnneccffary to enumerate the m^rrj 
public compliments, thut have been paid, by a variety of 
writerf, to tlic poetrcal exceilence" of Cowper, I muft hot 
Ml f^iietfeeft-private trtbote- 1»^ his ncrki - wkiek thr- 
kindnefs of a .didant friend tranfmitt;ed to me whil^ 
ihefc volumes Vere in the pfcft. 

In the form of a letter to an accompliibed author of 
Ireland) it coroprtfes a feries of extenflve obfervations on 
the poetry of niy departed friend ; obfervations fo full o^ 
tafle and feeling, that I hope the judicious writer will^ 
in a feafon of letfure, revifef extend, and cortvtrt them 
into a feparate' monument to the memory of the Poet^ 
whom he is worthy to praife. 

Being favOW"ed with the liberty of ufing, in this pub- 
lication, the manufcrtpt I have mentioned, I iHall {^t6k 
from it a pafTage relating both to Milton, and to Cowper, 
as an introduAion to the propofal ia honour of the two 
fliudrious and congenial Poets, with which I have al- 
ready promifed to clofe tbis adcb-efs to the public. 

After many forcible remarks on the moral fpirit of 
poetry, and a quotation from Liowth on its end and effi* 
cacy, the animated critic proceeds in the following words. 
" The nobleft benefits and delights of poetry can be 
but rarely produced, becaufe all the requifites for produc- 
ing them fo very feldom meet. A vivid mind, and hap* 
py imitative power, may enable a poet to form glowing 
pidures of virtue, and almoft produce in himfelf a ihort* 
lived enthufiafm of goodnefs ; but although even thefe 
• tranfient and fa<flitious movements of mind may fervc to 
produce gi-and and deW^xixA «S\£\QTCi^^ ^Q^tryi yet * 
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when the beft of thefe are compsired with the poetic pro- 
dudUons of a genuine lover of virtue, a difceming judg- 
ment will fcarcely fail to mark the difference. A fim- 
plicity of conception and expreflion — a confcious, and 
therefore unaffedted dignity — an inftindive adherence to 
fober reafon, even amid the higheft flights ; an uniform 
juftnefs, and confiftency of thought, a glowing, yet tem- 
perate ardour of feeling ; a peculiar felicity, both in the 
choice and combination of terms, by which even the 
plained words acquire the trueft character of eloquence» 
and which is rarely to be found, except where a fubjedl 
is not only intimately known, but cordially loved ; thefe I 
conceive are the features peculiar to the real votary of 
virtue, and which mud of courfe give to his drains a 
))erfe6lion of effeA never to be attained by the poet of in- 
ferior moral endowments. 

** I believe it will be readily granted, that all thefe qua!- 
ities were never more perfectly combined than in the 
poetry of Milton. And I think too there will be little 
doubt, that the next to him in every one of thefe in- 
ftances beyond all comparifon is Cowper* The genius of 
the latter did certainly not lead him to emulate the fongs 
of the Seraphim. But though he purfues a lower walk 
of poetry than his great Mafter, he appears no lefs the 
enraptured votary of pure unmixed goodnefs. Nay 
perhaps he may in this one refpedl pofTefs fome peculiar 
excellencies, which may make him {t&m more the Bard 
of Chriftianity. That divine religion infinitely exalts, 
but it alfo deeply humbles the mind it infpires. It gives 
majefty to the thoughts, but it imprefles meeknefs on 
the manners, and diflfufes tendemefs through the feelings. 
It combines fenfibility with fortitude— the lowlinefs of 
the child with the magnanimity of the hero. 
Vol. II. D d 
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^ The grandeft feature c£ t)i« Chriftiaa chara^Qr were 
f^vcr more glpripuflf exemplified than in that fpiritt 
vhich animates the \whole of MUtpn's poetrj* His own 
Jdichcul does not imprefs us with the idea of a purer, or 
ipore awful Yirtuc than that, which we feel in every por^ 
tion of his inajeftic verfe, and he no lefs happily in<ii« 
cates the fource from which his excellence wa^ derivedi 
^y the bright beams which }ie ever and anon refleSs up* 
on us from the facred Scriptures. But the milder 
graces of the Gofpel are certainly lefs apparent. Wha| 
we behold is fo awful it might almoft have inf^ired a 
wi(h, that a fpirit equally pure and heavenly, inight be 
vaifed to illuftrate with like felicity the more attradive 
^d geptler influences of our divine religion. 

" Jn Cowper, above any poet that ever UtccI, woulcl 
fuch a wifh feem to be fulfilled. In his charming eSut 
$ons, wf h^ve the f^me fpotleis purityvr^the fame elevat- 
ed devopon- — the fame vital cxercife of every nc^le wi 
exalted quality pf the mind-^the fame devotednefs to 
the facred Scriptures — and to the peculiar do^n^es of 
tl^e Qpfpel-r-rthe difference is, that inftead of an almoA 
repreflivf dignity, we have the ft^eeteft familiarity-r-ian 
(lead of the majeftic grandeur of the Old Teftament, we 
b^ve the winning graces of the New— inftead of thpfc 
t|iunders by which angels were difcomfited, we have, as 
it were, ** the dill fmall voice*- of Him, who was meek 
and lowly of heart; 

**' May we not then venture to afiert, that from that 
^irit of devoted piety, which has rendered both, thefe 
great men liable to the charge of religious enthufiafm, 
but which in truth raifed the minds of both to a kind of 
happy refidence 

** In regions mild, of calm, and ferene air. 
Above the fmoke and ftir of this dim fpot. 
Which men caU Eaxxh," 
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g^ piiquli^r char«{lcir has been derived to the poetry of 
^^ein both, which diftinguiihes their compofitions from 
thofe of almoft ^U the wprld befides ? I have already 
enumerated foxne of the fi^perior advantages of a truly 
Tirtup^^ poet, and prefumed to ftate that thefo are real- 
ised in an unexampled degree in Milton and Cqwper* 
Th^% they both Qw^d this moral eminence to their vivid 
/em/t qf rdigio^ will, I eonccive, need no demonftration» 
^xci^pt what will arife to every reader of tafte and feel* 
iijg on ?j;amining their works. It will here, I think, be 
feen at once, that that fublimity of coneeption, that deli* 
cacy of virtnons feeling, that majeftic independence of 
«^ind, that quick reliih for all the beauties of nature 9^ 
onc« fo pure^ ^nd fo exquiiitq, which we find ever occur* 
ring in them both, could not have exifted in the fame un^ 
rivalled degree* if their devotipn had been left intenfe» 

Hnd of courfc their minds more diflipatcd amongft low 
^nd dii^radting pbje^s." 

In printing thi$ brief fpecimen from the manufcript of 
a, mpdeft writer, who is perfonally unknown to me, I 
hope I may lead him to make for his own honour, ^ 
nipre e?tenfiv$ ufe of his produdkion. His eloquent re- 
nfi^k^ p^ the congeniality of mind between Milton and 
Cpvper, may poffibly induce fpme readers to favour my 
intenupn pf rendering Miltpn a contributor to the poft^ 
hjimQus honours of Cowper by the following propofal. 

My departed friend having exprefTed a wifh to me that 
an Edition of Milton might be formed in which our re- 
fpe^ve writings concerning him (hould appear united, 
I hope to accomplifh that affedlionate defire. If the pub- 
lic favour my idea, the whole profits of the Book will be 
applied to the purpofe of raifmg a Marble MONUMENT 
in the Metropolis, to Cowper, by the Sculptor whofe ge- 
nius he particularly regarded, my friend Mr. Flaxman. 
The propofed Edition is to contain Cowper's admirable 
Tranflations from the Latin and Italian Poetry of MiU 
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ton, and all that is prefenred of that anfiniflied Commen* 
tarjy which he intended to continue and complete as a 
feries of Differtadons on the Paradife Loft. 

It is propofed that Cowper*s Milton (for fo I wifli the 
Edition to be called) (hall confift of three Quarto Vol- 
umes, decorated with various Engravings, at the price of 
Six Guineas, and thofe who intend to contribute in this 
manner to a national Monument in Memorj of Cowper, 
are requeued to depofit their fubfcriptions either with 
Mr. JoHNSOir, Bookfeller, of St. Paul's, or with Mr. 
Evans, Bookfeller, of Pall-Mall. 

As many perfons may be inclined to fubfcribe to Cow- 
per's Monument, without fubfcribing to the intended 
Milton, it is prefumed fuch perfons will be gratified in 
being informed that the two Bookfellers above mentioned, 
will receive any imaller fum as a contribution to the 
Monument, and either faithfully devote, whatever may 
be received, to that purpofe, or return the fum fo ad- 
vanced to every fubfcriber, if the purpofe (hould be re- 
linquifhed : It may however be reafonably hoped that a 
purpofe, where the feelings of national efteem and love 
are fo perfectly in unifon with thofe of private friendfhip, 
will be happily accomplifhed, and that many who feel 
how juftly the pre-eminent character of Cowper is en- 
deared to our country, will delight in contributing to 
perpetuate his renown by the mod honourable memorial 
of public affe^on. 

FINIS. 



ManoiBg & X.oring, and E. Lincoln, Priaten* 
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